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EE Succeſs of the former Editt- 
I) tions of Mr.B RO W Rs Works, 
give me the Aſſurance to lay this 
Forth Volume at Your Lord- 
Jip. Feet, and to beg Your 
"m8 Protection. The Great and the 
Wiſe have ever been the Patrons of the Mules, 
nud the Fortune, Figme, and Quælifications of 
Four Lordſhip ſpeak. You 4/78 -fitteſt for this 
protection 
I thought 1 cond nat 45 the 11 of my. 
| ad F. ien more Fuſtice, than in ſheltering them 
| there be himſelf 1 od have ſeught a Patro- 
age: For, bow cou be hope a better Patron 
| Fan the SoN of Juch a FaTHER, whoſe: 
Piſdom and C apacity obligd a Na r lo x, 
pd gave Jewels to aCRownN: Whoſe Judg- 
ent and Induſtry fixd that valuable Trade, 
ich all others had been either deterr'd from 
| A 2 1 gy. 


The Epiſtle DepicaTorv. 


tended the Britannic Powers as far as th: 
Indies. | I 


long entertaind the Great and the Fair. 


offer d a more delightful Preſent, full of | 


ſion. 


Qualities, that induc d me to make Your Lord 
j hip this Preſent, I hope they will ſufficiently ex- 
vi cuſe my ſubſcribing 1 X „ 


My Lo Rp, 
Your Lordſhip's Moſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, 


N 


SAU. B&ISCOE 


In Your Lordſpip he wou'd have found 
SoN worthy of bimſelf, Merits, the juſt an! 
natural Off-ſpring of thoſe of Sir Jos IAH 

Merits that render You dear to Men of Probity 
and Senſe, and fit You for the Patronage 0; 
fo valuable a Poet as Mr. T HO. BROWN. 

_ whoſe pleaſant and agreeable Works have thin 
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attempting, or attempted in vain , and ſo e 


Bo 
. 
* 
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For, My Lord, as be coud not have deſir'd « 
nobler Patron, fo, few Authors cou'd hav: 


pleaſing a Variety, that every Leaf, almoſt, be. 
ſides the Spritelineſs of its Air, and Poignancy o 
its Wit, affords a New and Uncommon Diver. 


' Theſe being the Motives, and theſe th: 


„ EAGPRRGEAPEALG 
{0 ex oy 

a th A Compleat Alphaberical KEY to 
5 Mr. Brown's WORKS. 
ound 4 8 | 

uſt ani. I; Lord All. Pride in the Park, Vol. 4. Page 125. | 
An! Eau Fielding, a great Fop, marry d to Barbara, Ducheſs 


55 of Cleaveland, who was divorc'd from him. 
ro ity Let then theſe Arthurs too in Doggrel live, Vol. 4. 83. 
lage of Two Thieves condemn'd, one of which was hang d at Ty- 
OW N burn; but bother being repriey'd, was afterwards kill'd. 
ve thy, Bookſeller turn d Quack. Vol. 3. 14. 
Rogers of that Trade in Fleet-ſtreet, who ſold a Powder 
1 which (as he reported in his Advertiſements) would Ane 
ehr d the Stone in the Reins or B adder, 
| baw B 3 ſhould write. Vol. 3. 78. 
of / > Meaning the od Ear! of Banbury, 8. 

? Some damning Dr. B——=ges, Vol. 2, 220. 


"ft, be 4 . Daniel Burgeſs, the Presbyterian Parſon, RE: 
INcy of known for bis Knack of Canting in the Pulpit, 
x ; Vol. 3. 243. 


| „ Mrs. Cram 
Diver 1 Madam Criſp, a noted Strumpet, who was in Newgate 
for ſetting a Lieutenant to kill a Blackmoor that had ſtoln 
ſe th: her Lap. dog; afterwards ſhe kept a Bawdy-houſe. 
Lord Codron's Fire, Vol. 4. 80. 
tly ex. Dr. Garth, who writ that excellent poetical Piece call'd, 
7 The Diſpenſary. 
| Impenitent Clipper, Vol. 4. 127 
Coppinger, formerly. a ſtrolling Player, executed at 
Tyburn. | | 
Cauſabon for Satyr famous, Vol. 4. 322. 
; A famous Critick, interr'd in Weſtminſter- Abbey. 
1 f | | Diriniry monger. Vol. 3. 14. 
Dr. Sherlock, Dean of St. Paul's, and Maſter of the Temples 
Ten thouſand Drachme, Vol. 145. 
E Coin in Uſe among the ancient Grecians, in Value i d. 
ob. fo that the Sum which Lais demanded of Demoſthenes 
for @ Night's Lodging, was 341 l. 13% 4d, 
Daniel bs Party. Vol. 3. 328. 
A broken Hoſier, ys din 1703 for publiſhing 4 ſcarri- 
A 3 lous 


An Alphabetical KE Y to 

tous Pamphlet, call d, The ſhorteſt Way with the Diſſenters. 
15 . Dr=—=fe's niceſt Rules. Vol. 4. 80. 
Dr, Drake, an eminent Phyſician now deceas d. 
Royal. Empirick. Vol. 3. 37. =_ 

A Hint on St. Edward the Confeſfor's great Vertue of © 
| euring the King's Evil; which Gift of Healing is inlierent 4 
| in his Royal Succeſſors. 1 | 9 
b Reverend Dr. F. NR. Vel, err ©. 
| Dr. Freeman, Rector of the Church of St. Paul Covent- 
Garden ; who ſucceeded Dr, Patrick, when tranſlated t1 


the Biſhoprick of Ely. | | ; 4 
Sir. F — C——d. Vol. 3. 32r. % 
Sir Francis Child, the great Banker juſt within Tem 

ple: bar, deceas d. wo 8 * 
| Graduate in the noble Art of Manſtaughter. Vol. 3. 27. 
| Sir Richard Blackmore, @ Phyſician, who writ a Satyy © 
| againſt Wit, | . 7 


Soſpel-Smith. Vol. 4. 43. 
A Hun on Smith, once Ordinary of Newgate, 
IS Grub ſireet Maſe. Vol. 4. 43. 
Aluding to the ſcurrilons nonſenſical Papers, formerly 
printed in Gruh-ſtreet. 3 r 
Houſe of a ſweet ſmelling Savour. Vol. 3. 14. 
The Perfumer's Houſe at the Sign of the Civit. Cat, next © 
fo Sheer-lane in Fleer-ſtreer, 5 | ; 
8 Harlot at St. James s. Vol. 3. 233. | 
Diana Temple, the Daughter of Mrs. Temple, who. 
hept 4 Coffee-houſe in Saliſbury- ſtreet in the Strand. ? 
Let Father Fordan martial Heat inſpire, 1 
And Uncle Taubman fill thy Ereaſt with Fire. V. 1. 138. 
Two mean Pets, who writ as bad as Withers: 


ö And fam'd F. Dunton. Vol. 1. 139. 
Whoſe Breath's as ſtrong as theentiſſh Man's Back. V. 1. 217 
William Joy the Strong Man; yet Jo Haines's Breath 
was rec ond ſtronger 3 for once ſaying Grate over a Loin of 
Feal, he gave it ſuch a Hogo that there was no eating it. 
Fyobn Knox penn'd a Liturgy. Vol. 3. pag. wr. 
A Scotch Presbyterian Parſon, who compil'd 4 Form of 
Prayer for his Country-men ;, but without any Supplication for 
a-crown'd Head, or any other in Authority, 
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Mr, Bxow N's Works. 


| 1— DES known by his Ribbon. Vol, 3 pag. 38. 
The late ingenious Earl of Dorſet. 
Ludlow' s in good Health, Vol. 4. 4336. 

A noted Republican i in the Time of the Civil Was, LP 
B Then to abandon poor Italian Mol'y, Vol. 1. 65. 
of Queen Mary, the Daughter to the Duke of Modena, 
8 2 the Royal Conſort of King James the Second. 

2 el:fſa looks as a as a Nun, Vol. 4. 125. 
2 A certain Lady yet living in Lincolns-Inn-Fields, 


TY 


== 7 Nendick's Tetrachymagogon. Vol. 4. tor. 

9 4 Quack i in London, who gave thiscramp Name to a Water 

wich he ſold as an infalkble Cure for all Veuereal Maladies, 
1 Swears like T. O. Vol. 3. 109. 


Dr. Titus Oats, the Diſcoverer of the Popiſh- Plot, fn d. 
5 | whipt, and pi lory d for Perjury, 
— Ob ſervator's Party. Vol. 3. 329. 
3 4 Thoſe who were of Jack Tutchin's Republican Principles, 
15 os d to be the Author of a ſcurrilous Pamphlet, call d, 
| The Olſervator 5 and for hs Scurrility therein, was 75 | 
| ; decently threſ}*d by ſome honeſt Gentlemen one Night, that 
1 | be dy'd within a Fortnig hi after. 


* Zack Ogle, a very famous Perfon. Val. 4. 120. 
A ſhammakiig Life; nard-man, whoſe Siſter was a Mi- 
2 Preſs to K. James the Second, when he was Duke of York, 
p- ; een, Vol. 3. 6. 


The Shin that covert the Skull. 

A Priten;. Vol. 4. 99. | 
= A Quack in Baldwin's Gardens, burat in the Hand for 

9 marrying two Waves, 

3 Qua lers Ghoſt. Vol. 4. 249. 
5 James Nay lor, my; and burnt timo the Tongue P'S 

; BPlaſphemy, 

4 Mr. Rymer, Vol. 4. 247. 
A good Critick in Dramatic Poetry. 
3 5 Seven Sleepers, Vol. 1. 52, | 
1 Seven Chriſtians, who flying from the Perſecution of 
Decius the Emperor, Anno 252, went into a Cave, where 
falling aſleep, they ſlept to the Time of Theodoſius the 
Emperor, which was 208 Years ; and dying jon after, he 
catis d them to be bury d in great State, 
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In that dark Shop there. Vol. 3. 14. 
Sir Francis Child's Shop, which being moſt Part on one 
ſide of Temple-Bar Gate, is none of the lighteſt. 
FW Old Saffold. Vol. 4 99. . 
A Quack formerly living at the Sign of Lilly's Head, 
Juſs within Black-Fryars Gate, _ 1 
Three Kings of Celen. Vol. 1. 82. A 
Said to be the Magi, or three wiſe Men, who came out of * 
the Eaſ? to worſhip our Saviouy ; and whoſe Names are 
Belthazar, Melchior, and Caſpar. | 3 
| Count T— d. Vol. 2. 44. 4 
Count Tallard, a Mareſchal of France, taken Priſoner ae 
the memorable Battel of Hochſtet, and ſent over to Eng- 
| land, where he was kept under Confinement above ſeven 
'Y Years in Nottingham. 5 
|  T—fion is but a meer Blackſmith, Vol. 2. 2779. 
Tompion the famors Watchmaker at Water-lane End 
in Fleet-ſtreet, originally a Blackſmith. A 
| 0 an impertinent Poet. Vol. 3. 38. 
1 Thomas Durfey, a Poet of ſome Note for making Songs. 
Tilburgh drinking Bumpers of Poiſon. Vol. 4. 111. 
Cornelius a Tilburgh, 4 Morntebank, whoſe Orvietan K 
wore expel Poiſon z which he once drank before King D 
Charles II. who gave him 4 Gold Meda]; and Ae. 1 
he publickly drank a great Quantity of Poiſon on his Stages 
in Lincolns-Inn-Fields and Covent-Garden, 
| Voociferons Holder- forth. Vol. 3. 74. 5 
ö Daniel Burgeſs, the Presbyterian Parſon, much noted for © 
telling his merry Tales to his Conpragation, when in the 
Pulpit, to which he was à great Scandal. Ta 
Weſly ſubſiſt on mumping in Metre. Vol, 1. 233. 
Chaplain to his preſent Grace the Duke of Buckingham, 
who turn'd the new Teſtament into Verſe. 
122. D. Vol, 3. 77. 
Hr, White Kennet, 4 Doctor in Divinity, 
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Dart of the ſecond Ode in lib. 4 pag. 


Ode 3. in lib. 1. 


Dae 7. in lib. 1 
Ode 8. 1. F | 
Dde 9. in lib. 1. To Sir John Bowyer - 


Is 
An Imitation of the ſixth Ode, in lib. x 4 
7 
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7 Pariphraſe on Horace of Vides ut alta ts 9 


Ode 10, in lib. 3. paraphras'd JJ Rn 
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Ode 13, in lib. 4. paraphras'd 1 
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2 27. in lib. 1 19 
he fame Ode imitated | | 20. 
an Imitation of the 14th Epod in Hor: = 21 
\ Tranflation from Hor. of Mollis Inertia 22 


Mart ial's Epigrams tranſlated. 


; The Preface | 24 


Epig. 5, I. 2 3 ; | 75 
ZEpig. 19, 1. 1. Advice to a Vintner 26 
; Epig. 1353 1.1 I 7 | 
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7 The contented Whore, in Imitation of Epig. is. alli i i 

An Imitation of Epig. 105, 1, 2 | 

Kris. 61, I, 11 | 
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An Elegy on Mr. Smith, Or dinary of Newgate 


To Mr. Playford, 
On the Encampment at Honnſlow-heath 


A Catch 
| The Whet 


Fo ion out of Catullus 


. The Cox r RN 
To A Gentleman that fer ap for 0 td in bis old Ages 4 


Epig. 45, l. 3 1 
Epig. 50, imitated RM | 2 7 k 
Epig. 54, 1. 3. imitated Ibid 
|  Epigrams.. *- =. 

Under the picture of a Beau” © 31 
On Death, extempore | Tb. 3 a 

Latin Epigram, by T. B. 34 

Merrily turn'd over a Glaſs + | Th, Fe 
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Col. Codrington 75 4 
Upon the Author of the Satyr, &c. by Sir Cha. sidley 76 4 
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The Odes of HORACE. 


.»* | 


Part of the 20 Ode in in Horace 1. 4. Tfähllated. 
e at, Dignum laude Virum. 


. 


Rom dark Oblivion, and the Blond Grave, 


Th' indulgent Muſe. does the brave Hero fave * 
Tis the forbids his Name to die, 


And brings it to the Itars, and ſticks it in the Sky; ; : | 


Folly. 8 Il. Thus 


* 8 e 
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The Odes of HORACE. 
* Part of the A Ode in Horace l. 4. Tränſlated. 


rd 


34 eo age 0 Dignum laude Virum. 
554 "2 1 \ 
9 CO1NY 1 
354 Rom dark Oblivion, and the filent Grave, 
35% Th' indulgent Muſe does the brave Hero ſave 
354 'Tis the forbids his Name to die, 
La 


And brings it to che Stars, and ſticks it in the Sky. 


Lol. ly. B II. This 


8 © ith Care my dearer better. Part convey, 
And land him ſafely on the Thracian Coaſt, 


Mr. Brown? AY Horace, 


© iv? 


II. 
Thus A Hereules did move 
To the Eternal Palaces above: 
Not all his twelve Exploits advanc'd bim to the Sphere, 
ns" twas the Poet's Pain and Labour 3 him there. * 


E 


"TOE: 
Thus the fam'd Spartan Twins did rife, 
From Ornaments of Earth to gild the Skies: 23 
Tho' Heav'n by Turns they do obtain, 1 


Yet. in immortal Verſe the Brothers jointly reign, 18 
Iv. 1 

And Bacehus teo⸗ for all his vain Pretence, vn 

. Borrow'd his Crown and Godhead hence: i 


| He with his powerful Juice firſt taught the Muſe to fly, 
And ſhe, in kindRequiral, gave him Immortality. | 


eh‘ e 2 
A Tranſlation of Ode iii. 14 I, in 1 Horace, 4 


Sic te Diva potens Cypri; 
Sic Fratres Helena Iucida Sydera, &c. 


Addreſs d to his Honour d Friend Mr, B— 
g-̃ing into te. 


* 


1 
O may the Beauteous Goddeſs of the Main 
Appeaſe the Horrors of the Deep, 
And ZE91us lock all his bluſtring Train, 
But the auſpicions Weſtern Gales, aſleep. 


"7 | 7 
1 : 

And thou, kind Veſſel, which before this Day 

So great a Charge 88 d'ſt never boaſt, 


Mr.Brown's Horace. 3 
rt 


is fearleſs Heart immur'd with tripple Braſs, 
4 T be daring Mortal ſurely wore, 
© Who firſt the faithleſs Main durſt paſs, 

by And in a treach'rous Bark new Worlds explore, 


VIV. 


W bat Scenes of Death cou'd ſhake his Soul, 

hh That unconcern'd ſaw the wild Billows riſe, 
And ſcaly Monſters on the Surface rowl, 
And whizzing Meteors paint the gloom y Skies? 


es * 
; 6 In vain wiſe Heav*ns indulgent Care 
lands from the ſpacious Ocean did divide, 
S & If with expanded Sails bold Ships prepare 
= &\ ow” wy Deep, and brave the Telling + 
Ml *. 8 
2 But Man, that buſy DI ET Tool, 
E 4 Cheap Happineſs diſdains to chooſe : 


Sick of his Eaſe, the reſtleſs Fool, 1 5 L | 
At bis own Coſt forbidden Paths purſues. . 


VII. 


From the e Wilen Orb of Day 
A glitt'ring Spark the raſh Prometheus ſtole, 
And fondly ſtampt into a Soul, 
Tinform his new. made Progeny of Clay. 


VIII. 


Strait to oa his Sacrilegious Theft, | 
Fevers and Ills, unknown before, 1 
in) . B 2 Theix 
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Content with ſingle Victims, where he came, 


His lofty Muſe for Panegyric fam'd, 


9 My 3 Lyre tunes all her Strings 


The Labour of a more exalted Muſe, 


Wer Alenander: Ded, or Troy's unhappy Fate, 


Their old infernal Manſions left, 
And thro the IG” Air their baleful Poyſons bore. 


I x. 8 
Then Death, that lately travell'd flow, _ 


Made Haſte, and eager of his Game, = 
Whole Nations lopp'd at one compendious Blow. 


X. 


To what fantaſtiek Heights does Man aſpire; 1 
Doom'd to dull Earth, the Sot wou dclamber higher: 2 
Heav'n he invades with impudent Pretence, 
And makes Jove thunder 1 in his own Defence. 


8868. Sg r egg 48 > 

'An Imitation of the 6th Ode in Horace, 1. I. 4 

Scraberis vario fortis, & hoſtium In thne 

Year 1685, after the Defeat of the Rebels 8 

in the Weſt. 0 
1 

W I in 1 Verſe, 


Your glorious Triumphs may rehearſe z | 


May ſing the Rebel-Herd your Valour tam'd, 
And all the mighty Bleſſings ſhow, 
Great James, * We, to your wiſe Conduct owe. 


"IE 


Jo lower Numbers, lower Things; 
And Gods, and God-like Heroes does refuſe 


Had ſhe endeavour'd to relate 


7 — 5 . f * 9 
= a ; 


| Mr. BRowN's HORACE. 3 
or all the Wonders that by Drake were done, - 

| b Who travelPd with the Stars, and journey'd with the Sun; 
As long a Space had the vain Labour held, | 
As that fam'd Town the Grecian Force repel! d. 
As long as ſhe the tireſom Work renew'd, | 
18 453 mighty Drake thro unknown Seas his wondrous E 
| | { Courſe purli'd, 


oY 
1 
38 
va 


III. 

The humble Muſe tho well her Weakneſs knows, 

Nor on her feeble ſelf dares the high Taſk impoſe, 
© Tho' had not Heav'n the Power deny'd, 
| N No other Theme had all her Thoughts e. 
r: Dis hence ſhe modeſtly declines to ſing 
- Th immortal Triumphs of our War-like King; 
Leſt her unequal ſlender Vein 

hond leſſen the great Actions of his glerious Reign. 


IV. 


44 5 
e 2 
OR OE opt > 


* Who can with all bis Loaſted Fancy raiſe 
To its juſt Height Heroic Arthur's Praiſe, 
els | or worthily recount the Trophies won 
Buy our great Edward, and his greater Son? 
But oh! what Muſe, of all the Tribe below, 
Can mighty Mars in equal Numbers ſhow, ; 
* Horrid i in Steel, and moving from afar, 
- With all che ſolemn Pageantry of War, 4 
Tho the rough God ſhou'd his own Bard inſpire, 
And join the Martial Heat to the Poetic Figs 7 ? 


v. 


7 Harmleſs Combats, hamleſs Wars, 

Slender Scratches, petty Jars, 

6 Which youthful Blood, and wanton Love, 
7 Amongſt our amorous Gpuples move, 
Employ my Time, employ my Muſe, 
All other Subjects I refuſe, 
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6 Mr. BROW N' HORACE. 


| 


A Tranſlation of Teucer Salamina Patremg, ® 
Cum fugeret, &c, Hor, Ode vii. lib, 1, 


3 With Poplar Wreaths crown'd his triumphant Head, 


| Let no wild Fears your Hopes betray, 


|” Phzbus foretold (and he of all the Powers 


ok 


Rra ve Teucer, (as the Poets tell us) 
When from his native Clime he fled, 


And thus he cheer'd his drooping Fellows, 
11. 
Where e er the Fates ſhall ſne us Land, 
(Remote and diſtant tho' it be) 


We'l] thape our Courſe at their Command, =. 
And boldly fix as they decree, * 


III. 


Let not Deſpair your Courage pall, 1 ; 
When Heav'n {6 loudly does to Honour call, *# 
And fearleſs Teucer leads the Way, ...- 


IV, 


* \ 


Commands the myſtic Books of Fate) 
That freſh Succeſs ſhou'd on our Actions wait, 
And the new Salamis be ours, 


0" 


Then drink away this puling Sorrow, | "1 
Let Wine each daſtard Thougbtaſubdue, 3 
Let Wine your fainting Hopes renew. | 
We'll leave the drowſy Land, and plough the Main 
, ; 5 | 5 (morrow, . 
Hor. 


Mr. BR O W N' Ho R ACE. FJ 


Hor. Ode 8. I. r, 


Per omnes 
Te Deos oro, Sybarin cur properes amando 
' Perdere © &c. fy 


I. 
T5 Ell me, O Lydia, for by Heavens I {weary 
I You ſhan't deny ſojuſt a Prayer, 
Lell me, why thus young Damon you deſtroy, 
And nip the blooming Virtues of the lovely Boy, 
| Ws 7 


Why does he never throw the manly Bar; 

And practiſe the firſt Feats of War; 

Or, gaily ſhining in his Martial Pride, 
With a ſtrong artful Hand the foaming Courfer guide. 


= © 45 5 


| Why does he never graſp the pond'rous Shield, 
And meet his Equals in the Field: 8 
Or when the Streams ſwell with the flowing Tide, 


With his ſoft pliant Arms the Silver Thames divide, 


Why, does he Turk, for I bewail his Doom, 
le an e, Bully til ar Home, | 


That fears to walk abroad all Day, 
Leſt eager hungry Cits ſhou'd hurry him away. 


Mor, | 75 75 B 4. Ode ix. 
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Damn your Gadbury, Partridge, and Salmon 3 


Nay, no more of that Buſineſs, but, Friend, as you love 1 us, nl 


Send a Bumper about, and ceaſe this Debate 
Of the Tricks of the Court and Deſigns of the State. 


8 . Brown! 5 Hook 46x. bh 


"Ole ft. ti l. in Mare inlinted, 
Vides nt alta ſtet nive candidum, 8c. 
Written in the Year, 1685. 


To Sir Fohn Bowyer. 


3 | | & 
Ince the Hills all around us do Penance in Snow, 
And Winter's cold Blaſts have benumm'd us below; 
Since the Rivers, chain'd up, flow with the ſame Speed 
As Pri ſoners advance towards the Pſalm they can't read, 


1 3 a 7 , cc 
Sp > , PREM T * ' 4 A At Pogloccy . . 2 
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1 5 5 


Throw whole Oaks at a Time, nay, Groves, on the Fire, 4 


They ſhall be our Sobriety's Funeral- P yre : 2 


| Al 
| II. | ＋ 
eren wall the dull Time in impertinent Thinking, By 
But urge and purſue the great Buſineſs of Drinking; Ge 
Come pierce your old Hogſheads, ne'er ſtint us in Sherry, 
This, this is the Seaſon to drink and be merry: 
Then, reviv'd by our Liquor and Billets together, | 
Well out · car the loud Storms, and defy the cold Weather, 50 


* 


111. 
What a puling Diſcourſe have we here of the Weather; 
Leave it all to the Care of the good Folks above us. 
Your Orchards and Groves will be ſhatter'@ no more, 


If, to huſh the rough Winds, they forbid them to roar, 
| 7 56 | 


Whether Brandon, cr Offly, or Booth go to Pot, * 
Ne er trouble Four . let 'em take their own Lot. 4 


Thank | 


* 


al. BROWN. s HORACE 9 


: "4 
J "Thank the Gods, you can ſafely ſit under your Vine, 

a cnjog your old Fon and drink off your owa 
1 Wine. 
3 6 W hile your Appetite 8 ſtrong, and good Humour remains, 

d active freſh Blood does enliven your Veins, 
oswve the fleet Minutes in Scenes of Deligit, 
Let your Friend have the Days and Nan Miſtreſs the | 
. Night. 

Ia the Dark you may try * Phillis is kind, 
58 Vighe for intrieguing was ever deſign d. 


ad, . | 3 TBE VI. | 

ire, Tho! ſhe runs from your Avian and retreats to the Shade, 

Some friendly kind Sign will betray the coy Maid; | 
| 45 trembling you'll find the modeſt poor Sinner, | 

Dis a venial Treſpaſs in a Beginuer: 

59 By remember this Counſel, when once you do meet her, 

ö Get a Ring from the N vad, or ſomething cart 5 better. 


* : Hi | 
er. 21 7 5 
A Paraphraſe on Horace & Vides ut Alth.. 
* 8 HE Hills (yon ſee) are cover'd o'er 
1 With a grave Coat of rev' rend Snow, 
And Thames that did fo lately roar, 
2 Fetter a in Icy Chains, can hardly flow; 
4 ̃ ſullen Froſt the Ground o'er ſpreads, 
Theover- burthen'd Trees hang down their mournf ul Heads, 
"TE 5 
25 1 come then, oblige us with a Fire, 
1 That may ſubſtantial Warmth inſpire . 


10 W. Brown's HORACE. 


4 Tho' now no Drinking in the Plants goes round, 
. Bur dull Sobriety's in Nature ſoun sj 
Ml Think not this ſhall excuſe your Beer, 
With Men tis th' true drinking Seaſon of the Lear. 


III. 


For God's-Sake let the Pow 'rs above 
Their Bufineſs mind, and govern all below, 
If they think fit theſe Tempeſts to re move, 
No more ſhall rugged Bores blow, 
| No more the frozen Plants decay, 
But ſmile as they enjoy'd a long continu'd May, 


4. 


— 


To learn your Lot and future State, 1 
Neer pry into the Ada mantine Books of Fate, 
Hut gratefully thoſe Pow'rs adore, 
That added this kind Hour to the old Score; 
And be content with what is given, 
*Tis all the free and voluntary Gift of Heaven, 


e * * 1 ** 
9 : ka. - 1 
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Ga. : * 4 
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Ne ler think in ycur declining Years, 
To pay neglected Love's Arrears; 
But while freſh Vigour does infla me, 
Purſue, with Haſte, the lovely Game, 
Your Talent carefully improve, og” RES 0 
Indulge the Day in Wine, and ſpend the Night in Love. 


VI. 


If crafty as the Nymph to Covert flies, 
By a ſly Laugh, or ſome betraying Noiſe, 
She guides you where ſhe panting lies; 
Then all your Store of Rhetorick imploy, 
The bluſhing Damſel to enjoy, | 
If ſhe hold out, then ſteal: at leaſt a Kiſs, —_— 
Ab take @ Pawn for a ſubſlantial Blife, The 
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Ur. Brown's HoRACE. 11 


"The tenth Ode in Horace 1. 3. Paraphraſed, 


Extremum Tanaim ft lore Lyce. 
I. | 
HO' you, my Lyce, in ſome Northern Flood 
Had chill'd the Current of your Blood; 


Or loſt your ſweet engaging Charms 


In ſome Tartarian Hufband's icy Arms; 


Were yet one Spark of Pity left behind, 


To form the leaſt Impreſſion on your Mind, 
Sure you muſt grieve, ſure you muſt ſigh, 
Sure Crop ſome Pity from your Eye, 


To ſte your Lover proſtrate on the Ground, 


Vich gloomy Night, and black Deſpair encompaſs'd all 
; Le, 


11. 


Hark! how the threatning Tempeſts riſe, 
And with loud Clamours fill the Skies; BS 
Hark! how the tott' ring Buildings ſhake, | 

Hark! how the Trees a doleful Conſort make, 
And ſee! oh ſee! how all below, 
The Earth lies cover'd deep in Snow, | 

Fe Romans clad in white, did thus the Faſces Woo; 

4 nd thus your freezing Candidate, my Lyce, ſues for Four 


\ > ' Y - ” 
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Tome, hy theſe fooliſh Niceties aſide, 
| 1 nd to ſoft Paſtion ſacrifice your Pride: 
„Let not the precious Hcurs with fruitleſs Queſtions dye, 


But let new Scenes of Pleaſure crown them as they fly. 
slight not the Flames which yourown Charms infuſe, 


And no kind friendly Minute loſe, 


18 Youth and Beauty give ou leave to chule, 
As Men by Acts of Charity below, 
| Or purchaſe the next World, or think they do: 
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12 Mr. BROWN HORACE. 


So you in Youth a Lover ſhou'd engage, 
To make a ſure Retreat for your declining Age, 


TY; 


Let meaner Souls by Virtue be cajol'd, 


As the good Grecian Spinſtreſs was of old ; 


She, while her Sot his youthful Prime beſtow'd 
To fight a Cuckold's Wars abroad, 
Held out a longer Siege, than Tray, 
Againſt the warm Attacks of profer'd Joy, 
And fooliſhly preſerv'd a worthleſs Chaſtity, 
At the Expence of ten Years Lyes and Perjury. 


Like that old faſhion'd Dame ne'er bilk your own Delight, 
But what you've loſt i' th' Day, get, get it in the Night. 


. 


Oh! then if Prayers can no Acceptance find, 
Nor Vows, nor Offerings bend your Mind; 
If all theſe powerful Motives fail, 

Yet let your Huſband's Injuries prevail; 
He, by ſome Play-Houſe Jilt miſled, 


Elſewhere beſtows the Tribute of your Bed; 


Let me his forfeited Embraces ſhare, 
Let me your mighty Wrongs repair. 
Thus Kings by their own Rebel-Powers betray'd, 


To nll the home pred Foe call i in a foreign Aid. 


VI. 


Love, like Patonicks, promiſe. wow thay will, 

Muſt, like Devotion, be encourag'd ſtill; _ 

Muſt meet with equal Wiſhes and Deſires, by 

Or elſe the dying Lamp in its own Urn pit 
And I, for all that boaſted Flame 


We Poets and fond Lovers idly claim, 


Am of too frail a Make, I fear, 
Shou d you continue ſtill ſevere, 


„ 
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Mr.BRowN's HORACE. 13 
1 | To brave the double Hardſhips of your Fate, 
3 Ind bear the Coldneſs of the Nights, and Rigor of your 
F- | LU de. 


; P500095500010000000590 
Hor. Ode 11. I. 2. 


Quid Bellicoſus Cantaber, E Scythes, 
| Hirpme Quincti, cogitet, Adria 
| Diviſus objefo, remittas 
kt, 8 Dugrere, ccc. 
nt. 5 . ES 7 
Hat the Bully of France, and our Friends on the 
[ Rhine, 


N 
54 * 
* 


Firn their ſtout Guano this Summer deſign, 
Ceaſe over your Coffee and Wine to debate: 
Why the Devil ſhou'd you, that live this Side the Water, 
Pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the Matter? 

. Come, come, let alone theſe Arcana's of State, 


125 ! while ſuch idle Diſcourſe you maintain, 

And with politick Nonſenſe thus trouble your Brain, 

"Four Youth flies away on the Back of ſwift Hours, 

| [ hich no Praying, no Painting, no Sighing reſtores, 

I Then you'll find, when old Age has di ſcolour'd your Head, 
Tho' a Miſtreſs be wanting, no Reſt in your Bed. 


#$ 1II. 
Priches 4 but obſerve, how the Queen of the Night 

Still varies her Station, and changes her Light: 

E ow with a full Orb ſhe the Darkneſs does chace, 

$ ow like Whores in the Pit, ſhews but half of her Face 

Theſe Chaplets of Flowers that our Temples adorn, 

1 ow tarniſh and faden that were freſh in the Morn. 


IV. Bu 


N 
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My Vows are all with Uſury repaid, 


| j That ſees thy former Crimes with haſten'd Age repaid, 


14 Mr.BrRowN's HoRACE. 


g IV. 

But t to leave off Similes for Curates in Camblet 
To lard a dry Sermon, for grave Folks in Hamlet, 
While our Vigour remains we'll our Talents improve, 

' Daſh the Pleaſures of Wine with the Bleſſings of Love, 
Here, careleſly here, we'll lie down in the Shade, 4 
Which the friendly kind Paplars and ns” have 
| made, 


| SL Es 

Your Claret's too hot... Sirrab, Drawer, go bring 
A Cup of cold Adam from the next purling Spring. 
And now your Hand's in, prithee ſtep o'er the Way, g 
And fetch Madam Trickſy, the briſk and the gay. N 


Bid her come in her Ala mode Manto of Sattin, F 

Two Coolers, I'm ſure, with our Wine can be no falſe 5 

15 Latin, 5 
PPP 
The 13th Ode in Horace 1. 4. Paraphraſed, ® 


Andi ere, Lyce, Dil mea Vota, Dii 4 
Audivere, Lyce; fis Anus, & tamen | 
Vis fer maſa 8 &c. 


| . 

Ong have my Prayers flow Heaven aſſail'd; 
But Thanks to all the Powers above, 

That ſtill revenge the Cauſe of in ur'd Love, 

Lyce, at laſt they have prevail'd. 


For who can Providence upbraid, 


1I. 
bon rt old, and yet by awkard Wa ys doſt firive 9 
Thü unwilling Paflion to revive ; == {| 


Mr. BROWN's HoRACE. Is 
Voſt drink, and dance, and touch the Lyre, 

. þd all to ſer ſome puny Heart on Fire. 

1 Alas! in Chloe's Cheeks Love bafking lies ; 

1 4 Chloe, great Beauty's faireſt prize, 

oe, that charms our Ears, and raviſhes our Eyes, 


71 
2 


© .N F 
_ = 111. 
ave 8 
ade. Phe vigorous Boy flies o'er the barren Plains, 
Where ſapleſs Oaks their wither'd Trunks extend ; 
For Love, like other Gods, diſdains 
ro grace the Shrine that Age has once profan'd, 3 
He too laughs at thee now, | 
Scorns thy grey Hairs, and wrinkled Brow; : 
3 Jow ſhould his youthful Fires agree with. hoary Age's 
alſe e [Snow? 2 
Kin, 


d. 


Do 


4 IV. 


2 vain, with wondrons Art and mighty Care, 
du ſtrive your ruin'd Beauty to repair; 
far-fetcht Silks one Minute can reſtore, 


| [bac Time has added to the endleſs Score. 


And precious Stones, tho' neter ſo bright, 
That ſhine with their own native Light, 
vin but diſgrace thee now, and but inhance thy Night, 


j v. 


Ah me! where's now that Mien! that Face! 


"Phat Shape! that Air! that every Grace! 


That Colour! whoſe inchanting Red 
Me to Love's Tents a Captive led. 
range Turn of Fate! that ſhe 


Who from my ſelf ſo oft has ſtol'n poor Me, 


w by the juſt Revenge of Time fiol'n from herſelf 
thould be, 
VI. "4 


| Time was when Lyce s Fowerful Face 
10 lilli only gave the Place; + 4 
if 1 Perfeck 


F * 

7 

5 
= 


16 Mr. BRowN's HORACE. 
Perfect in all the little Tricks of Love, 
That charm the Senſe and the quick Fancy move. 
But Fate to Phillis a long Reign deny 'd, 
She fell in all her blooming Beauty's Pride ; : 
She conquer'd whilſt ſheliv*d, and n 4: as ſhe d y 'd, 


— ——— — — —— 2 


. | VII. 

Thou, like ſome old Commander in Diſgrace, 
|, Surviving the paſt Conqueſts of thy Face, 
Now the great Buſineſs of thy Life is done, 


| Review'ſt, with Grief, the Trophies thou haſt won. 1 
Damn'd to be parch'd with Luſt, tho? chill'd with Age, 1 
| And, tho' paſt Action, damn'd to tread the Stage, : 1 
That all might laugh to ſee that glaring Light, ié 
| Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, i 
End with a Stink at laft, and vaniſh into Night. 
+ Ala. 
2 9822292972525 erde eee Por 
„ zut 
The xvth Ode in Horace Lib. 3. Imitated, e 
Uxor pauperis Ibici, | "3 
Tandem Nequitie fige Modum tus, 
1 ſe 5 Laboribus, &c. 
[ 
I. 
+ 6 
T length, thou antiquated. Whore, 4 


Leave Trading off, and fin no more ; 
For Shame 1n your old Age turn Nun, 
- As Whores of everlaſting Memory have done. 


i 

l 

: 

3 

. 7 8 
1 
8 


j K 
* 7 4 
* * 
"7 
| 


Ih 


Wh y mould'ſt thon ſtill frequent the S . 

The Balls, and Revels of the Court ? . 
Or why at glittering Maſks appear, © Eike 
| Quly to fill the Trium Py: of the Fair? 1 O 
| III. To 


„ 
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III. 


o Ghent or Bruſſels ſtrait adjourn, 
The Lewdneſs of your former Life to mourn. 
There brawny Prieſts in Plenty you may hire, 


1 If Whip and wholeſom Sackeloth cannot quench the Fire. 


IV. 


Your Daughter's for the Buſineſs made, 
To her, in Conſcience, quit the Trade, 
Thus, when his conquering Days were done, 


ictorious Charles reſign'd his Kingdom to his Son. 


V. 
Alas! ne'er thrum your long diſus'd Guittar, 
Nor with Pulvilio's ſcent your Hair, 
Zut in ſome lonely Cell abide, 
ich Rolary and Pfſalter dangling at your Side, 


NN N, NN Wh W/ 
"T 8 4 * * 4 


Fg 4 Se 
* bY 3 * 
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A Tranſlation of Ode xxin. lib. 1. 


Vitas Hinnuleo me f ſimilis, Chloe, 


Duerenti pavidam Montibus aviis 
Matrem, &c. 


HY flies Belinda from my Arms? 
Or ſhuns my kind Embrace? 

\hy does ſhe hide her blooming Charms? 
nd where I come forſake the Place. 


| ©. - 
ike ſome poor Fawn, whom every Breath 
Of Air does ſo ſur prize; 
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But now Iam (the more's the Pity) 


There, honeſt Harp, that haſt of late 
So often bore thy ſinful Maſter's Fate, 


lang up, and peaceful Reſt enjoy; 


In the leaſt Wind he fancies Death, 
And pants at each approaching Noiſe, 


1 


Alas! T never meant thee Il], 

Nor ſeek I to devour thee 
Why ſhould'ft thou then with Coldneſs kt 
The dying Slave that does adore thee, 


Iv. 


Leave, leave thy Mother's Arms for Shame, 
Nor fondly hang about her; | 


Thou'rt now of Age to play the Game, 3 at, 
And eaſe a Lover's Pain without her. T 
| 5 et 1 


The xxvith Ode in Hor, I. 2. Paraphras d. by 
Vixi puellis per idoneus, 
Et militavi non ſine Gloria, &c. 


es W | 
I'S true, while active Blood my Veins did fire, 
And vigorous Youth gay Thoughts inſpire, 
(By your Leave, courteous Reader, be it ſaid) 
I con'd have don't as well as moſt Men did; 


The verieſt Fumbler in the City, 
IL 


Thou a crack'd Side, and he a broken Pate, 
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Hang up; while poor dejected I, 
'1muſical, unſtrung like thee, fit mourning by. 


111. 


And likewiſe all ye truſty Bare, 
With whoſe Aſliſtance heretofore, 
When Love engag'd me in his Wars, 
Fe batter'd, Heaven forgive me, many a Door; 
; Lie there, till ſome more able Hand 
Jill you to your old pious Uſe command. 


Iv. 

But, oh kind Phabur, lend a pitying Ear 
To thy old Servant's humble Prayer; 
et ſcornful Coe thy Reſentments feel, 

& 7 Laſh her all o'er with Rods of Steel; 

Ind when the Jilt ſhall of her Smart complain; 
his *tis, then tell her, to diſdain 
hy ſacred Power, _ {corn a Lover's Pain. 


* 
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ASHES EDESTTETETHSHOSHDHHHEKES | 
Hor, Ode 27. 1, 8 3 


Natis in Uſum latitic Scyphis 3: 
4 Pugnare, Thracum eft, 1 * 


S 


. = 
r 


2 . 7 
3 


Þ| I. | 
4 | O fight in your Cups, and abuſe the good Creature, iP 
Believe it, my Friends, is a Sin of that Nature, 9 
hat were you all damn'd, for a tedious long Year, | 

o naſty Mundungus, and heath*niſh ſmall Beer, 
ich as after Debauches your Sparks of the Town, \"n 

r a Penance next Morning, devoutly pour down, 5 

vould not attone for ſo vile a Tranſgreſſion, | 

Hu're a 3 to all of the Drinking Profeſſion. 


1 I. What 
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IT. - 
What a-pox as ye bellow, and make ſuch a Pother, 
And throw Candleſticks, Bottles, and Pi pes at each other? 
Come keep the King's peace, leave your damning and 


( finking, 

Aud gravely return to good Chriſtian drinking. on 

He that flinches his Glaſs, and to dtink is not able, N 
* Let him quarrel no — but knock under the Table. @ 

I 

Well, Faith, Sac you've rais'd my ill Nature ſo high | uf 
Til drink on no other Condition, not I, . 
Unleſs my old Friend in the Corner declares _ 
V hat Miſtreſs he courts, and whoſe Colours he wears: ſe 
You may ſafely acquaint me, for I'm none of thoſe ell, 


That uſe to divulge what's ſpoke under the Roſe, 
Come, part with't .. . What ſhe! forbid it ye Powers, hy 
What unfortunate Planet ruPd o'er thy Amours? 
Why, Man, ſhe has lain (Oh thy Fate how I pity ) 
With half the blue Breeches and Whigs in the City. 
Go thank Mr. Parſon, give him Thanks with a Curſe, ſe t 
Oh thoſe damnable Words, For better for worſe, 
To regain your old Freedom you vainly endeavour, 
Your Doxy and You no Prieſt can diſſever, | 
You muſt dance in the Cincle, you muſt dance in't for 
ATY 


0.0 ee 


The ſame Ode imitated. 
Natis i in uſum latitia Scyphis, &c. 


7 Hat, Boys, are ye mad? Is the Dutch Devil in ye a: 

V Muſt your Quarrels as long as your Glaſſes con | 
( tinue 

| Give it Oer, ye dull Sots! let che dull - pated Boors, 81 

Snic or ſnee at their Punch-Bowls, or flaſh for thei v 


| [Whore 
" We 
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el be merry and wiſe, but for Bloodſhed we bar it, 
o Red ſhall be ſeen here but your Port and good Claret, | 
hat a P.. . . ſhould we fight fer? No Bayonets here, 
ut the Sconces all round and the Bottles appear. 
ook, the Wine bluſhes for us! while it gently diſgraces 
dur unnatural Freaks and our mortify'd Faces. 
ome let's do what we came for! let the Brimmers be 
. 
nd a Health to all quiet Good-fellows go round ! 
uſt I take off my Glaſs too ? Then, Fack, prithee tell us 
hy new Miſtreſs's Name: What a Miſchief! art jealous ? 
Muſt her Name be a Secret? Alens, then I've done, 

lang the greedy Curmudgeon that eats all alone; 
ome diſcover, you Block-head ! I'm ſure I miſtook ye, 
Elſe in theſe Amours, Jack, was us d to be lucky; - 

ell, but whiſper it then! II keep Counſel, neer fear it, 
it ſhe? the damn'd Jilt! Gad let no Body hear it ; * 
hy, Faith Zack thou'rt undone then, 'twas ſome Witch- 
(craft I'm ſure 
pu'd betray thee to th Arms of a Pockify'd Whore, 
ell, 'tis vain to repine, Boy, let us drink away Sorrow, 
e; ſe thy an to Night, Man, let the Punk reign to 


(Morrow. 
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An Imitation of the 14th Epod 3 in For. ! 


Vll Inertia cur tantam diffuderit inis 
Oblivionem ſenſibus, — 2 
cula Lethgos ut ſi ducentia Somos 1 
Arente Fauce traxerim, 1 
dide Mecenas, occidis Jepe rogando, &c. 


; 


2 
— — 


2 IT 
SB As MARE w ˙¹ꝛmAͥʃ Is IE 0 


SF) 


L 
SK me no longer, gear Sir John, 

Why your Lampoon lies {ill undone, 
ore We my Rain $ grown addle; 


* 


bo OR 


22 Mr. BrowKf's HoRace. 
Nor bid me Pegaſus beſtride; 
Why ſhould you aſk a Sot to ride 

That cannot keep his Saddle? 


I I, 


This was the poor Anacreon's Caſe, 

When doating on a ſmooth-chinn'd Fade, 
lle pin'd away his Carcaſe. 

To tune his Strings the Bard eſſay'd, 


The Devil a String the Bard obey d, 4 The 
And was not this a hard Caſe? 5 

| =, ! 

I I I. | i 8 Y 


3 you A en Miſs have g 
Thank Heaven devoutly for your ot, 
Such Bl-flings are not common, 
Whil: }. 0 demn d to endleſs Pain, 
Muſt ta 2 gelinda's Chain, 
Yet Fob the $ 5 worſs than — Woman. 


GE ER I eee 


A Tranflation from Hor ace of Mollis iner ti 
5 8 February 87. 


| | Rc 
H OW ſuch a Fit of Lethargy 
My Senſes has poſſeſt, 
As if a Doſe of Opium 
Had bury'd mein Reſt! 


11. 


With often aſkin g what's the Cauſe, 
i Tou weary me your Friend; 
NW . The Satyrs which I promis'd yon, 
|  _ TI cannot bring to End. 
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Bo poor Anacreon, as they ſay, 
Bzwitch'd by powerful Love, 
omplain'd him often of his Wound 
In Melancholy Grove, 


IV. 


he Miſtreſs that you court, my F riend, 

*'Tis fit you ſhould adore; | | | 
„like a Fool, am Phyzia's Slave, | j 
vet know ſhe is a Whore, 
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Th PREFACE 


8 EY  Ithout formal Petition 
Thus ſtands my i Condition 


I am cloſely block d up in a Garret, 


Where I ſcribble and ſmoak, 

* ſadly invoke 

The powerful Aſſiſtance of CLARET. 

Four Children and a Wife, "Rh 
*Tis hard on. my Life, * As. 


' Beſide my Self and a Muſe, 
Jo be all eloath'd and fed, 
Now the Times are ſo dead, 


By my ſcribbling of Dogg rel 3 News,” "i 


And what I ſhall do, 
 YmalWretchifl know, S 
So hard is the Fate of a Poet, © 
= I muſt either turn Rogue, 

Or, what's as bad, Pedagogue, 


And fo drudge like a Thing chat has no Vit, 
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My Levee's all Duns, | 
Attended by Bums, 
And my Landlady too ſhe's a Teazer, | 
At leaſt four Times a Day 
She warns me away, 
And what can a Man do to pleaſe her? > 
Here's the Vdctualler and Vintuer, 
The Cook and the Printer, 
With their Myrmidons hovering N sir: 2 
The Taylor and Draper, 
With the Cur that ſells Paper, 
That, in ſhort, I dare not ſtir out, Sir. . 
But my Books ſure may 80, 
My Maſter Ovid's did fo, 
And tell how doleful the Caſe is; 
If it don't move your Pity, 
To make ſhort of my Ditty, + 
I Twill ſerve you to wipe your Arſes, 


2 A 
r „ - 


j $5425.55 EECEALHAAS 
Mart. Epig. 5. 1.2. 


Ne valeam, ſi non totis, Deciane, diebus, 
Et tecum totis ne effe velim. 5 


N ſome vile Hagled let me live torgot, 

Small Beer my Portion, and no Wine my vot: 
o ſome worſe Fiend in Church-Indentures bound, 

Than ancient Fob or modern Sherlock found ; 

And wich more Aches plazu'd, and Pains, and Ills, 
Than fill our Salmon's Works, or Tilburgh's Bills; 
IF cis not ſtill the Burden of my Prayer, FA 
Urne Night with you, with you the Day to ſhare. | "3 
But Sir, (and the Complaint you know is true) = 
Two damn'd long Miles there lie twixt me and yous _, | We 
\nd theſe two Miles, by help of Calculation, i 
ake four, by that I've reach'd wy Habitation. 
Tou're near Sage Will's, the Land of Mirth and Claret - 


L live ſtow'd up ina I hite-Chapel Garret; 
Vol. IV. C- 
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26 . PRoOwN's MARTTAT. 
Oft when Iv'e walk'd ſo far, your Hands to kiſs, © 
Flatter'd with Thoughts of the ſucceeding _ 

I'm told you're gone tothe vexatious Hall, 

Where with eternal Lungs the Lawyers bawl : 

Or elſe ſtole out, ſome Female Friend to ſee ; 

Or, what's as bad, you're not at Home for me. 
Two Miles I've at your Service, and that's Civil; 
But to trudge four, and miſs you, is the Devil. 


A 1 eee PING qr ſes 19:9:9:2 
Advice to a Vintuer. 
Mart. Epig. 19. I. I. 

The Hint taken from Quid te, Tucca, juval. 


Hat Planet diſtracts thee, wliat damnable Star, 
ll To daſh honeſt Bourdeaux with vile Bar-a- Bar ? 
9 why ſhould innocent Claret be murder'd by Port, 

| Thouv'lt ſurely be ſentenc'd in Bacchus's Court. 

As for us drunken Rakes, if we hang, or we drown, 
-Or are decently poi fond, what Loſs has the Town; 
But to kill harmleſs Claret, that does ſo much Good, 
Is downright Effuſion of true Chriſtian Blood: 

Ne'er think what TI tell you is Matter of Laughter, | 
IThou'lt be curs'd for't in chis World, and damn'd fort 

ll Chereafter. 


1 dagen GE b 


Mart. Epig. 23. l. 5 | 
Si memini; fueraut tibi zuanuur, Sia, detes. 


; 1. 
Hen ARES, Grrton firſt I knew, 
5 Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon d: 
Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, 
And cother two, a ſecond, 


— 


II, Courage; 
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| FM = h 
ES 3 5 
Courage, old Dame, and never fear 
The third, when e'er it comes; 
Give me but t'other Jugg of Beer, 
And [ll enſure your Gums, 


. contre order diuirtutrtdbic 
An Imitation of Epigram 44. in Mart. Lib. 3. 
Occurrit tibi nemo quod libenter, &c. 


Hat couſins, Friends, and Strangers fly thee, 

. Nay, thy own Siſter can't fit nigh thee; 

| That all Men thy Acquaintance ſhun, bh 
And into Holes and Corners run, * 
Like Iriſh Beau from Engliſh Dun, 'Þ, 
| The Reaſon's plain, and if thou'd'ſt know it, 
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Thou'rt a inoſt damn'd repeating Port, 
Not Bayliff ſow'r, with horrid Beard, i | _ 
ls more in poor Alſatia fear'd, N 
j Since the ſtern Parliament of late =_ 
Has ftript of ancient Rights their State: 9 

Not Tygers, when their Whelps are miſſing, Wi, 
Nor Serpents in the Sun-ſhine hiſſing, "IF 
Nor Snake in Tail that carries Rattle, | *# 
Nor Fire, nor Plague, nor Blood, nor Battle, 4 
Is half fo dreaded by the Throng, | 1 
As thy vile perſecuting Tongue. $i 
If &er the reſtleſs Clack that's in it 1 
Gives thy Head leave to think a Minute, oh 
Think what a Penance we muſt bear, «a9 
Thy damn'd Impertinence to hear. i 
| Whether I Rand, or run, or fit, 1 + | 
Thou till art i'th' repeating Fit; 5 1 
Weary d, I ſeek a Nap to take, . ä 
But thy curſt Muſe keeps me awake. — 
At Church too, when the Organ's blowing) 5 


Thy ouder Pipe is ſtill a going, 5 „ 1 
1 8 1 


28 Mr. Brown! 5 MARTIATL. 


Nor Park, nor Bagnio's from thee free, 

All Places are alike to thee. 

Learn Wiſdom once, at a Friend's Inſtance, 
From the two Fellows at St, Dunſtan's, 

Make not each Man thou meet'ſt a Martyr ; 
But ſtrike, like them, but once a Quarter. 


ON ERREREEETER EEE RET EEEETETERS 


The 63d Epigram in Martial, Lib, 3, 
Cotile, Bellus homo es, co. 


iT O* Femmy, you're a Beau: Not! alone 
Say this, "ding tis the Talk of all the Town. 


| Prithee be free, and to thy Friend impart 
What is a Beau — Ay, Sir, with all my Heart, 
He's one, who nicely curls and combs his Hair, 


And viſits Sedgwick monthly all the Year : 


Sings bawdy Songs, and humms them, as along 
Flanting he walks thro' the admiring Throng ; 


All the Day long ſits with the charming Fair, 


And whiſpers pretty Stories in their Ear. 

Writes Billets-doux; ſhuns all Men as he goes, 
Left their unhallow'd Touch fhou'd daub his Cloaths, 
He knows your Miſtreſs: Nay, at every Feaſt 
He'll tell the Pedigree of every Gueſt. 

W Is this a Beau? Faith, Zemmy, I'll be plain, 

A Beau's a Bawble, deſtitute of Brain. 


eee s rr. 


The Contented WHORE. 


An Imitation of Epig. 66. in Mart. 1. 12, 
Formoſa Phillis note cum mibi tota. 


5 3 
O Charming Celia's Arms I flew, 1 

IB And there all Night I feaſted ; 

No God ſuch Tranſports ever knew, 

1 Nor Mortal ever taſted. e 
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Mr. BRo⁹⁷]ꝰ N MARTIAL. 
: II. 
Loſt in the ſweet tumultuous Toy, 
And pleag'd beyond expreſling; 
How can your Slave, my Fair, ſaid I, 
Reward ſo great a  Bleſling ? > 
| | III. | 
The whole Creation's Wealth ſurvey z 
Thro? both the Indies wander: 
Aſk what brib'd Senates give away, 
And fighting Monarchs ſquander, 
„„ ; Ol 
The richeſt Spoils of Earth and Air; 
The rifled Ocean's Treaſure ; 
*Tis all too poor a Bribe by far 
To purchaſe ſo much,Pleaſure. 
V. 
she bluſhing cryd—- My Life, my bar, 
Since Celia thus you fancy; 
Give her, but *ris too much, I fear, 
A Rundlet of right Nancy. 


An Imitation of Uxor vade foras, 
In Mart. I. ii. Ep. 105. | 


I. 
8 Spouſe, you muſt preſently troop ind be zone, 
(Or fairly ſubmit to your Betters;) 
Unlefs for the Faults that are paſt, you atone, 
I muſt knock off my conjugal Fetters. 
II. 
When at Night Iam paying the Tribute of Love, 
(Fou know well enough what's my Meaning) 
You icorn to aſſiſt my Devotion, or move 
As if all the while you were dreaming, 
N 
At Cribbage, and Put, and All-Fours, I have bees 
A Porter more Paſſion ex preſſing, 
Than thou, wicked Kate, in the rapturous Scene, 
And the Height of the amorous Bleſſing. 
= C 3 IV. Then 


30 Mr. BRowN's MARTIAL. 
| IV. 
Then fay It to my ſelf, Is my Wife made of Stone, 
Or does the old Serpent poſſeſs her 
Better Motion and Vigor by far might be ſhown 
' By dull Spouſe of a German Profeſſor ? 
V. 
So, Kate, take Advice, and reform in good Time, 
And while 'm performing my Duty, | 

Come in for your Club, and repent of the Crime 
of paying old Scores with your Beauty, 

VI. 
All Day thou may'ſt Cant, and look grave as a Wan 
And run after Brrgeſs the ſurly; 


Or ſee that the Family Buſineſs be done, 4 
And chide all thy Servants demurely. F 
"" JO . | * 


But when you're in Bed with your Maſter and King, 
Wl | That Tales out of School ne'er does trumpet, : 
Move, riggle, heave, pant, clip me round like a Ring, : 
E| In ſhort, be as lewd as a * ; 


1 se xc ITE 
„ Epig 61. 1. 17. : 
Sit Phlogis, an Chione Veneri magis apta requiris ? N 


I 
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Othing than Chloe &er I knew | 
By Nature more befriended : | | 4 
Ceælia's leſs beautiful, tis true, 3 


But by more Hearts attended. 
II. 
No Nymph alive, with ſo much Art, 
Receives her Shepherd's Firing, 
Or does ſuch Cordial Drops im part 
0 Love when juſt ex ring 


- 3 III. Cold 


Mr. BROWN's MARTIAL. 31 


III. : 
Cold niggard Age, that does elſewhere 
At one poor Offering falter, 
To her whole Hetacombs wou'd f. pare, 
And pay them on her Altar. 
But Chloe, to Love's great Difgrace, | 
In Bed nor falls, nor rifes: 
And too much truſting to her Face, - 
All other Arts deſpiſes. 
V. 
No half-form'd Words, nor murm' ring sighe, 
Engage to freſn Performing | 
Her breathleſs Lover, when he lies 
Diſabled after Storming. 


» 3 
£4497 


Dull as a Prelate when he prays, 
: Or Cowards after Liſting, 
2: The fair Inſenfible betrays 
Loves Rires, by not Aſſiſting. 
VII, 
Wh y thus, ye 8 that cauſe our Smart, 
Do ye Love's Gifts diſſever; 
Or why thoſe happy Talents part, 
That ſhou'd be join'd for ever. 
1 
For once perform an Act of Grace, 
Implor d with ſuch Devotion, 
And grant my Celia Chloe's Face, 
Or Chloe Celia's Motion. 


FFF ta ; 


To a Gentleman that cut off his Hair, and ſet up for a 
Spark in his old Age. Out of 7ſartia!, Epig. 43. 
lib. 3. Aentiris zuvenem, &c. 
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Hou, that not a Month ago 

Waſt white as Swan, or driven Snow, 
Now blacker far than Æſop's Crow, | 
Thanks to thy Wig, ſet'ſt up for Beau: : 15 


32 


Will ek th y Maſk off with a Pox, 


V 


And in affected Forms to ſet his Face, 


Ar. PROwNs MARTIAL. 
Faith, Harry, thou'rt in the wrong Box, 


Old Age theſe vain Endeavours mocks, 


And Time, that knows thou'ſt hoary Locks, 


The 5oth Epigram of Martial imitated,” 


Queris ſolicitus diu, rogaſq; 4 
Cui tradas, Lupe, flium Magiſtro, &c. 


Hen e er I meet you, ſtill you cry, 
What ſhall I do with Bob, my Boy. 

Since this Affair you'll have me treat on; 

Ne'er ſend the Lad to Paul's or Eaton. 

The Muſes let him not confide in, 

But leave thoſe Jilts to Tate or Pryden. 

If with damn'd Rhi mes he racks his Wits, 

Send him to Mevis or St, Kit's, 


| Wou'd you with Wealth his Pockets ſtore well, 


Teach him to pimp; or hold a Door well? 


If he has a Head not worth a Stiver, 


Make him a Curate, or Hog: driver. 


e- NN veces, ver xe. de Ne c c- 


An Epigram out of Martial imitated, 
Book 3. Epig. 54. 
* Fopling, you're a Man of Faſhion grown 3 - 


The moſt accompliſh'd Blade in all the Town, 
*Tis all the Ladies Talk; but tell me this, 


What a fine Man of Mode and Faſhion is? 4 
*Tis he that's all the Morning at the Glaſs, 


To put each Curl in its moſt proper Place, 


That ſmells of Eſſence, and the beſt Perfume, 
Which does from India or Arabia come. 
That when one ſpeaks (as if he d1d not hear) 


Humm: o'er ſome wanton Song, or modiſh Air; ; 
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EPIGRAMS. 

That Legs and Arms in various Poſtures throws, 
And ſeemsro dance at every Step he goes z 
That ſits among the Women in the Pit; 

And that he may be thought a Man of Wit, 

He whiſpers to the next as to a Friend, 

That in loud Laughter does his Whiſpering end; s 
That reads and writes Love-Letters to and fro, 
And does each Gallant's Wench and Miſtreſs know. 
Who, tho' unbidden, is a conſtant Gueſt 
At ev'ry Maſk, atev'ry Treat and Feaſt, 

But ſits in Pain for Fear the next ſhould ſtir, 

And ſo diſplace his Dreſs, or Garniture. 
Who knows New-Market Breed, ſo well, that he 
Can tell you Fack-a-Dandy's Pedigree; | 
And down from long D=ſcent pretends to trace 
The famous Swallows, or fleet Dragon's Race. 
How, Sir, what's this you ſay ; Is this Bnffoon 
Admir'd ſo for a Spark throughout the Town? 
Believe me, Sir, on Earth there cannot be 

A more ridiculous trifling Thing than he. 
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Then he muſt often die, who often farts. 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 
Then Death's a Fart, and ſo a Fart for Death, 


— 


An Epigram under the Picture of a Bean, 

HE vain Thing, ſet up for Man, 

| But ſee what Fate attends him; 

The poud'ring Barber firſt began, 

= The Barber-Surgeon ends him. „ 

| 15855 93S 23> 015 <006;5 $15 Gg © * ei ut 
ä An extempore Epigram on Death. 

IF Death does come as ſoon as Breath de parts, 


- EPIGRAMS. 
An Epigram by T. B. 
1 antarctus radienti Cancer Olympo, 
| Neſcio certe Annus, ſed puto Cancer erat. 
Grandinis inde ruit crepitantis ſaxeus imber, 

Decidit pine tacite mobile vellus aque. 
Sive ſuas Tempus 1 i perdidit alas, 
Aut vellet veri dicere Bruma, Vale. 


» 


Thus merrily turn d over a Glaſs. 


2 Crab does oft the tufted Ring poſſeſs, 

And crawls unſeen about the heavenly Place; 
From whoſe ſoft Banks the whizzing Waters fall, 
And Show'rs of Love perform the Dev'l and all. 
But when old Time has ſtretch'd the Channel wide, 
And ſtopp'd the Flux of the refreſhing Tide, 

"Tis Prudg'ry then in ſich a Pool to ſail, 

One Moment makes us glad to ſay, Farewe!, 


NN N NEN 
Mr. Brown's Extempore Verſion of two Verſes 
ont of Martial, occaſion'd by a clamourous Dun, 
who vow'd ſhe wou'd not leave him till fhe bad 
ber Money. = 
Exte, nihil debet; ni bil debes, Sexte, fatemur; 
'Y Debet enim ſi quis ſolvere, Sexte, poteſt. 
Sextus thou nothing ow'ſt, nothing I ſay; 
He ſomething owes that ſomething has to pay. 
-r gr E. E Er Er Er Selle Poſen Sr: r r t 
Au Epigram by Mr. T HO. BROWN, 
„ De Parnaſſo. 
Heebe, Pater Yatum, moderator, Phoebe, dierum, 


L Qui pariter radiis ingeniog; vales. 
Cernis ut incaſſam miſeris, tua Turba, Poete, 
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EPIGRAMS. 


At tuus ille, Annis natus melioribus, alto 
Pertice Parnaſſi regnat Homerus ov 
Nofq; fatigatos & vincere ſumma parentes 
Aonio prohibet fizere colle pedem. 
Sic ego. Sic Divns ; Convitia mitte jocoſa. 
Mitte leves Curas, vana Querela tua eſt, 
Regna colunt unam noſii terreſtria Regem, 
Odit rivales Imperialis apex. 
Parnaſſuſq; meus, genuo licet Sthera clivo, - > 
Dividat, ac Reges non capit ille duos, 


Thus Paraphras'd, 


Phebus ! Father of the rhiming Crowd, - 9 
Doom'd to be poor, yet deſtin'd to be proud 3 FS Y 

Bright Ruler both of Poetry and Light; if 

Tis true, you give us Wit, but ſtarve us by't. qi 

Behold us ſtruggling in thoſe ſli pp'ry Ways, 

Which leads from Profit to the Hopes of Praiſe ; 

That tempting Shadow which ſuch Swarms pur ſue, ; 

Tho? ſooth'd by many, merited by few; 

Yet oft by Fools and Flatterrers enjoy'd, 

And to the more Deſerving ſtill deny'd : 

But thy Son Homer liv'd in better Days, 

And ſhone in Wit, as glorious as thy Rays; 

Wich Honour juſtly climb'd the lofty Hill, 

And rul'd with Joy the ſacred Pinacle ; 

Where none his ancient Title muſt diſpute, 

Or after him preſume to ſer a Foot, 

Inſpir d by theſe, he toak. ſo vaſt a Flight, 

That modern Ages ne'er could reach his Height, 

His Works forbid us to moleſt his Reign, 

And ſhew that all Attempts would prove in vain 

Yet ſince all Ages have their certain Beſt, 

And one has Right to tow'r above the reſt; 

God-like, from Cares exem pt, T'1I fic at Eaſe, 

And jeſt with humane Follies as I pleaſe : : 

Ne'er pine in vain, or languiſh o'er my Wants, 

But leave to whining Coxcombs ſich Com plain. 

And as no earthly Monarch will admit _ 

A rival Prince in his Imperial Seat; 3 if 


hz 
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So oer Parnaſſus w1ll I reign as King, 

And whilſt the envious Criticks rail, L'II ſing. 
The bending Arch of Heav*n ſhall be my Crown, 
And thus, unequal'd, will I rule alone, 

Till more aſpiring Wit {hill juſtly claim 
Apollo's Kingdom, and ſurmount my Fame. 


| us race: ssc sss GE Seb 
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The Fable of the Bat and the Birds. 


11 Initation of that of the Buzzard in the Hind 


and Panther. Tn the Tear 1689, 


N ancient Times, as learned ZEſop ſhows, 
Twixt Birds and Beaſts a fatal War aroſe : : 
But whether this from State-Intrigues did flow, \ 


Or to ſome Church- Pretence its Birth did owe, 


Or De predations made, concerns us not to know. 
Weighty, you may be ſure, the Cauſe was thought, 


Which ſuch an univerſal Tumult wrought, 


Picqueering Parties firſt began the Fray, | 

A ſad Prefage of theenſuing Day. 

At laſt the War was ſolemnly proclaim: EN 

The Hour of Fighting ſer, and both the Leaders nam*d, 
The fooliſh Bat, a Bird obſcure and baſe, 

The Scorn and Jeſt of all the feather'd Race; 


Or by fantaſtick Fears and Scruples led, 
Or by Ambition mov'd, his Party fled, 


Joyn'd with the Beaſts, and, eager to engage, 
With popular Harangues urg'd on a feeble Rage. 
As Fortune wcu'd, on an ill-fated Day 
The Beaſts drew out their Forces in Array: 
The diff rent Kinds their Grudges laid aſide, 
And for the common Safety now provide, 
Ev'n their old Piques, and warm Diſputes forgot, 
The Hiad and Panther joyn'd upon the Spot; 


Aud by ore mutual League of Friendſhip held, 


on wk for the rough Buſineſs of the F ield, 


* 
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When lo! the Birds in num'rous Bands appear, 
And with repeated Cries attack the Rear; 
Give a fierce Charge, and back, like Parthians, fly, 
To re poſſeſs the patrimonial Sky 
| Then ſtraight deſcending, with redonbl'd Might 
They ſpend their Fury, and renew the Fight, 
Pale Victory, all trembling and diſmay d, 
With doubtfal Wings the Purple Scene ſurvey a. 
At laſt, propitious to her feather'd I, 
: Declar'd her Favour, and the Scale inclin'd 
V hole Hecatombs the cover'd Field poſſeſt, 
And gave their Foes at once a Triumph and a Feaſt. 
Their flaughter'd Young the Rachel. Dams deplor'd, 
And many a widow'd Cow mourn'd o'er her horned 
Ihe gen'rous Fagle (fo his Stars ordain) (Lord. 
Chaces th' affrighted Lyon from the Plain: 
Their General gone, the reſt like Lightning fly, 
A cheap unfighting Herd not worth the Victory. 
And now the Birds with eager Haſte purſue, 
Thro' Lanes and devious Tracts, the ſcatter'd Crew: 
Among the reſt, beſet with Dangers round, 
The trembling Bat was in a Cellar found: 
'Tis Pity Fame ne'er chronicl'd his Taker, 
But all Records agree they fonnd him in Long- Acre, 
Percht on a Pole, they brought him to the Bar, 
Where the full Houſe ſat talking of the War. 
Strait at the Sight a various Noiſe began, 
: Which thro' the ſpacious Hall and neighb'ring Lobby 
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Eeach Member in the pnblick Mirth concurr'd, 
And droll'd upon the poor Apoſtatizing Bird, 
> Firſt, Parrot Settle open'd wide his Throat, 

5 | Next, Cuckow Rimer, always in a Note; 
And Peach k Chetwood, of the Clergy Kind; 

But his Poetic Feet diſarac'd the Trin behind. 

| Ana Creech and Norris, Blackbirds of Renown ; 
Aud Corm'rant Higden, for Devouring known. = 
Nay, to augment the Hardihip of his Woes, 


Owl Durfy clapt his n and hooted in the Cloſe 5 ht 
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38 FABLES. _ 
When now their Raillery began to ſpare, _ 
(And faith twas too much for one Bird to bear) 
The Eagle order'd Silence in the Room, 
And thus,aloud,pronounc'd the ſhiv'ring Lubber's Doom. 
Beaſ? of a Bird, thus to deſert thy Friends, 
And join the common Foe, for baſe ungen'rous Ends, 
What Puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a Crime? 
Hear then, and ſtand accurſt to all ſucceeding Time. 
From all our Diets be thou firſt expell'd, 
Or thoſe in flow' ry Groves, or thoſe in Steeples held, 
When our gay Tribes in youthful Pomp appear, 


Nay more, to make thee mortify and grieve, 

To Buzzard Shadwell we thy Places give; 

Him we appoint Hiſtorian of our State, 

And Poet-Laureat of the Woods create. 
Out-law*d our Realms, and baniſh'd from the Light, 
Bethou for ever damn'd to ſteal Abroad by Night, 


SFerfuotrfuotrotiatrobifiiebrotiiobiebietintiats 
The Fable of the Horſe and the Stag, 


| 1. 
HE Horn- arm'd Stag deny'd the Horſe 
The Privilege of the Com mon, 
Till ſtarv'd, for Want of equal Force, 
He begg'd Aſſiſtance from Man. 
II. 
For why ? Reſolv'd at any Rate 
To get his Share of Paſture; 
He rather choſe to champ the Bit, 
Than leave the Stag ſole Maſter. 
W 
With Man aſtride, he march'd to fight 
A Foe that durſt not face · bim; 
For he, wich Strangeneſs of the Sight, 
Was frighted from his Grazings | 


Vin 


To join in Nuptial Bands, and meet the ſmiling Lear: 


W 
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FAB L E s. 
IV. 


Nor had Sir Pa!fry much to brag 
He get by his Adventure; 

Since Man, from routing 'of the Stag, 
| Commenc'd — Centaur. 


EFFECT 
' The Fable of the Wolf and Porcupine. 
In Anſwer to the Argument againit a Standing Army. 


; 


IFrim with Hunger preſt, one Day 
E As thro' the Woods he poſted, 
A Porcupine found on the Way, 


And i in | theſe Terms accoſted. 
IL. 


Our Wars are ended, Heav'n be prais d, 
I ben let's fit down and prattle 
Of Towns inveſted, Sieges rais d, 
And what we did in Battel. 


III. 


The Plains a pleaſi ing Proſpect yield, 


No Fire, nor Deſolation ; 


| While Plenty reigns in every Field, 


And Trade reſtores the Nation. 
IV, 


vet you your Quills erected wear, 
5 And tho' none ſeeks to harm ye, 
In Timeof Peace, about you bear, 
Methinks, a Standing Army. 


Friend, quoth the Porcupine, *tis true, 


The War's at length decided, 


5 But gainſt ſuch tricking Blades as youz 
= - *Tis good 0 be provided. | 


40 FABLES. 
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Cen ſorious Fame ſhall never ſay 
That too much Faith betray'd me; 

Who thinks of me to make a Prey, 

Muſt at his Coſt invade me. 

VII. 

Let him, that thinks it worth the While, 
Tempt Knaves to make a Martyr ; 

The Sharpers, that wou'd me beguile, 
Shall find they've caught a Tartar. 


eee ebe 5 


Tbe Fable of Apollo and Daphne. 


| I. 
A Pu once dating fair Daphne alone, 
Diſcover'd his Flame in a paſſionate Tone, 
He told her, and bound it with many a Curſe, 
He was ready to take her for better for Worſe. 
Then he talk'd of bis Smart, 
And the Hole in his Heart, 
So large, one might drive thro? the Paſſage a Cart. 5 
But the ſilly coy Maid, to the Gods great Amazement, 
Yang away from his Arms, and leapt thro' the Caſe- 
II. ment. 
He following, ered out, My Life and my Dear, 
Return to your, Lover, and lay by your Fear, 
You think me, perhaps, ſome Scoundrel, or Whore ſon, 
Alaſs! I've no wicked Deſigns on your Perſon. | 
I'm a God by my Trade, 
Young, plump, and well. made, 
Then let me careſs thee, and be not afraid. 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the wind, 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind, 
III. 
I'm the Chief of Phyſicians; and none of the College 
| Muſt be mention'd with me for e and Know- 


(ledge; 


Each Herb. Flower, a Plant, by its Name I can call, 
And do more than the belt Seventh Son of em all. 
| With 


MrsCELLANIESs 41 
With my Powders and Pills, 
I cure all the Ills, 
That ſweep off ſuch Numbers each Week in the Bills, 
But ſtill ſhe Kept running, and flew like the Wind, 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind, 
IV. 


| Beſides, I'm a Poet, child, into the Bargain, 
And top all the Writers of fam'd Covent Garden. 
I'm the Prop of the Stage, and the Pattern of Wit, 
I ſet my don Sonnets, and ſing to my Kit. 
I'm at Mills all the Day, | | 
And each Night at the Play ; 
And Verſes I make faſt as Hops, as they ſay. 
When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubl'd her Speed, 
And flew like a Whore from a Conſtable free 4. 2 
k, 5 
Now had our wiſeLover (but Lovers are blind) 
In the Language of Lombard- Street told her his Mind; 
Look, Lady, what here is, *tis Plenty of Money, a 
Odſbobs I muſt ſwinge thee, my Joy and my Honey: . 
J fit next the Chair, | 
And ſhall ſhortly be Mayor, | 
Neither Clayton nor Duncomb with me can compare. 
Tho', as wrinkl'd as Priam, deform'd as the Devil, 
The God had ſucceeded, the Nymph had been Civil. 


eee ee Keek, KN bre K N K. KN ole 
MISCELLANIES. 

An ELEGy on that moſt Orthodox and Pains- 

taking Divine, Mr. Sam. Smith, Ordmary of 


Newgate, who dy d of a Huinſey, on St. Bar- 
tholomew's Day, the 24th of Auguſt, 1698. 


Wurn, lament, in penſive Sable mourn, 
For from the World thy ancient Prieſt is torn. 
| Death, cruel Death, thy learn'd Divine has ended, 
And by a Quinſey from his Place ſuſpended, 
Thus he expir'd in his old Occupation, 
And as he liv'd, he dy'd, by Suffocat ion. Thou 


\ 
/ 


42 M1$SCELLANIES:. 
Thou Rev'rend Pillar of the Triple-Tree, 


I would ſay Poſt, for it was propp'd by thee 
Thou Penny: .Chronicter of -haſt y. Fate, 


Death's Annaliſt, Reformer of the State; 

Cut- throat of Texts, and. Chaplain okehe Halter, 

In whoſe ſage Preſence Vice itſelf did faulter. 

How many Criminals, by thee aſliited, . 

Old Smith, have been moſt orthodoxly twiſted ? 
And when they labour'd with a dying Qualm, 

Were decently ſuſpended to a Palm ? | 

How oft haſt thou ſet harden'd Rogues a Squeaking; 
By urging the great.Sinof Sabbath-breaking; 

And fav'd Delinquents from- Old Nick's Embraces, 


By flaſhing Fire and Brimſtone in their Faces? 


Thou waſt a Goſpel-Smith,. and after Sentence, 


Brought'ſt Sinners to the Anvil of Repentance ; | 


And tho? they prov'd obdurate at the Seſſions, 


Could'ſt hammer out ofthem- moſt ſtrange Confeſſion, . 
When Plate was ſtray'd, and Silver Spoons were miſling, 


And Chamber-maid betray'd by Judas Kiſſing, 

Thy Chriſtian Bowels chearfully extended 
Towards ſuch, as by their Mammon were befriended. 
Tho Crlprit in enormous Acts was taken, 

Thou woul'ſt deviſe a Way to ſave his Bacon; 
And if his Purſe could bleed a half Piſtole, 
Legit, my Lord, He reads, upon my Soul, 


Spite of thy: Charity to dying Wretches, 


Some Fools would live to bilk thy Gallows Speeches. 
But who'd refuſe, that has a Taſte of Writing, 

To hang, for one learn'd Speech of thy inditing. 
Thou alway'ſt had'ſt a conſcientious Itching, 

To reſcue Penitents from Pluto's Kitchen; 

And haſt committed upon many a Soul 

A-pious Theft, but ſo St. Auſtin ſtole, 


And Shoals of Robbers, purg'd of ſinful Lea ven, 


By thee were ſer in the High Road to Heaven. 


With ſev'ral Mayors haſt thou eat Beef and Muſtard, | 
And frail Mince-pyes, and tranſitory Cuſtard. + 
But now that learned Head in Dult is laid, 


Which has ſo ſweet ly ſung, and ſweetly pray d: 


Yet 


In 
Sir 


185 


bet 


| Thy Deathleſs Name and Memory fhall reign, 


yet, tho thy outward Man is gone and rotten, 

Thy better Part ſhall never be forgotten. 

While Newgate is a Manſion for good Fellows, 

And Sternhold's Rhimes are murder'd at the Gallows; 
While Ho horn Cits at Execution gape, | 
And Cut-purſe follow'd is by Man of Crape; 

While Grub-Street Muſe, in Garrets ſo ſublime, 
Trafficks in Doggrel, and aſpires to Rhime ; 


From fam'd St. Giles, to Smithfield, and Duck-lanes 
But ſince thy Death does general Sorrow give, 

We hope thou in thy Succeſſor will live, 
Newgate and Tyburn jointly give their Votes, 
Thou may'ſt ſucceeded be by Dr. Oates, | 


eee eee 


. N. 
An EP ITA PH upon that profound and learned | 
caſuiſ, the late Ordinary of Newgate, 1 


Nder this Stone 
Lies Reverend Drone, 
To Tyburn well-known ; 
Who preach'd againſt sin 
With a terrible Grin, 
In which ſome may think, that he agted but odly, 
Since he liv'd by the Wicked, and not by the Godly. 
In Time of great Need, 
In Caſe he were freed, 
Heed teach one to read 
Old Pot-hooks and Scrawls, 
As ancient as Pauls. 
But if no Money came, 
You might hang tor old Sam, 
And, founder'd in Pſalter, 
Be ty'd to a Halter, 
This Prieſt was well hung, 
I mean with a Tongue, 
And bald Sans of Vice 
Would diſarm in a Trice ; 
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j And draw Tears from a Flint, 
| Or the Devil was in't. 
| If a Sinner came him nigh 
With Soul black as Chimny, 
And had but the Senſe 
To give him the Pence, 
i With a little Church-Paint 
1 He'd make him a Saint. 
0 He underſtood Phyſick, 
| And cur'd Congh and Ptiſick; 
3 And, in ſhort, all the IIIs 
= - That we find in the Bills, 
With a ſovereign Balm, 
The World calls a Pſalm. 
Thus his Newgate-Birds once, in the Space of a Moon, 
Tho they liv'd to no Purpoſe, they dy'd to ſome Tune, 
| In Death was his Hope, 
For he liv'd by a Rope. 
Yet this, by the Way, 
In his Praife we may 1475 
That, like a true Friend, 
He his Flock did attend, 
Ev'n to the World's End, 
And car'd not toſtzart 
From Sledge, or from Cart, 
Till he firſt ſaw them wear 
Knots under their Ear; 
And merrily ſwing, 
In a well-twiſted String. 
But if any dy'd hard, 
And left no Reward, 
As I told you before, 1 
He'd inhance their old Score, 
And kill them again 
With his murd'ring Pen. 
Thus he kept Sin in Awe, 
And ſupported the Law; 
But, Oh | cruel Fate! 
So unkind, tho'I ſay't, 
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MISCELLANIES. 
Laft Week, to our Grief, 

rim Death, that old Thief 
roy and Alack! 
Had the Boldneſs to pack 
This old Prieſt on his Back, 
And whither he's gone, 
Is not certainly known. 
But a Man may conclude, 

Without being Rude, 

That Orthodox Sam, 

His Flock would not ſham 
d to ſhew himſelf to em a Paſtor moſt Civil, 
he led, ſo he folded: em all to the D—1. 


FFC 


1 ELEGY in Memory of the Gallant Vi iſe. Dun- 


dee, who was kill 1 by a random Shot, after he 
bad won: the Battel at Gillecrankey. Vrit by 
Mr. Brown, at the Regueſt of Dr. Griffith 


and Ar. Burges. | 


Fors & virtus miſcentur in unum. 
Virg. Aneid. 12. 
Oddeſs, to urge me on, forbear, 
Or make my mournful Song thy Care; 
preſs'd with Doubts, and mighty Woe, 
ſing the Man, that all Mankind thou'd know, 
dy brave he fought, how conquer'd, and how fell, 
din what Cauſe aſſiſt me whilſt I tell. 
Quickly the News was hither brought, 
Too true, alas | that he was dead, 
And all our Expectations fled | 
but yet we would not entertain the Thought, 
tween the Extreams of Hope and Fear, 
nfug'd we ſtood, the Truth to hear, 
tl *twas made ar laſt too plain, 


yond all Doubt the great unconquer d Mar was Alain, 
| Forgive | 


AG MrTSCELLANIES. 
Forgive me, Heav'n, that impious Thonght, 
At firſt I queſtion'd your Supream Decree, 

Love to my King the Madneſs wronght, | 
And Grief for the World's Loſs, the brave DUNDEF, 
Oh! frail Eſtate of Things below, 
Well to our Coft your Emptineſs we know. 
Scarce from the Fury he had paſs'd 
Of a miſtaken factious Race, | 
But other Dangers follow him as fafh, 
And trace him as he goes from Place to Place + 
His Friends deſert, his Foes purſue, 
Yet ſtill undaunted he goes on; 
New Dangers but his Mixd and — renew, 
'$0 Brave, ſo Juſt, and Good, was this unalter'd Man, 

Tho much o'er-match'd in Men and Arms, 

Eis Care and Courage only beſt, 

And his Example far above the reſt : 

Firmly reſolv'd, he meets the num'rous Foe ; 

But firſt, with chearful Anger in his Face, 

Soldiers and Friends, he ſpoke, I'm ſure you know, 
For what Intent, and for whoſe Sake we go ; 
And then he bow 'd, and briefly told the Caſe, 


His Speech to bis Soldiers. 


King ir entail d, by long Deſcent, 
ont almoſt to Time in its Extent, 
Robb'd of his Throne, for ſure it muſt be ſo; 
Nor God nor Nature can, 
Only preſumptuous Man, 
Be guilty of ſo black an Overthrow. 
What's worſe, te palliate the Pretence, 
Harmleſs Religion too is brought, 
Falſly and indirectly us'd, | 
And all her ſacred Myſeries abus'd, 
Beyond what the dark Sybils ever taught. 
And can we bear, my Friends, this great Offence? 2 
Can we ſtand idle by, 
And ſee our Mother robb'd, at laſt condemn'd to die, 
And not endeavour for ſora Recompence . 


Env) 


vj and Fraud, Hypocriſy and Pride, 

nd bold Ambition arm'd for Parricide; 
ne certain Loſs of Liberty and Laws, 

nd Uſurpation, an intolerable Cauſe. 

| theſe, and more, have brought us here; 

t no Man doubt, let no Man fear; 

is Cauſe is Fuſe, and if he falls to bay, 

r ſo by Chance he may. 

tavorſt, his Name ſhall wear 

large and noble Character : 

it his exalted Sor ſhall fly 

he Boundleſs Pitch of vaſt Eternity. 

He ſpoke 3 his Soldiers much approve ; 

fpair and Fear quit ev'ry Breaſt, 

ge and Revenge their Place poſſeſv'd : 

nd then with wond'rous Order © wards the Foe they move; 
it who th? Amazement and th* Afright can tell, 


Wat on the other Army fell? 


Env) 


who, without Aſtoniſhment, can ſay, © 

e wond rous Things this great Man did that Day? > 
vain their routed Squadrons fly, 

vain, aloud, for Help they cry, 

e Batteſ's loſt, and they muſt 'yie/d, or die. 
But, ſee of human Things, the brittle State! 

e only beſt, and beſt deſtrying Man, | 

at ſhould have breath'd beyond the common Span, 
e laſt that meets triumphantly his Fate; 

he was lifting up his Hand, : 5 
give the finiſhing Command, 1 
mes a malicious random Shot, 

a ſtruck the Victor dead upon the Spot. 

thinks I ſee the wounded Hero lie, | 

do good to live, and yet too brave to die; 

ear him bleſs his Cauſe, and more he had to ſay, 


5 oh! the haſty Soul could make no longer Rays 
Unconquer'd Man, farewel! 


W thou art gone to dwell 
nere thou ſhalt be entirely free | 
on all the Curſes of Mortality, : 
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49 MISCELLANIES, v 
No anxious Thoughts ſhall wreck thy Breaſt, on 


No Factions ſhall diſturb thy Reſt; yo! 
Nor ſhalt thou be by Tyranny oppreſs d. | it 
3 e bo and thy Parts, Y | Ia 
Thy Knowledge in the nobleſt, uſeful Arte, an 
Thy Converſation and thy Wit, bs 
Spoke thee for Earth unmeet, for Heay'n only 6 Sep 
Live bleſt Above, aimoſt invok d below 3 | 
Live, and accept this pious Pow, | 
Our Captain once, our Guardian Angel now, P 


Live, and enjoy thoſe great Rrwards are due, | 
To thoſe who to their Prince are rene Juſt, and True. * 


When he had fniſſ- d nis Pede he inclos'd it in the 
following Letter to Dr. Griffith, and ſent it the next 
Night to the Club, which was then at the Oe Tavern 

in Fleet- Street, 


Dear Dod, 


I your Requeſt, I have writ ſomething, which, if & 
| you think fit, you may call an Elegy upon the 
Viſcount Dundee. But, in Truth, Sir, I am ſo ill acquainted 
with that Kind of Writing, that 1 could have wiſh'd 
you would have pitch'd upon ſome Body elſe for your 
Operator. As for Crambo, Acroſtick, Anagram, and ſuch I 
Sort of Performances, 1 think my ſelf not much below ber 
my Name-ſake Durfey, or any other of the Gentlemen of I „n' 
that Order; but for this Elegiack Way, I know no more iſ Poe 
of it, with Reſpect to his Holineſs be it ſpoken, than f 
the Pe of Rome. I was two Days at leaſt hunting for 2 1 Pe 
Precedent, at laſt I fell in with Mr. Cowley's Imitation f top 
Pindar, whom I have been ſo impudent to attempt to Ii alt 
mimick ; ſo that if this mighty Produttion ſhould ever | 
paſs into any other Hands, it muſt be dignify'd with | FH 
the Title of a Pindarick Elegy, in Imitation of Mr. Cowley. | 
But, Sir, to be a little ſerious, I am afraid I have not I De 
treated this great Man's Character as he deſerves ; and I 54% 
withal, I am told, Mr. Dryden has ſomething of this | 

| Nature new * the Stocks, ſo I muſt beg af you, up- 
on 
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on theſe and other weighty Conſiderations, that after 
you have read over the Peper, you'll immediately, apply 


it to the proper Uſe. Sir, you ſee by this, how ready. 
lam, and always ſhall be, to obey your Com mands, 


and to take all Opportunies to approve my ſelf 
Sept. 27. 1689. Nur moſt obedient Servant, 


Tno. BRoWN. 
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Mourning Poet, &c. 
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The PxEFACE. 


I Wont ſay any Thing in Beha'f of the following Poem. A Pri- 


ſon is none of the moſt delightful Places for à Muſe to exert 


ber Talent in; and tho Verſe, in Reſpect of Proſe, is a con- 


fin'd Sort of Writing, yet no People hate Confinement more than 
Poets. D TORE, | | | 


'Tis true, I as little thought, a fem Years ago, of turning 
Poet, as, with all due Reverence be it ſaid, any of the moſt 


Popping Citizens about the Exchange do now; but the Caſe # 
alter d, and for want of employing my Time better, (which was 
none of my own Fault) I was forc d, and I hope that will 


Wſtify me, to employ it in innocent Rhiming. 


But let the Verſification be what it will, my Subjeck and 
Deen, I am ſure, is virtuous and honeſt, I plead for Com- 


Paſſion and Pity to our Fellow - Creatures; and ſurely we ſhould 


be aſham'd of boaſting our ſelves made after ihe Divine 'Like- 
Vol. IV. * 5 D EET 
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meſs, 


'$O MISCELLANIES. 
neſs, if we don't copy our Maker in what, with Relation 10 
our ſelves, is the beſt of his Attributes, .. 

I will not rail at thoſe Perſons, by whoſe Importunity and 
Management the late Act againſt poor Priſoners was carry'd, 


that were but too miſerable before; only it ma) be worth their 


while to ruminate à little upon the Apoſtles Words, Let him 


that ſtands, take Care of Falling. The World's a Lottery, 


and he.that preaches againſt giving Relief to Day, may want 
it for himſelf and Family to Morrow. That ill-condition'd En. 
gineer, who preſented Phalaris with the Brazen Bull, was 


_ the firft that handſelld it. And after all, Why ſhould num. 
berleſs Wretches ſtarve for a few Delinquents? 


Numbers ſignify any Thirg to gain a Cauſe, we have 
above Sixty Thouſand Hands to ſign this Paper. We don't 


pretend to Copy the Impudence of the Legion Letter; no, tis 


our Buſineſs to fupplicate, not buff Par/iaments ; nay, evan to 


ſpeak fair to the meaneſt of our Creditors, But tho we are 


far from imitating the Inſolence of the late Legion, yet 'tis 


| Plain the Name but too juſtly belongs to 18, for, Heaven 


knows, we are a Parcel of poor urpityd Devils, 


Vip $53S Bob ©4S Ser 1h Sar S S Dies © 


The Mourning Poet: Or, The unknown Comforts 


of Impriſonment, written in the Tear 1703, 
and calculated for the Meridian of the thres 
populous Univerſities of the Queen's-Bench, 
the Marſhalſea, and the Fleet; but may in- 
differently ſerve any Priſon in the Kingdom of 
England, Dominion of Wales, or Town of 
Berwick upon Tweed. 


Ince my hard Fate has doom'd me to a Jy), 
Some ſcolding Muſe direct me how to rail: 
And let thisCurſe, by my ill Genius ſent, . 
As *tis my Penance, be my Argument. „ 
The Scene of Life with Black and White ſpread o'er, 
Here ſhews us Hat, and there ſuperfiuaus Store, 


The 
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And Barcelona Rogue to ier Mild and Stale. | 
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The Rich Man and the Poor be then my Theme; ; 


Having been both, E beſt can judge of them. 


A Rich Man, what is he ? Has he a Frame 


Diſtinct from others? Or a better Name? 


Has he more Legs, more Arms, more Eyes, more Brains? 
Has he leſs Care, leſs Croſſes, or leſs Pains ? 

Can Riches keep the mortal Wretch from Death? 

Or can new Treaſures purchaſe a new Breath ? 

Or does Heaven ſend its Love and Mercy more 

to Mammon's pamper'd Sons than to the Poor? 

If not, why ſhould the Fool take ſo much State, 

Exalt himſelf and others under-rate ? 


*Tis ſenſeleſs Ignorance, that ſooths his Pride, P 


And makes him laugh at all the World belide.. 8 1 
But when Exceſſes bring on Gout or Stone, 
All- his vain Mirth and Gayety are gone. 

Then to make any Truce with his Diſeaſe, 
And purchaſe the leaſt Interval of Eaſe, 

He'd all his ill- got Megazines reſign, 

And at Health's Altar ſacrifice his Coin : 
And when he dies, for all he looks ſo high, 
He'll make as vile a Skeleton as J. 

To number out the ſeveral Sorts of Poor, 
Would be to count the Billows on the Shore; 
My Muſe thall therefore all the reſt decline, 
And to th' Induſtrious Man her ſelf confine ; 
Who with inceſſant Labour ſtrives to live, 
And yet by cruel Accidents can't thrive. 

To trace ti orig*na] Fountain of his Woe, 
From whence the Groſs of all his IIIs do flow 5 
With War I muft begin, whoſe fatal Doom 
Ruins all Trade as well Abroad as Home: 

The ire Effects the Merchant feels the firſt, 1 
And all the other Trades by War are curs d; 1 
The Vintners, waom I own I pity moſt, BE» | "" 
Are daily in this gurſed Scramble loſt, 8 F 
And who can wonder that ſo many fail, | 
When righteous Claret truckles to vile Me. 


D 2 
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War (to whoſe Court all leſſer Evils join) 

Firſt help'd to circumciſe our current Coin. 
»Twas a fine Harveſt, when the Clipping Race, 
To the conniving Government s Diſgrace, 

Cut ſhort bis Majeſty within the Ring, 

And dock'd his Horſes Tail (God bleſs. the King: . 
Then Goldſmiths, Scriv'ners, and the bulky Tribe 
Of mony'd Knaves, too numerous to deſcribe, 
Batten'd apace on this unrighteous Trade, 

And at the Realm's Expence large Fortunes made : 


While the poor half-ſtarv'd Slaves, that for them wrought, 


Within the fatal Toil were daily caught: 
And to relieve them in their Hhurn Qualm, 
Troop d off to the dull Muſick of a Pſalm. 

The Charge of War out-ballanc'd ſoon our Trade; s; 
As this advanc' d, that pal paß ly decay'd. | . 
And as 'ewas ten Years War that ruin'd Troy, 

So ten Years War did England's Wealth deſtroy, 
War! fatal War! the Murderer of Trade, 
.Occaſion'd heavy Taxes for its Aid; 


ite ſet Mercurial. Heads at work t invent 


Moſt eaſy Ways to ſerve the Government: 
NEALE ſtarted firſt, to raiſe a ſpeedy Sum, 
A MILLION-LO TTER V let who will come, 
No Loſs can happen, bit moſi certain Gain; 


ih! Sell Lands and Houſes, ne er was ſuch a Main. 


This was à general and inviting Bait, 

And did ſo luckily relieve the State, 

That the Groom Porter had Encouragement, 

New ſpecious Schemes and Projects to invent. 
Next, the old Maids and Batch'lers were cajoll'd, 

Fourteen per Cent. for Life, and well enroll'd: 


And laviſhly adventur'd on this Aid; 
Long may they live, and full, (as now) be paid 
At the Heels of this, Sur vivorſhip came In, 


They drew their Caſh from Commerce and ſrom * 


I (Tis hard to ſtop, tho eaſy to begin) 


From Six per Cent, t increaſe as Children die: 
$0 promiſing a Fund who wou'd not try? 


| Thus 
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Thus « eager Parents paid their Money down, 

To make their Children Vaſſals to the Crown, 

And with much Ceremony beg their own, | 
At laſt, reſolv'd new Methods ſtill t' explore, 

As if we ne'er cou'd drain the Nation's Store, 

The Bank peept up, and all before it bore; 

As Rivers dutifully glide to pay | 

Their liquid Tribute to their Parent Sea. 

Nor is it ſtrange: Av rice is always wiſe, 

And Profit, ſay the Learned, never lies. | 

Int reſt at Twelve per Cent, for Stock advanc' Gs 

roch to One hundred thirty Pounds enhancd; 

So he that had a Thouſand Pounds in there, 

For Thirteen Hundred ſtrait cou'd fell his Share; 

Prodigious Gain! Sich Principal, ſuch Uſe 

T Exchequer pays; what muſt the Exchequer loſe ? 

But ſay, my Maſe, w what Harm was it to Trade, 


the Exchequer Cent, per Cent. had paid, 


When the Realm's Wants require a preſent Aid? 
It made the Nation's Debt call for Supplies, 
By doubting both the C ſtoms and Exciſe ; 
It fram'd the Capitation by Degrees, 
Births, Burials, Batchelours, Lights, Lawyers-F es; 
Stock, Money, Titles, empty Houſes pay, 
Altho' the Tenants often run away. 
All theſe, and many more Inventions join d 
To pamper War, while ſickly Trade declin'd ; 
Set up Stock-jobbers on the Nation's Back, 


Whoſe Weight compleated poor Britannia 's Wreck, 
Theſe Vermin being hatch'd, the num'rous Brood 


Increas'd, and fatten'd on the Trades-Man's Blood; 
If Tallies were deliver'd on ſome Aid, | 
Stock jobber fix d what Money ſhou'd be paid, 

The Legiſlators gave Encouragement 

For Men to work, and truſt the Government; 

Bur tho” a general Good they thus deſign'd, 

Thoſe rav*nous Harpies of th* Exchange combin'd 

To fruſtrate all ; deaf to the Nation's Cries, 

They its beſt Laws turn'd into Merchandize . 
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So that poor Tradeſmen, for a Hundred Pound, 
For Fifty with theſe Raſcals muſt compound 
Or elſe to Goal; their Wants call for Supply, 
And ready Caſh at any Rate they'll buy: 
Thus all thoſe Millions given for Supplies, 
Thoſe Caterpillars ſtill monopolize z 
And if we find not out ſome ſpeedy Way 
To kill theſe Worms that on our Vitals prey, 
Commerce, the Nation's Glory, ſoon will fail, 
And half our Traders periſh in a Jay]. | 
Oh! who can bear to ſee ſo many Hands 
Lie idle, like uncultivated Lands; 

Devour'd by Want, only to gratify 
Senſeleſs Revenge and brutiſh Cruelty ? 

Rome, whoſe imperial Sway the Worldobey'd, 
Juſtice the Rule of all her Actions made; 


And tho moſt Nations dreaded her Alarms, 


Was no leſs Famous for her Laws than Arms, 
Among the reſt, this juſtly claims a Place, 

And let not Exgland think it a Diſgrace, 

The glorious Empreſs of the World to trace, 

The Debtor had one Part, the Lender two; 

Revenge had nothing; Nothing was her Due, 
Credit with us the whole Eſtate doth ſeize, 

And on the wretched Debtor's Body -preys 
Heav n's brighteſt Gift, Com paſſion's out of Door; 

And he's a graceleſs Re probate that's poor, 

In France this Law does ſtill maintain a Sway, 
If Tradeſmen prove incapable to pay, 

Six Perſons, of known Truth and Probity, 

Make Inqueſt what their whole Eſtate may be: 

When this is duly done, two Parts of three 

They to the Creditors allotted ſee : | 

And then one Third to Debtor is convey d, 
That he may have ſome Stock again to trade. 
How worthy Praiſe are ſuch good Acts as theſe? | 

Conſidering, too, there's not a Penny Fees. 

Why ſhould we then our Eng/iſhþ Laws advance, 

And ſcornfully expoſe the Laws of France? 

Since Subjects Fellow-Subjects can deſtroy, 

And rob us of our boaſted Liberty. : 
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In Holland, if a Creditor thinks fit 
His Debtor to a Priſon to commit, | 
At his own Charge he muſt maintain him there, 
Not let him ſtarve, as Creditors do here. 
A Priſon ! Heav*ns, I loath the hated Name, 
Famine's Metropolis, the Sink of Shame, 
A nauſeous Sepulchre, whoſe craving Womb 
Hour] y interrs poor Mortals in its Tomb; 
By ev'ry Plague and ev'ry IIl poſſeſt, 
Ev'n Purgatory it ſelf to thee's a Jeſt ; 
Emblem of Hell, Nurſery of Vice, 
Thou crawling Univerſity of Lice : | 
Where Wretches numberleſs to eaſe their Pains,. 
With Smoak and Ale delude their penſive Chains. 
How ſhall I thee avoid? Or, with what Spell 
Diſſolve th' Enchantment of thy Magic Cell? 
Ev'n Fox himſelf can't boaſt fo many Martyrs, 
As yearly fall within thy wretched Quarters, 
Money I've none, and Debts I cannot pay, 
Unleſs my Vermin will thoſe Debts defray, 
Not ſcoldi ng Wife, nor Inguifi ition's worſe ; 
Thou'rt ev'ry Miſchief cramm'd into one Curſe. 
May we at laſt the Senate's Mercy find, 


And breathe (what Heav'n beſtows on all Mankind z, 


What needy Clowns as well as Monarchs ſhare) 
The common Benefit of wholeſome Air : 

Then to your Clemency we'll Altars raiſe, 

And with united Voice our BenefaQors praiſe; 


So pray 


| Threeſcore Thouſand: 


55  MiSCELLANIES. 


To my Friend Mr. Playford, on the Publication 
of bis ſecond Book of Pills. 


Riend Harry, to prove that your Thonghts\ were - abfurd, 
For ſuppoſing I could not be true ro my Word, 
According to the Promiſe which I made long 80, 5 
At laſt I have ſqueez d out a Couplet or two 
In the Praiſe of your Pills; and tho' my Verſe late i is, 
vet believe it's the firſt that I ever ſent Grat . 

By my Soul, I've been us'd ſo to Bolus and Potion, 
That I'm ready to ſwoon at a Phyſical Notion ; 

And if you wow'd lend me (that's give) a Jacob 35 
I'm perſwaded I cow'd not take Pill Ex Duobu: - 
However, ſince yours have no Turpentine Flavour, 
Nor contine a Man cloſe to his righteous Behaviour, 
Since no bitter Ingredients give Offence to my Palate, 
Rrit they pleaſe me like Cheeſe which is toaſted, or * 
I'll quit making Faces to write Panegyrickk/, 

Tho' I'm not half ſo fit for't as AI. for Lyricł. 

To begin then, pray take it as Thomas his Sentence, 
Your Pills will ner bring one toStool of Repentance; 
But will chace my , "0 which will hang on our 

FEY (Brows, 

As a pretty young Girl does a Batche lors Vows, 
Whoy at Sight of her Beauty, ens the Thoughts of 

___ (Miſcarriage, 
And, perjur I, immediately ſets up for Marriage. 
They're a Cure for a Fav*rite who had handled his Senſes, 

And has loſt our Good Word by getting his Princes, 

The thoughtful Good Stateſman, who fits a-la-mort, 
Becauſe he's re mov'dẽ from Council and Court, 
At the Taſte of your Mc:U'cines ſhall reſign up his Grief, 
And bleſs bis Retirement, and bleſs your Relief. 
All Conditions and Sexes, in Country and City, 
From thee wou'd be thought Wiſe, to the really Witty, 
From the Lady who ſ ſpeaks all her Words as in Print, 


To 


And has Eyes vie, rike Fire like a Steel and a Flint. 


2 ee 


3 


=. 


MiscEgLTANIEs. SF: 
To the Damſel whoſe Language as coarſe as her Skin, 
And who fain wou'd be dabbling, but ſtarts at the Sin, 


S ſhe ſtares at and covets the Thing call'd a Man, 


And ſhe thinks ſhe cou'd do what her Ladyſhip can: 

From the Prodigal Cit, who's a ſettling the N ation, 

To the poor Country Threſner, who's as great in his Station, 

From their 'Squireſhips and Knighthoods, and Lordſhips 
(and Graces, 

To the Man of no Title, who makes em wry Faces, 

All alike ſhall be purg'd by your laxative Verſes, 

Which Thall looſen their Tongues inſtead of their Arſes, 

As they join in the Praiſes of what I commend, 

And acknowledge you theirs, as I own you my Friend. 


— — June 23, 1700. f T. B RO W x. 
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Upon the Encampment on klaue, ea. | 


OO long, by flowing Luxury betray'd, 
Our Britiſh Ile was in looſe Slumbers laid : 
Too long we felt the Ills of fatal Peace, 
And idly languiſh'd in inglorious Eaſe; 
No manly Buſineſs did.our Thoughts engage, 
To purchaſe Fame on Europe's wond'ring Stages 
But grown unmindful of our former Name, Y 
We all our Fathers Triumphs did diſclaim, 
While even France itſelf, with Scorn, beheld our Shame.“ 
The idle Spear hung op, the poliſſ'd Shield 
Forgot the great Atchievements of the Field; 
The gen'rous Sword contracted filthy Ruſt, 
And active Pikes lay moul'dring in the Duſt. | 
Shrill Trumpets ſpake not to the armed Throng, 
Our Inſtruments unlearn'd each martial Song, - 
While Guns and Bombs as uſeful did appear, 
As Laws and Learning in the Times of War: 
Mean-while our Neighbours ſtrove to break the Chain, 
And fought the Empire of fair Albion's n 


"WS Bold 
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Bold num'rons Suitors briſkly dtd prepare, 
To court the Nymph with all the Pomp of War. 
Nay, more, the Eaſtern World our Shame muſt know, 
And rifled Bantam Engliſh Conduct ſhow, 
While the proud Dutch, by potent Nants inſpir'd, 
Invade our Coaſts, and on the Caſtles fir d: 
Spain, that was much amaz'd at ſuch a Sight, 

| SuſpeRted now the Truth of Eighty Eight. 

And ſcarcely thought our Fathers could obtain, 

W Such great and glorious Triumphs over Spain. 

Thus were we ſcorn'd, and thus contemn'd Abroad, 

While Seeds of civil Feuds at Home were ſow'd ; 

Prompted by each bold Inſtrument of Hell, 

Duli Fools, we did for Conſcience Sake rebel; 

Then ſenſeleſs Clamours all our Thoughts employ'd, 


And Whig and Tory did the Land divide. Ti 
Hut now triumphant James the Scepter ſways, W 
Thu' adoring World our Riſing Sun ſurveys : At 
He to our Minds new Vigour does infuſe, _ FF Ol 

And furniſh. ample Matter for the Muſe; | A! 

He to it ſelf our Ifland does reſtore, ' St 

Extends its Limits, and confirms its Pow'r, | : WV 

While the Great Edward's mighty Ghoſt is pleas'd 7 St 
Jo ſee his ancient Kingdom's Honours rais'd, A 


Behold how ſhining in your martial Pride 
Our Troops at Heunſlow do your Courſers guide; St 
See how the well-form'd Phalanx does advance, 4 
WW Taught by Experience, not inſpir'd by Chance; B 
See how the Colours wanton in the Air, | : 
F 
I 
I 
A 


And Helmets gliften formidably Fair ; 

How Groves of pointed Spears do move along, 

As Trees commanded by the Thracian Song, 

WW While Drums and Trumpets rend the liſt'ning Skies, 
And ev'ry Heart keeps Meaſure with the Noiſe. 

Wy surely, if Poets Prophecies are true, 


Theſe Heroes muſt unheard of Wonders doz _, 1 
Either proud France muſt now freſh Vengeance feel, * 
And once more groan beneath the Engliſh Steel; .W-:4 
Or perjur'd Holland, ſome revolving Day, 1 3 | 


For fand Amboyna's fatal Slaughters pay; 


* 
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or the large Kingdoms of the pow'rful Weſt, 5 
Too much by Spaniſh Cruelties oppreſt, 


With 2 Arts at laſt, and 22 Laws be bleſt, 
che the ae up 82 the Statue 1 "hr Eliza- 


beth, of ever bleſſed Memory, 7 in the Royal 
Exchange, London. N 
» [i 
ET Memmon's Status be no more admir a, WE 4 
That utter'd Sounds, by the Sun-beams inſpir'd 5 
My Muſe a greater Wonder does rehearſe, 
For Stones have here infus'd the lofty Verſe, 
Oh! London, the juſt Pride of Albion's Ifle, 
That do'ſt with Eaſe and flowing Plenty-ſmile, 
Whoſe powerful Ships the Ocean do furvey, 
And make both Indies to thee Tribute pay, 
Oh! give freſh Honours to Eliza's Name, 
And view the laſting Trophies of her Fame: 
She rais'd thy Head, and all thy Wealth ſecur as. 
Which elſe proud Spaniards Ripine had devour'd: 
She chac'd thy Night of Ignorance away, 
And ſoon reſtor'd Truth's incorrupted Ray. 
Nor were her Bleſlings to this Realm confin'd ; 
Strangers enjoy d the Virtues of her Mind: 
Hol and, half ruin'd by the Pride of Spain, 
By her "kind Influence rais'd it {elf again; 
She freed *em from the Tyranny of Rome, 
And ſtopt the Tide of Heav'n's impending Doom. 
Fen France it ſelf, with civil Tumults ſtain'd, 
invok'd her Help, and Help was ſtreight obtain'd, . 
Elſe the curſt League had clipt the Royal Crown, 
And from his Greatneſs throw the Monarch down. 
__ Vho without Joy and Wonder can ſurvey 
The glorious Triumphs of that happy Days: - 
hen mighty Drake oppos'd the Pow'r of Spain, 
And fought their Navy in the Britiſp Main: 
Long had proud Philip England's Fate conſpir' * 
Org a by Revenge, and with Ambition fir'd ; 


— 
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Long had he ſtrove by all the Arts of Power; A 

Old Rome's ex ploded Errors to reſtore L 
1 
A 


Then rev'rend Shrines were of their Reliques arioe, 

And conſecrated Guns and Daggers ſhipt 3 

Each Banner was baptiz'd in Holy Oil, 

Aud Vows were made to recommend the Toil ; C 
The miter'd Prelate of St. Peter's Chair 15 \ 
Clubb'd towards the Work, and bleſt it with a Pray” * 7 
Nay, gripigg Priefts that never gave before, 5 
Now plunder-d Altars io increaſe the Store. 1 

Thus ſetting forth from Lisbon's fatal Bay, * 

Thro' wond'ring Waves the Navy cut its Way; 
The World, amaz'd, lookt on the curſt Intent, 1 
And Fate now almoſt doubted the Event. 8 
But Britain's Genius, not ſurpriz d with Fear, [ 
Towards the great Fleet its nimble Courſe did ſteer, / 
The roaring Guns firſt Complements did make, | 
At which the frighten'd Gallies *gan to quake z 1 
Soldiers, like Mag- pies, flutter'd in the Air, 

And ev'ry Ship did in the Damage ſhare: 1 
'Till, half conſum'd with Streams of glowing Fire, 1 
The Gen ral thought it Prudence to retire, 

Theſe Triumphs we to Great Eliza owe, \ 
Such Bl-flings her ſoft Influence did beſtow; 
Sh' enrich'd our Iſland with the Indian Mine, * 
And firſt reduc'd Religion, and our Coin: 1 
O! may ſhe live exalted in her Fame, 

Enjoying all the Glories of her Name; 

While Britiſu Fleets the Ocean ſhall command, 
And Peace and Plenty crown our happy Land, 
While true Religion does her Sway maintain 
Againſt the Arts of Fraud, and Cruelties of Spain. 
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25 Praiſe of the Bottle. A Song. 
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: Hat a Pox d' ye tell me of the Papiſts Deſi ign? 
WW Would to God yau'd leave talking, and drink off 


(your Wine, 
Away 


17 1 
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Away with your Glaſs, Sir, and drown all Debate; 
Let's be loyally merry; ne'er think of the State. 
The King (Heav'ns bleſs him) knows beſt how to rule; 
And who troubles his Head I think is but a Fool, | 

| | II. 
Come, Sir, here's his Health; your Brimmer advance, 
We'll ingroſs all the Claret, and leave none for France. 
'Tis by this we declare our Loyal Intent, | 
And by our Carouſing the Cuſtoms augment. 

Would all offnd their Drinking, and proper Vocation, 
We ſhould ha'none of this Buſtle and Stir in the Nation, 
e III. | 

Let the Hero of Po/and, and Monarch of France, 

Strive, by Methods of Fighting, their Crowns to advance; 

Let Chapels, in Lime-Street, be built, or deſtroy'd, 

And the Teſt, and the Oath of Supremacy, void; 

Ie ſhall neer trouble me; I'm none of thote Maggots, 

That have whimſical Fancies of Smithfield and Faggots, 
IV. 8 

Then baniſh all groundleſs Suſpicions away; 

The King knows to govern, let us learn to obey, 

Let ev'ry Man mind his Buſineſs and Drinking; | 

When the Head's full of Wine, there's no Room left for 
BE ” _ | Thinking, 

'Tis nought but an empty and whimſical Pare, 

That makes Fools run giddy with Notions of State. 


The Rover. A Song. 


J. 
Hate the Dotard, that reſtrains 

3 1 Himſelf to one, Give me the Spark, 
That ev'ry ſingle Doe diſdains, | " 
But bravely chaces all the Park. | 

What Charms can one pretend ? She's fair, 
Well -ſhap'd, perhaps, plays well, or ſings. | 
All's true; but were ſhe yet more rare, — M 
The God of Love, you know, has Wings, 


„ 
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II. 
Beauty s difpers'd through all the Kind, 
Through all the Univerſe does move, 
And *till it be to One contin'd, 
I think I've lawful Cauſe to rove. 
To Day this Face dehghts my Eye, 
But when I'm aſk'd not to give o'er ; 
Your Servant; I've fed heartily: 
Surfeits are dang'rous. Not a Bit more. 
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The Congiigh. A . 


o 


Ount, my Boys, e let us view the campaign; - 
At Hounſlow the Tents do cover the Plain. 
Hark! the Trumpets found, the Troopers are hors 'd, 
If you ſtay longer, the Sight will be loft. 
Hark too! the Haut boys, the Grenadiers come; 
Now, in tlie Rear, march the Foot with tne Drums. 
Haſe, Gentlemen, Haſte, our Friends will preſent's 
With a kind Bottle, and Wench in their Tents, = 
II. 

See yonder, Sir, ſee how dazling they ſhew ? 
Their Cloaths, Hats, and Arms, are brandiſhing new, 
How dreadfully look the Bag'nets advanc'd ! 
How ,proudly thoſe Jennets before 'em do pr Ece & 
Secchow the Houhngs and Trappings do blaze! 
How admiring Crowds upon em do gaze! 
Whigs and old Rebels aredafh'd at the Sight; 
They curſe i in their Hearts, aq view 'em with Sp: 3ht, 

II. 

Now, now we are there; yon's the General's Tent; 
All that long Row's for che Queen's Regiment; 

Yonder's the Sutler®; and there the Smiths ſtand, 
With Anvils, and Forges, all ready at Hand. 
O Windſor and Hounſlow ! I hops your Stock's large, 
You're like to maintain an Infantry Charge. 
The Strollers o th* Strand and Park will come . 
And leave at the Can p what they got in the Town, 
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The Libertine A Song. 
„ 


 Languiſh no more. at the Glance of your Eye; 
Can view you all o'er, and ner fetch a deep Sigh : 


No more ſhall your. Voice, Cyren-ltke, charm my Heart; 


In vain yon may ſigb, ufe in vain all your Arr. 

No, Madam, I'm free; when I'm recreant again, 
Let me, unpity'd, feel again my old Pain. 

I Libertine turn, uſe all Things in common; 

No more than one Diſh, be bound to one Woman; * 
Yet I'II fill love the Sex, but my Bottle before em; 
111 uſe 'em ſometimes, but Ill never adore ? em. 


Go, Madam, be wiſe: When a Woodcock's i' th! Nooſe, 


Be ſure hold him faſt, left, like me, he gets looſe. 


A Catch. 


ET the zm?rous Coxcomb adore a fair Face; 
An Hour's Enjoyment makes him look like an As. 
Let the ambitious Fop to Honours aſpire, 
He burns with the Torment of boundleſs Deſire. 
And let the old Miſer hoard up his curs'd Pf, 
He enriches his Bags, but he beggars himſelf, 
The Lover, Ambitious, and Miſer, are Fools; 
There's no ſolid Joy, but in jolly ful! Bowls. 
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Match for the Devil. In Imitation of 
M. Rabelais. 


Hile others idle Tales relate, | 
To fright Men from the marry'd State, 
Do chon, my Muſe, in humble TN” 
Tie Virtues of a Wife rehearſe. 
A Farmer of much Wealth poſſeſs'd, 
Wich Friends too, wiille Bey laited, led, 
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Kept open Houſe, and lov'd to feaſt 


Thoſe who deſerv'd and wanted leaſt. 


To Pleaſures he preſcrib'd no Bounds; 
He kept his Hunters, Pack of Hounds, 


Somewhat laſcivious, ſomewhat vain, 
Some Gentleman had croſs'd the Strain. 
To try all Joys, and Plagnes of Life, 


He boldly rogk a Buxom Wife. 
Now freſh Expences, freſh Delights, 


Attend the Day, and crown the N ights. 


His new Acquaintance crowd the Houſe; 


Some praiſe the Fare, but moſt the Spouſe; 
Each ſtrove who ſhould divert the moſt, 
But ſtill *twas at the Huſband's Coſt. 


He, thoughtleſs, prais'd the expenſive Pleaſure, 


To pleaſe his dear domeſtick Treaſure, 

All Care was fcorn'd, and Bus'neſs vaniſh'd, 

The preſent Joys Thoughts future baniſh'd ; 

And being both of Years but vernal, 

They thought their Wealth and Loves eternal, 
But oh! how vain are all Mens Fancies! 

I!1-grounded Projects, mere Romances, 

What Whims the wiſeſt entertain? 

What ſtrange Deluſions fill our Brain! 

When we are Lager to poſſeſs, 

We imooth the Road to Happineſs: 

We level Mountains, empty Seas, 


* And Reaſon fierce Deſires obe ys. 
The greateſt Danger we deſpife ; 


Our Paſſion ſees, and not our Eyes, 

Our Pair now find, ſome Seaſons paſt, 
Nor Wealth, nor Love, would always laſt, 
Unleſs improv'd with Application 
But that in one is out of Faſhion, 

Gold indeed preſerves its Sway, 
But Love! who does thy Pow'r obey 2 
E'en Women now profeſs to range, 


And all their Pleaſures is in Change; 


Now ſeek the preſent Joys t' im prove, 
Yielving to many that call Love; 


_ 
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Arcful new Lovers to engage, 

Then flight his Love, and fcorn his Rage. 
Thus theſe behold what they poilefs'd, 

And wonder how they once were bleſs d. 
Their Jars are thought on, and improv'd; 
They hate themſelves, that once they low d. 
Thus lab'ring on in dirty Road, 

They ſnarl, and curſe the heavy Load. 

How happy were our mortal 4358 | 
Were Indolence but our worſt Fate! 

No ſooner Joys the Place forſa ke, 

But racking Pains Dominion take; 
No ſooner Love had fled the Pair, 

When enter'd meager Want and Care. 
The Houſe, which had ſuch vaſt Reſort, 
When Riot ſeem'd to keep his Court, 

Is now forſook, a lonely Ce | 
Where Silence, undiſturb'd, might dwell, 
Clean Pans and Spits the Walls now grac d 
For Ornament the Pexwter's plac'd, 
Bright Diſhes entertain the Eye; 

No Kitchin-Smoke offends the Sky. 
Hogſheads with diſmal Sounds complain'd, 
Both Hogſheads and the Man were drain'd, 
His Landlord, ſtern, his Rents demands, 
Stray*d are his Flocks, un plough'd his Lands. 
The Wife adviſes Friends to try; 

Her's, ſhe was ſure, would not deny. 

A thonſand Vos ſhe had receiy'd ; 

Each Vow repaid, for ſhe believ'd. 

But oh! how ſoon did they diſcover, 1 
'Tis Wealth brings Friends, the Face a Lover. 5 
His Wants are heard without Relief; 
Her Eyes afford not Joy, nor Grief, ES | 
His waſted Fortune all affrights; . *! 
Her faded Beauty none invites. 

Oppreſs'd with Wants, to Woodshe flies, 
And ſeeks the Peace his Houſe denies. 
Roving, lamenting his Condition, 

Fate kindly ſent him a Phylician, 
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His Habit, Cane, and formal Face, 


Shew'd he was of Geneva Race: 

But cloven Feet the Fiend detect, 

And prov'd him Author of rhe Sect. 
With Joy he ſpy'd the Wretches Cares, 
And, fawning, thus he ſpread his Snares, 


My Son! with Pity Ibave ſeen 
(Tho' T've a Foz to Pity x 


The ſad Diſaſters you endu 


That of a Wife admits no Care, | 


I know your Wants, and her's J gueſs; 
I cannot ſwear PFI both redreſs, 
That Taſk, I fear, is too uneaſy; 

But if Poſſeſſions large will pleaſe ye, 
Behold this ſpacious Tract of Land, 
All that yon ſee's at my Command. 


III give it freely all to thee, 


If we, on Articles, agree. 

I can perform it, I'm the Devil, 
Nay, never ſtart, Man, I'll be civil. 
It ſhall be yours to plough and ſow ; 


All that above the Ground does grow, 


What eer it is, ſhall be my due; 
The reſt I freely give to you. 
Gladly the Farmer does ſubmit, 
For pinching Want bath taught him Wit, 
With Roots he plants the fruitful Soil, 


Which well rewarded all his Toil. 


But to his Landlord's jilted Share 


A weedy Harveſt does appear. 


The Devil, vext, new Cov'nants makes, 
Next Year all under Ground he takes. 
Then golden Wheat the Land does bear, 
And uſeleſs Roots are Satar's Share, 

The Fiend reſolv'd to ſpoil the Jeſt, 


And thus the Farmer he addreſt. 


Believe me, Friend, thou art a Sharper, 
Satan himſelf has caught a Tartar; 


I've ſeen thy Wit, but now, at length, 


I am reſolv'd to we thy Strength, 
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\ ſcratching Match we'll have together; 
Look to thy ſelf, I'll claw thy Leather. 
If I ſubmit, the Land is thine; 

If I o'ercome, thy Soul is mine. 

Think for your Quiet, I conjure ye; 

Should you to Hell, you leave a Fury. 

Obſerve thoſe Talons, and away, 

And Friday next ſhall be the Day. 

A mod'rate Beauty will inflame, 

Till we have ſeen a brighter Dame. 

Rivers, with Wonders, we ſurvey, 

Till we behold the boundleſs Sea. 

So ev'ry little trifling Care 

Appears a Load we cannot bear. 

gut if ſome horrid Tortures ſeize us, 

What late we dreaded now would eaſe us. 

The wretched Farmer homeward goes, 

And dreads bs future endleſs Woes, 

His Cares, his Dune, his Wants, his Wife, 

And all the Buies of happy Life, 

Would now afford him vaſt Content, 

Could he the unequal Match prevent, 

His prying Turtle quickly gueſt 

Some Care uncom mon fill'd his Breaſt, 

Huſband and Wife, ſometimes relate 

Their Cares and Bus'neſs, tho' they hate. 

Nor always Nature's Call deny, 

And tho? both loath, yet both comply. _ 
Her wheedling Tongue ſoon found rhe Mean: 
| To make the Wretch diſcloſe his Pains, 
He tells the Combat, and the Laws, 

And magnifies his monſt'rous Paws, _ 
| Pifh! Is this all that plagues your Mind! * 
An eaſy Remedy TI'l] find. 

You to your Wife's Advice ſubmit, 

And we'll the Devil himſelf out-wit. 

Come, turn about, 

| Theſe Huſbands are ſuch very Drones.(pao - 

| He ſigh'd, obey'd, and did his beſt ; | 

His Taſk perform d, he went to Reſt, 


Our 


and leave your Moans,cmm—_— 
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Our happy Hours are quick] y paſt, | 
And Time to Miſery makes Haſte. virh 
Soon Friday comes, a diimal Day! | 

_ When ſuch a Gueſt would Viſits pay. 20 


The Farmer dreads the approaching Scuffle 3 
(The Thoughts of Hell, the boldeſt Ruffle) 
But ſtill his Wife keeps up her Spirits; 5 of ſk 
She knew her Safe-guard, and its Merits : 

She bids him hide, whar'er ſhould fall on't, 


While ſhe receiv'd the dreadful Gallanc, And 
He ſoon obeys th' advent'rous Dame; | "ith 
The Huſband gone, the Devil came. «fe. ſy 
Who knocks, 1mpetuous,, at the Gate, Nor 
And angry grows, that he-thould wait, 0, 
Again, for Entrance, loud he cries, at! 
But Screams and Groans are the Replies. Erne 
Love and the Devil who can bind? inc 
They ſtronger grow, the more confin' d: Nic! 
If they can Wy the ſmalleſt Hole, nd 
One takes the Heart, and one the Soul. T 
So Satan, vex'd at the Delay, | is 
Whipp'd thro? the Key- hole to his prey; el 
But, to his great Amazement, found Dot 
Th' indecent Wife ſpread on the Ground: The 
High as the Waſte ex pos d and bare, | Tho 
And with her Shrieks ſhe pierc'd the Air. Es Bur 
Why, how now, Woman? Whence this Paſſion ? 2 Wis 


This Doſture, and ſuch Exclamation ? 

Ah! pity, Sir, my wretched Caſe, 
And quickly fly this horrid Place. 
You, by your grim Majeſtick Air, 
Your Feer, your Claws, your Horns declare 
You with my Huſband come to ſcratch ; 
But thou, ah! thou, th' unequal Match ! : | 
The cruel Monſter ready ſtands, | 
But hope not to eſcape his Hands: 
His Nails are Scythes, upon my Life, 
And for his Horns, Sir, —— I'm his Wife, 
This Morn, to try what he could do, 
On me he would his Proweſs ſhew ; 


— ä — — — 
—— 
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his Chaſm he made with's little Finger; 
ehold, Sir, — is it not a Swinger. 
MVith chat ſhe threw her Legs aſide, 
and ſhew'd a Hole ſurpriſing wide. 
Zounds, quoth the Devil, (quite amaz'd, 
When on the deadly Gulph he gaz'd) 
What do I ſee! what makes that Wound 
of ſuch Extent, and fo profcund ! 
If that Nail ſuch a Wound could tear, 
What can the Force of ten Claws bear! 
And by the Stench, to ſhew his Spighr, | 
ith poiſon'd Weapons he would fight. | 
ly Talons are not half ſo long, | ; 
Nor is my Sulphur half ſo ſtrong, 
o, I'll ſubmit, ſince my Lot's Hell, 
At leaſt I'll in a whole Skin dwell, 
The Land is his, but be he bound, | 
ince he has made, to fill that Wound. | | 
Vith that he Vaniſh'd from her Eyes, 1 
nd ſulph*rous Stench and Fumes ariſe. | 
The Farmer haſtens to the Place, 
is great Deliv*rer to embrace. | 
ell haſt thou freed my tim'rous Soul; | 
ut what did Ger thy Pow'r controul ? D i 5 
The tierceit Rage it ſoon diſarms, 
Tho' Hell it frights, yet Men it charms. 
pur be it on thy Tomb engrav'd, | 
Lis the firſt Soul a Wife e er yd. 1 


M NN N N . & . . N K. NN ol 
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INE, Wine in the Morning | | 
Makes us frolick and gay, | x 
That like Eagles we ſoar — 
In the Pride of the Day. 
outy Sots of the Night 
uy find 4 "Pe | 
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*Tis the Sun ripes the Grape, 
And to Drinking gives LghEs 3 
We imitate him, 
When by Noon we are at Height; 
They ſteal Wine, who take it 
When he's out of Sight. 
Boy, fill all the Glaſſes, | 
pill them up now he ſhines, 
The higher he riſes, 
The more he refi nes; 
For Wine and Wit fall 
As their Maker declines. 


| ene Se e Se hee eee Gee gene &9 


SONG, 


10 I. 
8 4 HO their Paſſions 00 fondly concea}, 
| WW They are Fools for their Pains; 
'Tis a Confidence gains 
What a modeſt Intrigue never wins. 
Court briſkly but once, and you'll preſently and, 
There's nothing than Woman, than Woman, ſo kind. 
| Th ; 
Then gently, good Madam, comp! Yo. 
And ſeem not roſay, 
That you rather would ſtay; 
Tf you do, I fall tell you, you lie; 
For you know, had not Eve with her Charms brought 
The old Man bad ne'er taſted, ne'er taſted the Fruit. 


S. cr Seek EST IAA SEE k Se Sh Set. 


On Sternhold and Hopkins, and the new in 
| of Davic's Pſalms, | 


” FE, ſcoundrel old Bards, and a Brace of 0 ul Knavts, 


What, a plague, makes ye mutter, and talk in pour 
[Gra ves? 
955 ye drank in your Porridge, like a Couple of Sots, 
And have mix'd the ſow -Meat with the Belch of Den 
2 1 
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Or the Worms had by this Time, if they had any Con- 
| { ſcience, 
? Stopp'd the Tongues of more Fools who made David ſpeak 
| Non ſenſe. 
Ye write, and be ns t' ye! re traffick in Mette ! 
= Why, a Baudy-houſe Tongue has a Voice that is N 8 
A hite-Fryer Sinner, or a Saint in Duck Lane, 
J A Crowder's-Well Sonnet, or a Pye Corner Strain, 
Has Raptures and Flights, full of Judgment and T Taking, 
J When compar'd to the Things ye call Dams of your ma- 
; (king, 
1 Shame on ye, ye Coxcombs, away with this Nor 
And rot on; like the reſt, who lie by ye in Quiet; 
Nor dare to preſume to petition and ſquabble, 
When there's none takes your Part but the ignorant 
[ Rabble, 
As for Dank; 155 God's ſake, how dare you to name him, 
When your wretched Tranſlations ſo damnably (alen 
| him? 
Poor Pfalmiſ he frets, and he ſtorms, and he ſtares, © 
Bemoans his Com poſures, and renounces his Pray'rs ; 
Bluſhes more at the Dreſs which his Penitence hath on, 
Than when told of his Faults hy the Prophet old Nathan. 
So chang'd are his Lines, and fo murder'd each Sentence, 
So debanch'd his God's Proſe, and ſo lame his Repentauce, 
That to know the good King by the Words ye create him, 
I: a Thing much more hard, than it is to tranſlate him, 
Let me rell yon, grave Dons, III be bold to aſſure ye, 
It is well that this Warrior lies bury'd in FUR; 
Had he laid near the place which at preſent contains 
Of the two ſorry Sinners the ſtupid Remains, | 
Tis a Pound to Penny, but his Aſhes would fly on, 
And bandie your Skulls like che Bear and tlie Lion. 
But for fear I ſhoul&dwell on the Subject too 5 
And the Duineſs I laugh at be ſcen in my Song 
Leit the Muſe thou} turn Jade, and, by Sym parhy led, 
| Take Part of the Scandal ſh'has flung on the Dead, 
ul no more of your Canting, aud W JOINED and "Chim- | 
Cing, 
Lour Elizabeth Phraſe, and your Farthingal-Rhiming, 
| Brough 


or to quit TATE and BRADY for Hopkins and Sternhald. 


Faith tis my own beloved Way, 


Tho? the Stationers ſtrive, all they can, to decry em, 9 
And Took ſwears that Thouſands of old Ones lie by em: Th: 
Tho' the late Verſion fails of the Spirit and Force 1 
Of DA7ID's Rejoycings, or DAVID's Remerſe; I b 
Yet I'm not ſuch a Coxcomb, *ſted of new Pſalms to learn l 
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Brought in Uſe as a Covert to Nonſenſe, I'll tell ye, 

As that righteous Queen's Dreſs was to hide a Great Bel. 
But tho the loud Rabble ſhould never deny ye; 

Confirm'd in their Purpoſe, and reſoly'd to ſtand by ye; If 


| Tho? the poor Ones ſhonld murmur, and doat on your Sense, 


For want of due Thinking, and for. want of the Pence; * 
Tho the ſtiff Pariſh-Clerks, with their Bands and their 2 
. - 3 | [ Gowns, 
Read the New Pſalms with Hums, and with He's, and A 
| | | 15 {with Fromm, W 
*Cauſe the Levites, their Maſters, by Chance are afraid 1 7 
Innovation ſhould turn to a Practice and Trade 
And by thoſe Means the God!y Wiſe-Acres be driven | 
From their Desks and their Pulpits, their Sloth and thei L 
3 (Heaven; 


[01d, 


75 
A Tranſlation of Leſbia, Mi dicit ſemper male. Þ Be 


Out of Catullus, . 
5 f Ye 
; = 1 11 
Ach Moment of the long - liv'd Day, | 
P_, Lesbia for me does backward pray, Bi 
Aud rails at me ſincerely; 5 
Yet I dare pawn my Life, my Eyes, 
My Soul, and all that Morals prize, | 3 
That Lesbia loves me dearly, V 
2 r 
Why ſhou'd you thus conclude, you'll ſay, N 


And 
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And thus I hourly prove her ; 
Yet let me all thoſe Curſes ſhare 


That Heav'n can give, or Man can bear, 
If 1 don't ſtrangely love her. 


8 


A Song in Ridicule of a famous Muſician, who 
was caught ſerenading his Miſtreſs with his Ba ſe- 
Piol in a very froſty Night 


OOK down, fair Garretteer, beſtow 
One Glance upon your Swain, 
Who ſtands below, in Froſt and Snow, , 
And, ſhaking, ſings in Pain. 1 
Thaw, with your Eyes, the frozen Street, 
Or cool my hot Defirez' 
I burn within, altho' my Feet 
Are numb'd for want of Fire. 
Chorus, the Viol leading, 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Come, come, come, come, 
My Deareſt, be not coy ; 
For if you are, ¶ Zit, zan, zounds) I 
Muſt, without your Favours, die. 
Behold me from your lofty Tow'r, 
And to your Lover ſhew. | 
Your Charms; and when it's in my Pow'r, 
I'll be as kind to you, ; 
Hither I came, with jayful Speed, 
And fear d no freezing Wind; 
But as che Saint at Troas did, 
Have left my Cloak behind. 
| Chorus. 


| Thrum, &c. | 
My Dear, wou'd you but open wide 
The Caſement with your Hand, 
My Fiddle, and my ſelf beſide, 
Should be at your Command. Ng 
Vol. IV. . 8 Could 
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Could I behold you in your Smock, 
Tho' Dark, the luſcious View _ 
Would then embolden me to knock, 
And atk you how you do. _ 
Chorus. 
Thrum, &. 
Or would you open but the Door, 
As I have done the Caſe, 
T've ſweeter Inſtruments in Store; 
To play a thorough Baſe. 
But ſince you're coy, I know not what 
To farther ſing or ſay; 
My Love, 'tis true, is very hat, 
Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. 
Chorus, as going off, 
Thrum, thrum, tbrum, thrum, 
5 home, home, home, 
l hate a li hore that's coy; 
But ſince you are, (Zit, van, z54nds) I 
Mut, without your Favours, die. 


' The Good Fellow. 


I. 

* 7 Hile the pious grave Sot does amuſe half the Na- 

| tion 
Wich impertinent Scruples, and Zeal out of Pine 
While Harangues, that at Church made us ptouſly ſleep, 
 *Mongit Prieſt-ridden Cullies, ſuch a Pother do keep; 

We ll, with truſty Champain, our Devotion refine, 
And ſhew a good Conſc ience by Crinking: our Wine, 
II. i 
Let the mot)y dull Herd for Religion engage; 
Let em urge the Diſpute with vile Clamqur and Rage; 
Let your Authors keep on the dull Method of Writing, 
And purſue the curs'd Toil they ſo muc take Delight in 
We'll ne'er make Replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho' good Fellows and Drink have been miſrepreſented. 
III. May 
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May their muſty ſtiff Volumes to Grub-Street adjotirn, - 


Or rot in Duck-Lane, or im Coffee-Houſe burn; 

May they furniſh no more empty Cite with Debate, 
Or touch the Intrigues and Arcana's of State. _ 
Wine does edify more than dull Canting of Vicar; 
Tis eur Freedom we owe eg orthodox Liquor. 

T n&er pall my Fancy, or trouble my Brain 

With the Chances and Fate that our Stars will ordainz 
Let the Monarch of France keep his Subjects at Home, 
And forbid the mad Zealots abroad for to roam, 

So he lets his boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 

We ſhall never be angry, we ſhall never complain. 

9 0 V | 


Ne'er tell me of thoſe, that with factions Notion 
Infect the wild Rabble, and poiſon Devotion; 

That Mortal is guilty of a far greater Sin, E 
That preſumes, with vile Stum, to debauch honeſt Wine, 
Such impious Wretches may Poverty ſeize on, . 
Tis againſt our Liege Bacchus the higheſt of Treaſon. 


veral Hands, and collected by Mr. Brown. 
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A ſhort and true Hiſtory of the Author of the 


Satyr againſt Wit. By Col. Codrington. 


BY Nature meant, by Want a Pedant made, 

Bl—re at firſt profeſs'd the Whipping Trade; 

Grown fond of Buttocks, he would laſh no more, 

Bur Kindly cur'd the A — he gall'd before: 

So Quack commenc'd ; then fierce with Pride, he ſwore, 

That Tooth-ach, Gripes, and Corns thould be no more. 
E 2 5 0 
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| Commendatory Verſes on the Author of the Two 
Arthurs, and the Satyr againſt Wit. By ſe- 
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In yain his Drugs, as well as Birch, he try'd; 
His Boys grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy'd. 
Next, he turn'd Bard, and mounted on à Cart, T 
Whoſe hideous Rumbling made Apollo ſtart; | 


MH Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt Son of Mars, 


In Ballad-Rhimes, and all the Pomp of Farce. | 

Still he chang'd Callings, and at length has hit 

On Bus neſs for his matchleſs Talent fit, El 
To give us Drenches for the Plague of Wit, 


K S G. 8 8e ls 0 8 8 6 . K 
Upon the Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 
By Sir Charles Sidley. 


Grave Phyſician, us d to write for Fees, 
And ſpoil no Paper but with Recipe's, 
Iz now turn'd Poet, rails againſt all Wit, 
Except that little found among the Great; 
As if he thought true Wit and Senfe were ty'd 
To Men in Place, like Avarice, or Pride. 
But, in their Praiſe, ſo like a Quack he talks, 
You'd ſwear he wanted for his Chriſtmas-Box. 
With mangl'd Names old Stories he pollutes, 
And to the preſent Time paſt Actions ſuits. 
Amaz'd, we find, in ev'ry Page he writes, 
Members of Parliament with Arthur's Knights, 
It is a common Paſtime to write ill; | 
And, Doctor, with the reſt, een take thy fill. 
Thy Satyr's harmleſs; tis thy Proſe that kills, 
When thou preſcrib'ſt thy Potions and thy Pills, 


To 
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Jo that imcomparable Panegyriſt, the Author of the || 
| | by 5 | 8 25 1 f 
II Enceforth no more in thy Poetick Rage ; 

72 Burleſque the God-like Heroes of the Age; x hl! 
No more King Arthurs be with Labour writ, 18; 
But follow Nature, and ſtill rail at Wit: 1 
For this thy mighty Genius was deſign'd; 

In this thy Cares a due Succeſs may find. 

Opinions we more eaſily receive | 
From Guides that practiſe by thoſe Rules they give. 

So Dullneſs thou may'ſt write into Eſteem 3 
Thy great Example, as it is thy Theme, 

Hope not to join. (like G---rth's immortal Lays) 
The keeneſt Satyr with the beſt of Praiſe, 
Thy $atyrs bite not, but, like Æſop's Aſs, 

Thou kick'ſt the Darling whom thou would'ſt careſs, * 

Would'ſt thou our Youth from Poetry affright, 
*Tis wiſely done, thy ſelf in Verſe to write. 

So drunken Slaves the Spartans did deſſgn * _ | 
Should fright their Children from the Love of Wine. 
(Go on, and rail as thou haſt done before; Gr 
Thus Lovers uſe, when picqu'd in an Amour, 

The Nymph they can't enjoy, they call a Whore: | 


CIO OO GG 8 0 GOIN | 
The Quack corredted: Or, Advice to the Knight 
bol the Ill-favourd Muſe, --.. M 
By the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Lr 75 ſtill, in good 10 PO Vein, 


To Fleckno*s Empire his juſt Right maintain, a 
SJ « .- Li 
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Let him his own to common Senſe oppoſe, 
With Praiſe and Slander maul both Friends and Foes 


Let him great Dryden's awful Name prophane, 
And learned Garth, with envious Pride, diſdain 


* Codron's bright Genius wich vile Puns lampoon, 


And run a Muck at all the Wits in Town 
Let the Quack ſeribble any thing but Bills, 
His Satyr wounds 2 but his Phyhck kills, 


FFF 
To the merry Poetafter at Sadler md in 


Cheapſide, By Dr. * 


U” weild y pedant, let thy awkward Muſe 
With Cenſures praiſe, with Flatteries abuſe. 
To laſh, and not be felt, in thee's an Art 

Thou ne'er mad'ſt any, but thy School-Boys, ſmart, 
Then be advisd, and ſcribble not agen; 
Thou'rt faſhion'd for a Flail, and not a Pen. 


If B—!'s immortal Wit thou would'ſt deſcry, 


Pretend 'tis he that writ thy Poetry. 


„ feeble Satyr ne er can do him Weng 'Y 
Thy Poems and thy Patients live not long. 
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An equal Match; f Or, A Halt 1 
a By Col. Codrington. 


Monument of Dullneſs to erect, 80 
39 ſhould write, and Bl — re ſhould correct, 
Like which no other Piece can e er be wrought, 

For Decency of Stile, and Life of Thought; 

But that where 3) ſhall in Judgment ſit, 

To Er Excreſcencies om 3.—. $ Wit ; 
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To the Mirror of Britiſh Knighthood, the worthy 


Thou doſt not all my Indignation raiſe z 
For I prefer thy Pity to thy Praiſe. 


There's not a Eine but ſmells of thy Cheaßſide. 
If Cefar's Bounty for your Traſh you've ſhar' 9, 
You're not the firſt Aſſifline he has ſpar'd. | 
His Mercy, not his Juſtice, made thee Knight, 


And TIDE only Abſolution give. - 


HE ea 


Author of the Satyr > Ga Wit: Occaſi ord 9 1 
0 the Hemiſtick, Pag. 8 11 


By Richard St: d, Eſc of 


Heav'ns guard poor A-. 
UST I then date ſtand ? And can I hear 
The Man I love abus'd, and yer forbear ? 

vet muſt I thank thy Fav our to my Friend, 

*T was ſome Remorſe thou did'ſt not him commend, 


In vain thou would/ſt thy Name, dull Pedant, hide; 


Which P—rt—r may demand with equal Right. 
Well may'ſt thou think an uſeleſs Talent Wit; 

Thou, who without it, haſt three Poems writ: 

Impenitrably dull, ſecure thowrr found, 

And can'ſt receive no more than give i Wound: 

Then, ſcorn d by all, to ſome dark Corner f 

And in Lethargick Trance expuring lie, 

'Till chou from injur'd G—rth thy Cure receive, 


ON Shreficefts Sactodoei:rctaatsct: G2 dc 


To the Cheapſi de Kt. on bis Satyr againſt Wit, 
By Mr. 7 illiam Burnaby. 


$5 ſcribbling Fops ſo little value Fame, 1 
They ſometimes hit, becauſe they never aim, | 
E 4: "BE Rut 
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But thou for Erring haſt a certain Rule, 

And, aiming, art inviolably dull. 

Thy muddy Stream no lucid Drop ſupplies, 
But Puns like Bubbles on the Surface riſe. 
All that for Wit you could, you've kindly done; 
You cannot write, but can be writ upon. 

And a like Fate does either Side befit, 

Immortal Dullneſs, or immortal Wit. 

lu juſt Extreams an equal Merit lies, 

And B—-le and G—fth with thee muſt ſhare the Prize, 
Since thou can ſt ſink as much as they can riſe, 


eee 


To the indefatigable Rhi mer. 
By Dr. Smith. 


| S—rs, T—t, D—ett, 3 ü 

65, $—Id, -b, P—ke, n, you, 
Who ſuffer Bl—reto inſult your Taſte, 

And tamely hear him bluſter in Bombaſt, 

Bid him, before he dare to write agen, 
Reſign his own, and take ſome other Pen. 
_ D—7 ſhall Numbers, C- ve Wit inſpire, 
_ Dr—hke's niceſt Rules, but B-—le and Codron's Fire. 
Then G—rth ſhall teach him, and his witleſs Tribe, 
Firſt to write Senſe, and after to preſcribe, | 
The unlearn'd Pedant thus may pleaſe the Town, 
But his own nauſeous Traſh will ne'er go down; 
For nought can equal what the Bard has writ, 
— R—F s Scholarſhip, and Wome) n's Wit. 


A mo- 
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A modefl Requeſt to the Poetical Knight, 7 
By Col. Codringtox. 


Ince B-y's Nonſenſe to out- do you ſtrive, 
- Vain to be thought the dulleſt Wretch alive, 
And ſuch inimitable Strains have writ, 

That the moſt famous Blockheads muſt ſubmit z 

Long may you reign, and long unenvy'd live, [ 
And none invade your great Prerogative. 7 
But, in Return, your Poetry give oer, 1. 
And perſecute poor Fob and us no more. _ 


ee, de-de Ie NNN NR RAN NANA 


Wholeſome Advice to a City Knight, over-run with 
Nhimes and Hypocriſy: Occaſian'd by his Sa- 
tyr againſt Wit. 265 


By the Right Honourable the Earl of Angleſea. | 


E bid thee not give or the Killing-Trade: 

'Y Whilſt Fees come in, tis fruitleſs to diſſwade. 
Religion is a Trick you've practis'd long, 
To bring in Pence, and gull the gaping Throng. 
But all thy Patients now perceive thy Aim, 
They find thy Morals and thy Skill the ſame. 
Then, if thou would'ſt thy Ignorance redreſs, 
Prithee, mind Phyſick more, and Rhiming leſs, 


_ 


— - - - _ 
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To a thrice illuſtrious Onack, Pedant, and Bard, 
on bis incomparable Poem, call d, A Satyr a- 
_ gainſt Wit, 


By the Right How. the Counteſs of b 


8 Hon Fund of Nonſenſe, was it not enough, 9 
| That Cits and pious Ladies lik'd thy Stuff, F 
That, as thou copy'dſt Virgil, all might ſee 
ſi Judicious Bell- men imitatèd thee: | 
That tothy Cadence Sextons ſet their Chimes, 
And Nurſes, ſkimming Poſſets, humm'd thy Rhimes, 
Hut thou muſt need fall foul on Men of Senſe, 
With Dullneſs equal to thy Impudence. 
Are Da, Cdr—n, G—th, Y—k, B—ls, 
Thoſe Names of Wonder, that adorn our Ile, 
Fit Subjects for thy vile pedantick Pen? 
Hence, fawcy Uſher, to thy Deſk again. | 
Conſtrue Dutch Notes, and pore upon Boys A—es, 
But, pzithee, write no more heroick Farces. f 
Teach blooming Blockheads, by their own try'd Rules, Fa 
To giv e us Demonfrarion that they're Foels. 
Let em, by N 's Sexmon-Stile refine 
Their Exgliſh Proſe, their Poetry by thine 3 | i 
Let Wy s Rhimes their Emulation raiſe, | 
And A.- wr inſtruct em how to praiſe, 
That, when all Ages in this Truth agree, 
They're finiſh'd Dunces, they may rival thee ; 
Thou only ſtrain to mighty William's Sword!“ 
Old Femmy nt ver knighted ſuch a T-—=d, 
For the moſt nauſzous Mixture God can make, | 
Is a dull Vedant, and a buſy Quack. | 1 
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To Sir R— Bl—re, on the two Arthurs be- 


ing condemn'd to be hang d. 


Nce more take Pen in Hand, obſequious Knight, Þ 
For here's a Theme thou canſt not under-write, 


Unleſs the Devil owes thy Muſe a Spire, 


To Prince and King thy Dullneſs Life did give; 
Let then theſe Arthurs too in Dogg'rel live. 


: A Tale 
By Coll, Codrington, 


. 


With the ſame Confidence, to Tully's Name; 
And ſhallow Criticks were content to ſay, | 


Proſe was his Bus'neſs, Poetry his Play. 


Thus Ceſar thought, thus Brutus, and the reſt, 


Who knew the Man, and knew his Talent beſt. 


Maurus aroſe, ſworn Foe to Health and Wit, 
Who Folis Bills, and Folio Ballads writ ; 
Who buſtPd much for Bread and for Renown, 
By Lies and Poiſon ſcatter'd thro' the Town, 

To Roman Wives with Veneration known, 

For Roman Wives were very like our own, 

And Huſbands, then we find, in Latin Song, 
Would love too little, and would live too longs 
Tully, ſays he, tis plain to Friends and Foes, 
Writes his own Verſe, but borrows all his Proſe. 


He fearleſs was, becauſe he was nat brave 


A noble Roman would not beat a Slave. 

The Counſel ſmiling, ſaid, Judicious Friend, 
Thy ſhining Genius {hall chy Works defend, 
Inimitable Strokes defend thy Fame ;. 


Thy Beauties and thy Force are till the ſame : 
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Hoems and Proſe of Uiffrent Force Ia y Claim, ; 


And 
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And I muſt yield with the conſenting Town, 
Thy Ballads and thy Bills are all thy own. 


* . 
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H 

Upon the 0 uralter of Codron, as tis drawn by " 
the bungling Knight, in his Satyr againit Wit. 2 
By col. Codrington. ; 


ow kind is Malice, manag'd by a Sot, 
Where no Deſign directs the Embryo Thoughts 


| | And Praiſe and Satyr ſtumble out by Lot. 


|! Codron will never ſtand fo nice a Teſt, | 


The mortal Thruſt, to Codron's Heart deſign'd, 

Proves a ſoft wanton Touch to charm his Mind. 

Can M—nt—gue or D—rſ t higher ſoar? | 

Or can immortal Sh—f—/d with for more? = 
Brightneſs, Force, Juſtice, Delicacy, Eaſe, ; 
, Muſt form that Wit that can the Ladies pleaſe. SO 
No falſe affected Rules de bauch their Taſte, . 
No fruitleſs Toils their gen'rous Spirits waſte, 

Which wear a Wit into a Dunce at laſt. 

No Lumber Learning gives an awkward Pride, 

_ Falſe Maxims cramp not, nor falſe Lights miſguide. 

' Poiture and Ih their eaſy Hours employ, | 

_ Foiture and W—Iſh, oft read, will never cloy, _ } 
with Care they guard the Muſick and their Stile, N 
They fly from B—/y, and converſe with B— le. f 
K ſteal no Terms, no Notions from the Schools, 

The Pedant's Pleaſure, and the Pride of Fools; 

With native Charms their matchleſs Thoughts ſurprize, 
Soft as their Souls, and beauteous as their Eyes: 

Gay as the Light, and unconfin'd as Air, 

Chaſt and fublime, all worthy of the Fair. 

How then can a rough artleſs Indian Wit 

The faultleſs Palates of the Ladies fit? 


Nor is t with Praiſe fair Mouths oblige him beſt, 


EO che es 


His Virtue was eſſay* d, and bore the Teſt. * 
| But had Heav'n's Wrath pour'd out its Berceſt Vial, * 
Had he been then burleſqu'd, without Denial, - 


His pious Spouſe, with B] 5 
Muſt have prevall , and Job had curſt, and d 5d oo 


CCC ESE 
To the Adventurous Knight of Cheapſi de, upon his 


= Repronch of thy own Kind! to ſlander Senſe, 
The nobleſt Gift beſtow'd by Providence! 
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Let others make a vain parade of Parts, ; | 43 
Whilſt Codron aims not at Applauſe, but Hearts. 1M 
Secure him thoſe, and thou ſnalt name the reſt ; '# 
Thy Spite ſhall chuſe the Worſt, thy Taſte the Beſt, | 

He will his Health to Mirmil's Care reſign, 

He will with Buxtorf and with B=—=ly ſhine, > | 
And be a Wit in any Way but thine, 


An Epiram on Job, traverſted by the City Bard. 


By Col. Codrington. 


JOOR Fob loſt all the Comforts of his Life, 
And hardly ſav'd a Potſherd and a Wife: 
Yer Job bleſt God, and Fob again was bleſt, 


The patient Man had yielded to that Trial, 
reon her Side, 


Satyr againſt Wit. 


By Mr. Manning. 


Hat Frenzy has poſſeſs d thy deſp' rate Brain, 
To rail at Wit in this unhallow'd Strain ? 


Was it Revenge provok'd thee thus to write, 
Becauſe thou'rt curſt to ſuch a Dearth of Wit? 
Or was it *ager- Paſſion for a Name, 

To be inzolV'g among the f ools of Fame? 
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Like him, who rather than he'd live obſcure, 
Would fire a Church to make his Name ſecure ? 


Or was it thy Deſpair at length to find 


Thy Loads of Chaff the Sport of ex ry Wind ? 


To ſee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, 


_ Promiſe ſuch Journeys, but come founder'd Home? 2 


Juſt Fate of Sots, who think in their vain Breaſt, 
Their Coffee-Rhimes ſhall ſtand the publick Teſt :; 


Seiz d with prolifick Dulneſs, tis thy Curſe 
To write ſtill on, and {till too for the Worſe, 
Who hates not Weſ—y, may thy Works eſteem, 


Both alike able to diſgrace their Theme, 

But thou, thro wild Conceit, aſpiring ſtill, 
Claim'ſt, in thy Ravings, Eſcuſapian Skill,” 
Quack, thou art ſure in both, and curs'd is he, 


Who guided by his adverſe Stars to thee, 


Employs thy deadly Potions to reclaim 
His feeble mn thy Fo to ſpread his Fame, 


WAY 2 4h Vi Ne NVL Led ” Ni Ni N, e Vi , 
- 5 4. ; - = * . * 2 * . p * * 3 0 . * N . A 
275 78 {AR * 28 7 2 e 778 /i WS 778 7 70 7 an 77 SR 77 


To the cant Author of the Satyr againſt Wit, 
„ Mildmay, Eſg. 


HE Preacher, Maurus cries, All Wit is vain, 

Unleſs *tis like his Godlineſs, for Gain. 
Of moſt vain Things he may the Folly own; 
But Wit's a Vanity he has not known, 


W ere DC ce ce 
Fr zendly Advice to Dr. — 
By the Rt. Hon. t he Lord - 


T. Nighthood to Heroes on! y once was aue, | 
Now's the Reward of {tu pid Praiſe 3 in yon. 


Why 
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hy ſhould a Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it be * 
hat Pois ning is an Act of Chivalry ? * 
hus we muſt own, you have your Thouſands ſlain 
Vith direful Strokes of your reſiſtleſs Pen. 8 
y whipping Boys your Cruelty began, 
And grew, by bolder Steps, to killing Man, 
Juſt the Reverſe of Diony/ius Fate, | In 
ho fell to flogging Bums, from murd'ring the State. 
For both theſe Trades your Genius far unfit, 4 | 
At length with ſawcy Pride aſpires to Wit, 
Which by pretending to, you more diſgrace, 
| Than toaſting Bears our ancient Britiſh Race. 
'th' Mountebank the Aſs had laid conceal'd, . 
But his loud Braying has the Brute reveal'd. 
Such vile Heroicks, ſuch unhallow'd Strains, 
Were never ſpawn'd before from Iriſh Brains; 
Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing Uſquebargh, 
Could &er ſuggeſt ſuch Lines to Sr. hu Daw, + 
You weakly ſkirmiſh with the Sins oth' Age, 
And are the arrant Scavenger o'th' Stage. 
| Why Virtue makes no Progreſs now, 1s plain, 
Becauſe ſuch Knights as you its Cauſe maintain. pul 
If you'd a Friend to Senſe and Virtue be, | \ 


And to Mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 
Leave Moralizing, Drugs, and Poetry, 


LS 208 e898 808 020% 


To Dr. Garth, on the fourth Edition of bis incom- 
parable Poem, The Ditpenfary ; occaſion d by 
ſome Lines in the Satyr againſt Wit. 


By Dr. James Drake. 


Dold thy Attempts, in theſe hard Terms, to raiſe 
D In our unfriendly Clime the tender Bays, | 
While Northern Blaſts drive from the neighb'ring Flood, 
And nip the ſpringing Lawrel in the Bud. 


On 
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On ſuch bleak Paths our preſent Poets tread, 
The very Garland withers on each Head. | 
In vain the Criticks ſtrive to purge the Soil, 
Fertile in Weeds, it mocks their buſy Toil: 
Spontaneous Corps of Jobs and Arthurs riſe, 
Whoſe tow'ring Nonſenſe braves the very Skies. 
Like Paper-Kites the empty Volumes fly, 
And by mere Force of Wind are rais d on high. 
While we did theſe with ſtupid Patience ſpare, 
And from Apollo's Plants withdrew our Care, 
The Muſes Garden did ſmall Product yield, 
But Hemp and Hemlock over-ran the Field: 
»Tis ſkilful Garth, with ſalutary Hand, 
Taught us to weed and cure poet ick Land 3 
5 Grubl,'4 up the Brakes and Thiſtles which he found, 
And ſow'd with Verſe and Wit the ſacred Ground. 
But now the Riches of that Soil appear, 
Which four fair Harveſts yields in half a Year. 
No more let Criticks of the Want complain 
Of Mantuan Verſe, or the Meonian Strain 
Above them Garth does on their Shoulders riſe, 
And what our Language wants his Wit ſupplies ; 
Fam'd Poets after him ſhall ſtrain their Throats, 
And unfledg'd Muſes chirp their Infant Notes. 
Tes, Garth, thy Enemies confeſs thy Store; 
They burſt with Envy, yet they long for more: : 
__ Ev'n we, thy Friends, in Doubt thy Kindneſs call, 
To fee thy Stock fo large, and Gift ſo ſmall, 
But Jewels in ſmall Cabinets are laid, 

And richeſt Wines in little Caſks convey d. 
Let lumpiſh Bl——re his dull Hackney freight, 
And break his Back with heavy Folio's Weight; 

His Pegaſus | is of the Flanders Breed, 

And limb'd for Draught, or Burden, not for Speed. 
Witi: Cart-horſe Trot, he ſweats beneath the Pack 
Of Rhiming Proſe and Knighthood on his Back. 

Made for a Drudge, &en ler him beat the Road, 
And tug of ſenſeleſs Reams th' heroick Load; 
*Till, over-ſtrain'd, the Jade is ſet, and tires, 
And, linking 3 in che Mey with Groans expires. ? 


EY 


Then 
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| Then Bl — re ſhall this Favour owe to thee, 
| That thou perpetuat'ſt his Memory. 
| Bavius and Mevius ſo their Works ſurvive, 

And in one ſingle Line of Virgil's live. 


CODED De ee ee eee 


04 Famous Doctor and Peet at Sadlers-Hall. 


he of Wit (as we are told) be a Diſeaſe, 

5 And if Phyſicians cure by Contraries, 
g re alone the healing Secret knows, 

is from his Pen the grand Elixir flows, 
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| To the Cheapſide Quack ; occaſion by this Verſe 
inthe Satyr againſt Wit. 45 


* Who with more Eaſe can cure, than Gch kill. 


By a Gentleman whom Dr. C—Ib—ch bad cur d 
| - 7 > of the Gout, 


[TOW durſt thy railing Muſe, vain Wretch, pretend 

| In baſe Lampoons thus to abuſe my Friend ! 
Whoſe ſacred Art has free'd me from my Pains, 

And broke a haughty Tyrant's ſtubborn Chains ? 
Keep off, for if thou com'ſt within my Clutches, 

I'Il baſte thy Knighthood with my quondam Crutches. 
The gen'rous Wine that does my Sorrows drown, 

The charming Celia that my Nights does crown, 

The manly Pleaſuzes of the ſporting Fields, 

The gay Delights the pompous Drama yields; 

; Al this, and more, to his great Skill I owe : 

Buch Bleſlings can thy boaſted Helps beſtow ? 

The Snuff of Life, perhaps thy feeble Art 

May fondly lengthen to thy Patients Smart; 


But 
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But Health no more tis in thy Pow'r to give, 
Than thy dull Muſe can make her Heroes live. 
Ev*n War and Plague of Killing to arraign 
In thee, is moſt nonſenſical and vain: _ 
Thee, who a branded Killer art declar'd 
In both Capacities of Quack and Bard, 
Whatever Sots to thy Preſcriptions fly, 
For their vain Confidence, are ſure to die; 
And whate'er Argument thy Muſe employs, 
Her awkward, ſtupid Management deſtroys. 9 


Death with ſure Steps thy Doſes {till attends, 


And Death too follows whom thy Muſe commends. 


What can eſcape thy all-deſtroying Quill, „„ 5 
When ev'n thy Cordials and thy Praiſes kill? | 5 
Thy Mother, ſure, when in Deſpair and Pain : 

She brought thee forth, thought of the Murd'rer Cain. 8 


FE I IRS IRIS tae pAGS ag | 


To that moſt incomparable Bard and Quack, the 
Author of the Satyr againſt Wat, 
By Tho. Creach, Eſq. 


If thou'rt not dead to all Reproof and Shame, 
Either thy Rhimes or Clyſters to diſclaim. : 
Both are too much one feeble Brain to rack; 3 
Beſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. f 


I charge thee, Knight, in Great Apollo's Name, p 


Such Shoals of Readers thy damn'd Fuſtian kills, 


Thoul't ſcarce leave one alive to take thy Pills. 
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A Merry Ballad on the City Bard. 


By the Hon. Richard Norton, Eſq; | 
To 4 new Playhouſe Tune. 


* London City, near Cheap ſide, 

| A wond'rous Bard does dwell, 

Whoſe Epicks (if they're not bely'd) 
Do Virgil's far excel. 


A ſpright- * 
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A ſprightly Wit and Perſon join d. 
Both Poet and Phyſician; 
Artiſt as famous in his Kind, | 
For ought I know, as Titan, 
In Coffee-uouſes pureſt ir i 
His foggy Lines he writes, N — 
In Fields of Duſt and Spittle, there 
This Britiſh Hero fights. 
By ſudden Motion chen o'erta' en, 
The Privy-houſe he chuſes ; | 
Great are his Thoughts, and great his Pain, 
And yet no Time he loſes, 
Grip'd in his Guts and Muſe, he there indites, 
And prane G moſt, "when malt he n 
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2 | : Ha Higden, Arm. 
Cum infeliciter mh * ceſſ it. 


N 1 : O inquicts voce, riſt, ſibilis, 


Saleſq; comptos & innoxios jacos, 
8 | Suferba Bruti tear ba 7. ic exceperit; TERS | 
$ Quod purpuratus Infans,& vecors Eques, VE: _ 
Summoq; Meretrix in ſubſellio ſedens, N 
Totuſq; delicatulo rum circuſus, 
In te tuumq; con juraverint opus 
Nolito in iras irritas erumpere, 
2 Damnare Muſas, increpare Apollinem, 
| Czloſque votis improbis laceſſere. 
Quin Drama tandem luce donans publica, 
Inviſis orbem, quin, timoris inſcius, 
Vanas Maligniorum deſpicis minas 2 
Abunde damnum ſic reſarcies prius, 
3 Fameg; conſules; Lector dabit libens 
f Quod improbus ſpeflator abnegaverat. 
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On the Treatment of the Modern Drama. 
By Mr. K h— of Magd. Col. 


Nee Bear 104 champion did engage po 
In mortal Fray on Roman Stage: 

Our Moderns have-reviv'd the Matter, 
The former Age renew'd in latter, 
And made Bear-garden of Theatre, 
Here Beau, the only modiſh Brute, 
With honeſt Authors does diſpute: 
And as on Roman Stage predicted, 
Fell Wound on Champion was inflicted, 
When ſtout Bruino kept his Station, 
Invoking Brother Conſtellation 


To aſſiſt him in the Diſputation: 


To curry poor heroic Hide well, 


And harrow Carcaſs, Back, and side well; 3 
But tho! he got a bloody Rump on't, 

His Honour ſtill came off Triumphant, 

So tho the Pit Grimalkins, that maul 
With wicked Serenade of Catcall, 


Oft rout a poor Dramatic Hero, 
(As Teague was once by Lero, Lero) 


A well-writ Play, like Ruffians treat, 


Confound the Scene, and Plot defeat, 

In ſpite of all the Dammee Chorus, . 

Th' immortal Wit is ſtill Victorious. 
T then in Perſon of an Author, 


Since good Dra maticks have no Growth here, 


Like pious Felons doom'd to be 
Made Pendulum for Gallow'- tree; 


That gives Advice, leſt ſinful Mortal, 


Like him, his Days in Hemp ſhould curtail, 
Adviſe you all to leave off Writing, „ 
The mortal Sin of well Enditing; 

But if no Counſel can be uſed, 


By rhiming Wretch when once be-muſed, 
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( For Crown and Bum there's ſuch a Curſe ing 
They're ne'er at Eaſe, but when untruſſing) 
Since wholeſome Salt of Author ſeaſon'd, 


To Taſte of Nation is unpleaſant, 
(hen buſy Noddle's next in Labour, 
And has a Need to purge on Paper) 


Inyoke the Baſtard Race of Ph bus, 


* $kill'd in Acroſtick, Pun, and Rebus, 
With Spirit of late Marriage-hater, 

„ I' aſſiſt to make Lam poon on Nature, 
And e'en on Farce itſelf a Satyr; 
For that alone gives Titillation, 
And ſaves poor Poet from Dam nation. 


On Dr. Lower, who was obſervd to be grown 
3 Good. natur d a little before bis Death. * 


By another Hand. 


A D not good Humour o'er the III prevail'd, 

1 Death in attempting Dr. Lower had fail'd ; 
For he, alas! good Man, in Health declin'd, 
By changing the bad Manners of his Mind: 


And's very Underſtanding got a Cough, 
By leaving an old Habit too ſoon off. 
For had he kept his Humour moſt auſtere, 


e might have yet liv'd many a Year, 


Preſerv'd in his own Pickle, Vinegar : 
But when the Alkali had kill'd the Sow'r, 
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His Blood being ſweeten' d, oft txobp'd Dr. Lower. 


Is then decreed, and now I find 
I'm for a Sacrifice defign'd ; 
Sinc my imperious Fair denies 


Reſt to my Soul, and Slumber to my Eyes. 


| Chg outs EIN IE EIN MEIN bse 
IJ 0 bis Cruel Miſtreſs. Out of French. 
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And crown each ſmiling Moment with a Kiſs. 


And in her Arms hugg'd the delicious Boy. 


8 
Go take a Kiſs, Love whiſpers in my Ear; 3 - 
But Love, alas! gives Way to Fear. 
Awful Reſpect th' aſpiring Flame commands, 
Tyes up my Tongue, and binds my Hands. | ; 
III. | 
Ah! muſt your bleeding Lover die, ; 
And ſee his Balm, and ſee his Cure ſo wits oh ? 
Or fierce, and eager of the Bliſs, _ YI 
Shall he preſume to ſee a balmy Kiſs, | 8 
| 4, | 1 
Be en ten thouſand Deaths en dure. 
And all the Rigours of his Fate attend, 4 
E re he'll by Sacrilege attempt his Cure, 4 
885 his dear ene once offend. F 
| 
An Ole u upon a Kik, Ont of - French, 
F 
; Ty | 
AY, now ambittous Thoughts farewel ; th 
"A I pity Kings in all their State, 2 
While thus in Lesbia's Arms I dwell, | 
And mighty Love does on my Triumplis wait. 2 


Thus let me, languiſhing, expire, 


Incircled in her ſnowy Arms, 
Till ſhe revives me with her Cliarme, 


And pours into ny Breaſt a nobler Fire. | 
III. Ns 


Thus let me ſigh my Soul away, 


And revel in immortal Bliſs, 
Thus let me ſpend th* auſpicious Day, 


1 
Adonis ne er was half ſo bleſt, | 
Nor half the Pleaſure ſhar' a, as I: 
Tho Love's bright Goddeſs Bla careſt, 


8 Nor 


Sip all their Sweets, and bleſs my Nappy. Fate, 15 


. 
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Nor Jove himſelf ſuch Tranſports knew, 
When Danae's Charms the captive God did hold, 
Tho? he, the Pleaſure to purſue, 
Mortgag'd his poor Almightyſhip to Gold, 
VI. 


Atbouſand Loves in ſolemn State 
On thoſe too roſy Lips reſide z 
While buſy I, with eager Pride, 


VII. 


5 Now « on her zlowing Breaſts I range, 


Now kiſs her Cheeks, and now her Eyes; 


| The Pleaſure's heighten'd oP the Change, 


And fills me with unruly Joys, 
VII. 


i But all & my beaut eous "Ny mph, beware 


How you increaſe my Store; 
For elſe your pamper'd Slave may dare, 


Drunk as he is with Joy, to preſs ſor ſomething more, 


IX. 
For fay, 3 Lovers, what you will 
To defy a Kiſs, 
*Tis but a Pledge or Prologue in 
To the ſucceeding Atts of Bliſs, 


Sapphic Ode in 5 Valeſiana. 


Ulcius quam fit yutat eſſe moll is 
Virgo, quod neſcit, ſitis ride mag ua 

Cg nitæ nondum Veneris puellas 

Tor guet adultas? 
At recordantur Vidue peractas 
Cum viris nocles, /itis inde majory 
Cormite dudum Veneris proves. 

Suſcitat ignes. 
Virgini igwoſei Viduene malis ? 
Ila, quad neſcit, cupit experiri ; 
 Hec gud experta eſt, avet : Jade Vi irgo | 
Æaquius ardet, ; 


IS V53S©%S VS 0450 rl 501505 % 


93 


— 


4 ; 
as. 
* „ — 
— 2 W 
— 


— 2 


— — — 
ms . 


96 Mars BE Altes, 


mn + 3 A Tranſlation, = 


11 Principio, Calum, & Terras, Titaniag; *. 
| 's Spiritus i intus alit, totumq; infuſa aa artus 
Mens agitat molem—— —_ 


* 
| 
. 
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ij TL ſing how God, the World's Almighey Mind, 
2285 ] Thro all infus'd, and to that All confin'd, 
Directs the Parts, and with an equal Hand 
Supports the whole, enjoy ing his Command : 
Ho all agree, and how the Parts have made 1 
| Strict Leagues, ſubſiſtin g by each others Aid. F 
Hao all by Reaſon move, becauſe one Soul 
| Lives in the Parts, diffuſing thro' the whole. 
1 For did not all the friendly Parts conſpire 
7 Jo make one whole, and keep the Frame entire; 
And did not Reaſon guide, and Senſe controll 
| The vaſt ſtupendious Machine of the whole; 
| Earth wou'd not keep its Place, the Skies wou 10 fall, 
And univerſal Stiffneſs deaden all. | 
| Stars wou'd not whirl their Round, nor Day nor Night 
| Their Courſe perform, but ſtop their uſual Flight. 
_ Rainswou'd not feed their Fields, and Earth deny 
Miſts to the Clouds, and Vapours to the Sky, 
Seas wou'd not fill the Springs, nor Springs return 
Their grateful Tribute from their lowing Urn. | 
Nor wou'd the All, unleſs contriv'd by Art, 
So juſtly be proportion'd in each Part ; 
That neither Seas, nor Skies, nor Stars exceed 
. Our Wants, nor are too ſcanty for our Need. 
Thus ſtands the Frame, and the Almighty Soul, 
Thro' all diffus'd, fo turns, and guides the whole, 
That nething from i its ſettled Station ſwerves, 
And Motion alters not the Frame, but {till preſerves. 
This God, or Reaſon, which the Or's does move, 
Makes Things below depend on Signs above: 
ho far remov*'d, tho hid in Shades of N ighr, 
and (none to be deſorib d by their e own Light, 
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vet Nations own, and Men their Influence feel, 
They rule the Publick, and the Private W1ll; 

The Proofs are plain. Thus from a diff rent Star 
We find a fruitful, or a barren Lear; : 
Now Grains increaſe, and now refuſe to grow, 
Now quickly ripen, now their Growth is ſlow. ; 
The Moon commands the Seas; ſhe drives the Main 
To paſs the Shores, then drivgs it back again, 
And thisSedition chiefly ſw#lls the Streams, 

® Vhen.oppolite ſhe views her Brother's Beains; 

Or when ſhe near in cloſe Conjunction rides, 
She rears the Floods, and ſwells the flowing Tides; 
Or when attending on the yearly Race, 

The Equinoctial ſees her borrow'd Face, 

Her Pow'r ſinks deep, it ſearches all the Main, 
Teſtaceons Fiſh, as the her Light regains, . 

Increaſe, and Rill diminiſh in her Wane, 

For as the Moon in deepeſt Darkneſs mourns, 

Then Rays receive, and points her borrow'd Horns; 
Then turns her Face, and with a Smile invites 
The full Effuſions of her Brother's Lights, 

They to her Changes due Proportions keep, 

And ſhew her various Phaſes in the Deep. 

So Brutes, whom Nature did in Sport create, 
Ignorant of themſelves, and of their Fate, | Wi 
A ſecret Inſtinct till erects their Eyes | . if 
To Parent Heav'n, and ſeems to make them wiſe, þ 
One at the new Moon's Riſe to diſtant Shores a 
Retires, his Body ſprinkles, and adores : | 1 
Some 1ſce Storms gather, or Serenes foretel, | | f 
And ſcarce our Reaſon guides us half ſo well. | 4 

Then, who can doubt that Man, the glorious Pride 

Of all, is nearer to the Stars ally'd ? : 
Nature in Man's capacious Soul has wrought, | 
And given him Voice expreſſive of his Thought : | 
In Man the God deſcends, and joys to find | | 
The narrow Image of his greater Mind. |; 
i But why ſhou'd «ll rhe other Arts be ſhown, | | 
oo various for Productions of our own? 
uw -YoL IV, -* 4 DS 5. 


et | 


* A K NE : * eee 
CO AE. * 2 * N . 
* © R — Mx) AF 
A nay * 4 N 3 OM F 
. 9 r F 
: — r 


Why | 


- fe 


— 


1 


— 


—— 


PPP ccc 


— — 


—UPU“—ũ⁴———— nant 


— - 
r 


i 
D 


' Why ſhow'd I ſing how diff'rent Tempers fall, 
And Inequality is ſeen in all? | 


How many ſtrive with equal Care to gain 


The higheſt Prize, and yet how few obtain? 


Which proves not Matter ways, but Wiſdom rules, 
And meaſures out the Bigneſs of our Souls. 


Sure, Fate ſtands fixt, nor can its I avys decay, 


*Tis Heay*ns to rule, and Magger's Eſſence to obey. 


Who cou'd know Heaven, unleſs that Heav'n beſtow®d 
The Knowledge ? Or find God, but Part of God ? | 
How cou'd the Space immenſe de e'er confin'd 


Within the Compaſs of a narrow Mind ? 
How cou'd the Skies, the Dances of the Stars, 


Their Motions a Verſe, an: 4 eternal Wars, | 
Unleſs kind Natit in our Breaſts had wrought 


Proportion'd Souls, Vx ſubject to our Thought? 
Were Heav'n not aiding to advance our Mind, | 
To know Fate's Laws, "and reach the Way to fine ; 5 


Did not the Skies their Kindred Sonls improve, 


Direct, and lead tliem thro the Maze above, 
Diſcover Nature, ſhew its ſecret Springs, 


And tell the ſacred Intercourſe of Things, 


How impious were our Search, how bold our Courſe, 
Thus to aſſault and take the Skies by Force ? 

A moſt convincing Reaſon's drawn from Senſe, 
That this vaſt Frame 1s mov'd by Providence, 
Which, like the Soul, does ev'ry Whirl advance, 
It muſt be God, nor was it made by Chance, 

As Epicurus dreamt : He madly thought 

This beautecus Frame of heedleſs Atoms wrought. 
The Seas and Earth, the Stars and ſpacious Air, 
Which forms new Worlds, or does the old repair, 
Firſt roſe from thele, and ſtill ſupply'd remain, 


And all muſt be, when Chance ſhall break the Chain, 


Diſſolv'd to theſe wild Principles again, 

Abſurd and Nonſenſe! Atheiſt uſe thine Eyes, 
And having view'd the Order of the Skies, 

Think, if thou can'ſt, that Matter, blindly hurPd, 


Without a Guide, ſhou'd frame this wond'rous World. 


But 
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And ye kind Damſels of this ſinful Town, 
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But did Chance make, and Chanee ſtill rule the whole? 


Why do the Signs in conſtant Order roll, 
Obſerve ſet Times to ſhut and open Day, 
Nor meet, nor joſtle, and miſtake their Way, 
Perform their Courſe as if by Laws confin'd, 


None haſten on, and leave the reſt behind? 
Why ev'ry Day does the difcov'ring Flame 


Shew the ſame World, and leave it ſtill the ſame 
And ev'n at Night, when Time in Secret flies, 


And veils himſelf in Shades from human Eyes, 
Can by the Signs Men know how faſt he fled, 
And in the Skies the haſty Minutes read? 


Why ſhou'd I count how oft the Earth has mourn'd 
The Sun's Retreat, and ſmiPd when he return'd 
How oft he does his various Courſe divide 
*'Twixe Winter's Nakedneſs and Summer's Pride? 
All mortal Things muſt change. The fruitful Plain, 
As Seaſons turn, ſcarce knows herſelf again; 


Such various Forms ſhe bears: Large Empires too 


Put off the former Face, and take a New: 

Yet ſafe the World and free from Change does laſt, 
No Years encreaſe it, and no Years can waſte. 

Its Courſe it urges on, and keeps its Frame, 


And ill will be, becanſe *rwas ſtill the ſame. 


It ſtands ſecure from Time's devouring Age, 


For 'tis a God that guides, nor can it change with Age. 


eee SAT SAITO I ESI 
1 5 On the Death of Dr. K IRLEUS, 


V Ghoſts of Trigg, old Saffold, and Pontens, 

Ariſe ! ariſe | to meet the Great XKIRLEUS - 
Us'd to diſpenſe Love's Joys for Half a Crown, I 
Lament, for now your truſty Friend is gone. 9 
Ye Holborn Bullies, ſtrew his Herſe with Roſes, 
For to his heav*nly Skill you owe your Noſes, 


| Weep, Cupid, weep, nor thy juſt Sorrow ſmother, 


For, Child, thou'dft better far have loſt thy Mother. 
| FP With 
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With Rev'rend Kirle Love's Power will fall away, 
His Empire leſſen, and his Strength decay. 

Thy Pills, Old Bard, in Spite of State and Kirk, 
Ev'n on the Sabbath-Day i it ſelf .wou'd Work - | 
And Sinners brought (ſo righteous was thy Sentence) 
To penſive Stool of ſorrowful Repentance. 

Since Death on thee has laid her Fingers Icy, 

Jpſe te Pinus, ipſe flevere Myrice, 

And Sympatherick Fits iu mournful State, 

With Tears of Turpentine bewailFd thy Fate. | 
| Thou never did'ſt reject poor daggled Miſs, 5 
{x Altho' ſhe ſued in forma . 

Grave Shop-kee pers were ſet wp by thy Aid, 

And many a ſound Divine by chee was made. 5 ' 8 

In Term and out of Term kirle {erv'd the Nation i 
And knew no Intervals of dull Vacation. Hg | E [ 

Say what you will, this Matter of true Fact is, 

That few exceeded him in Chanber- Practice. 
Lawyers in Crowds to his fam'd Manſion preſt, 
In hopes to have their Cauſe by him redreſt : 
For none knew better how 10 make an End on? ty 
Twixt Plantiff Counſellor, and Clap Defeudant. 

Tho che Diſeaſe prov'd ne er ſo ſtiff and croſt, 1 

He ſoon cou d check it with a Noli Fre,. 1 
| Young Clerks, when ſtray'd from Noverint Univer/;, | 
By him were cur'd; and was not that a Mercy? | 

He was Love's Shre ve, and prove Infection, 1 
Cha d Ulcers by a Potion of Ejection , 

And as for th* oldeſt Ills, knew how to fare” Eg 
By marching with a Poſſe Pillu/arum, 
Methinks I ſtill behold Majeftick Kirle, 

With ſolemn Air his Belgick Whiikers twirle ; 
Wrapt in blue Rug, methinks I bear bim talk, 
And prole for Cuſtomers in Gray's In Waik. 

| But why fond Hopes {hou'd I thus feed in vain ? 

| He's gone, alas! and ne'er will come again, F 
* Since, then, he's left us for a better Place, By 3 F- 
Remember, nenen, your F riend John Caſe. 4 
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An Epitaph on Dr. Kirleus of Gray's-Inn-Lane, 
occaſſon d by bis Friends reporting him only gone 


into the Country. 


THE famous Kirleus, Collegiate Phyſician, 


| As cheap a Practitioner as you cou'd wiſh one, 


Who only with Diet-Drink, and a few Pills, 


Cur'd Gout, Stone, and Pox, and x Thouſand more Ile, 


Is gone to the Country infernal with Phy lick, 


To cure Rhadamanthus, they ſay, of the Pt iſſiox. 
Let not Nexdick then brag, | | 
Of his Tetrachymag, | 
Nor himſelf Tilburg Prize on 
Drinking Bumpers of Poiſon. 


So uſeful a Doctor our Youngſters will miſs, 


He hinder'd no Buſineſs, till Death hinder'd his, 
A Journey thus tedious all Sporters may mourn, 
For tis Forty to One that he'll never return. 


The Fable of the Satyr and the Traveller. 


| 3 „ 
O his poor Cell a Satyr led 
A Traveller with Cold half dead, 
And with great Kindneſs treated? 
A Fire Noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 
Sher him his Elbow-Chair of State, 
And near the Chimney ſeated. 


SO 
ii: tingling Hands the Stranger bloves, 
At witch the Satyr wond'ring roſe, 


And blunrly aſk'd the Reaſon, 


—— —— — 
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Sir, quoth the Man, I mean no Harm, 


I only do't my Hands to warm, 
In this cold Froſty Seaſon. 


III. 


The Satyr gave him from the Pot 


A Meſs of Porridge piping hot; 
The Man blow'd oer his Gruel. 


Whar's that for, Friend ? The Satyr cry'd, 
Jo cool my Broth, his Gueſt reply'd, 


And Truth, Sir, is a Jewel, 


| | „„ nay 
How, quoth the Hoſt, then is it ſo,. 


And can you Contradictions blow? 


Turn out, and leave my Cottage. 


This honeſt Manſion ne'er ſhall hold 
Such Raſcals as blow Hot and Cold, 


The De! muſt find you Pottage. 


The ., deſor'd, that in their next Cho'e, 
| They'd be pleas d from this Fable to take good Advice; 


For a Man that two Churches at once has in View, 
Shams both in their Turns, and to neither is true, 


Auer Be de:. E. Er Ee: br 2er N. fr ene Sr Et r 24. rr . 2 . l 


Dialogue b the New Lottcries and 
the Royal Oak. 


p | New Lotteries, 


To you, the Mother of our Schools, 


Where Knaves, by Licenſe, manage Fools, 
Finding fit Juncture and Occaſion 


Jo pick the Pockets of the Nation, 


We come to know how we mult treat em, 
And to their Hearts Content may cheat em. 
| KRoyal-Oak, OM 
It chears my aged Heart to ſee 


So num'rous a Progeny ; 1 find 
ae | ne 
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I find by you, that 'tis Heaven's Will, 
ag 1 ſhau'd flouriſh ſtill; 
You have Docility and Wit, 
| And Fools were never wanting yet. 
4 Obſerve the crafty Auctioneer, 
His Art to ſell Waſte-Paper dear: 

f when he for Salmon baits his Hooks, 
| That Cormorant of Offal-Books, 
| Who bites, as ſure as Maggots breed, 

Or Carrion- Crows on Horſe-fleſh feed, 
Fair ſpecious Titles him deceive, | 
To {weep what SI —— and — leave. 

If greedy Gulls you wou'd enſnare, 
Make 'em Propoſals wond'rous fair. | 
Tell 'em ſtrange Golden Show'rs ſhall fall, 
And promiſe Mountains to *em all. | 
a ..- __ New Lotteries. 
That Craft we've been already taught, - 
And by that Trick have Millions caught. 
Bool, Bawbles, Toys, all Sorts of Stuff, 
| Have gone off this Way well enough, 
Nay Muſick too invades our Art, 
And to ſome Tune wou'd play her Part, 
Il ſhew you now what we are doing, 
For we have divers Wheels a going. 
We have found out richer Lands, 
Than Aja Hills, or Africk's Sands, 
And to vaſt Treaſures muſt give Birth, 
Deep hid in Bowels of th' Earth; 
In fertile Wales, and God knows where, 
Rich Mines of Gold and Silver are, 
Prom whence we drain prodigious Store 
Of Silver Coin'd, tho' none in Ore, 
'& Which down our Throats rich Coxcombs pour; 
In hopes to make us vomit more. 5 
Ræyal- Oaſ. 
This Project ſurely muſt be good. 
Becauſe not eas'ly u : 
ecauf y underſtood: 
| Belides, Ti gives a mighty Scope 
oth? Fool's Argument, Vain Hope. 
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Na Eagle's Eye the Cheat can ſee, 
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Thro Hope thus back d by Myſtery. 
New Lotteries, 
We have, beſides a Thouſand more, 
For Great and Small, for Rich and Poor, 


From him that can his Thouſands ſpare, 


Down to the Penny-Cuſtomer. 
Royal-Oak, 
be fills y Mob in Crowds will reads 


| To be at eaſy Rates undone ; 


A Gimcrack-Show Craws in "hs Rout, 


Thouſands their All, by Pence, lay out, 


New Lotteries. 
We, by Experience, find it true; 


But we have Methods wholly New ; 


Strange late invented Ways to thrive, 
To make Men pay for what they give; 
To get che Rents into our Hands 

Of their Hereditary Lands, 

And out of what doth thence ariſe, 

To make em buy Annuities, 

We've Mathematick Combination, 

To cheat Fools by plain Demonſtration, 
Which ſhall be fairly manag'd too, 
The Undertakers know not how. 
Beſide, | 


Royal Oak, 
Pray, told a little, here's enough, 


To beggar Europe of this Stuff, 


Go on, and proſper, and be Great, 
I am to you a puny Cheat. 
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In Obitum Tho. Shadwell, pinguis memoriæ. 
1693. 


I. | 
\ 0::ditur hoc tumulo Bavins, gravis efſe memento 
4 Terra tuo Pavio, nam ſuit ille tibi. 


1; 7 


Tam citò miraris Bavii fetere cadaver ? 


MISCELLANIES. 
II. 


Non erat in toto corpore mica ſalis. 
III. 
Mors uni i Bivio Eee ; nam jugera Vates 
Qui vivens habuit null, ſepultus haber. 


| Brrigitur no vis hie Tityus per jugera ſeptem, 


Nec que tondebit viſcera deerit Avis, 
V. 


| Dicite „(nam bene vos noſtis ) gens Critica, Vite 


An Fuerit Bavius pejor, an Hiſtoricus. 


 Militiam ficco Wilhelmus Marte peregit, , 


0 Clemens Ceſar ! conſulis hiſtorico. 
VII. 


Jom writ, hicRexderk ſtill flept o'er his Book ; : 
For Tom took op um, and IF ON took. 


dhrehrotaohuaeetirals Sarordadtrdauttatoets 


An Impromptu to Shadwell 5 Memory, by Dr. B. 


&* D muſt our eri Laureat then depart! 


Heay'n, if it pleaſe, may take his loyal Heart; - 
As for the reſt, ſweet Devil, ſetch a Cart. 


eee 


In Decretum Parliament! 1689, 
De non adulterandis Vinis. 


Rien edulterit' vetuerunt bib / 2 ſriaſtrà. | 
Jam quis Ses Cavpa ? Parliamenta Pet 4113, 


3 | In 
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Inſcriptions deſignd for the Dial over the 


Fountain in the new Square at Lincoly's-Inn, 


| 1. i 
U referat gratam mercedem quel ibet hora, 
Muniſicum laudet quælibet hora Deum. 
Ende fluit lapſu, quid ſſas ignave, perenni; 
Carpe viator iter, /ic tibi vita fluit, 
"CE Hl. 
Bec Legum domus «ft, colit hanc Themis aurea ſedem, 
Hoſpite nec Domus eſt dig nior ulla Dea, 


a Ser ct SA Se IRE KR Bet de 


Antenor's Speech in the ſecond Aneid, apply d 


to the Declaration for Liberty of Conſcicnce. 


In the Year 1687. 
ineo Danaos, & dona ferentes, 
7 OU dull Diſſenters, what vain Folly blinds 


Your Senſes thus, and captivates your Minds? 
Think you this proffer'd Liberty is free 


From Tricks, and Snares, and papal Treachery ? 


Think yon 'twas meant according to the Letter? 
Oh! that ſich plodding Heads ſhou'd know the Pope no 


Truſt me, this Kindneſs either was deſign'd [becter. 


T” inflame our Quarrels, and our Weakneſs find: 

Or elſe the Breach was open'd at a Venture, 

That at one Hole both Cowl and Cloak might enter. 
Pray, Heav'n, ther? be no farther Miſchief meant; 


But I'm afraid there's Roman Opium in't, 

Het what it will, the gilded Pill ſuſpect, : 
And with a ſmiling Scorn your proffer'd Fate rejet 
A Papiſt, tho' ungiving, means you Evil, 


But when he ſcatters Gifts and Mercies, he's the Neri 


5 
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Prologue ſpoken before the Univerſity of Oxford. 


DS: 


WW Hen Greece oerwhelm'd in the wide Deluge lay, 


And all the Land was one continu'd Sea, 
The Muſes Hill ſecure, and lofty ſtood, 

Above the vain Attempts of th' inſulting Flood, 
There good Peucalion firſt ſaluted Land, | 
Put in his Boat, and touch'd the happy Strang. 


So when wild Faction all our Land alarm'd, 


Our Land by the prevailing Jugglers charm'd, 
when pregnant with dire Seeds the Clouds did riſe, 


Preſaging civil Tempeſts in our Skies, 


Here God-like Charles did a ſafe Harbour win, 29 
Here laugh'd at all the Threats of daring Sin, 3 


And ſhunn'd the popular Deluge as it came rolling in. 
Wich you no perjur'd Bog-trotters were found, . 


With Meal-Tub-Plots and Armies under Ground, 


Rogues, that wou'd damn theinſelves for Half a Crown : 
Rogues, that for one poor Draught of Middling Beer 


Wou'd hang a Pariſh, and for Tripe, a Shire. 
Tis true, ſome few you bad; but Traytors come 
Here to receive, not to deſerve their Doom. 

So Paradiſe the Serpent gain'd at firſt, 


Fnter'd the bleſt Abodes, but ſtrait he was accurſt. 


This is your Happineſs. | | 


But we are ſtill alarm'd with ſenſeleſs Noiſe ; 
Cuild. hall Elections, and leud frantick Cries. 


Tir'd with dull Managers of duller Plots, 
And free-born Slaves, and Magna Charta Sots. 


Oh! wou'd the Town a Pattern take from vou; 
Whom the worſt Times ſtill found to Ceſar true, 
Diſcords wou'd ceaſe, ill-natur'd Jars retire, 


And ev ry Muſe in Charles's Praife conſpire. | 
Peace, with her Train, wow'd guard our Halcyon Shoxe, 
And Britain envy Saturn's Age no more, = 


TPI. 


And all their godly Villanies run down, | 


_ He with bis num'rous Train firſt takes his Seat, 


Leave Painting off, leſt they fhou'd ſeem more Fair 


The Sort pricks up a wond'rous Pair of Ears, 
 Twelvepence for ev'ry Oath your Hero ſwears. 
And the bright Metal ſhines without Allay ; 


Nothing is here condemn'd for being Good, 


Your Townſmen warm not by the neighb'ring Fires; 
Horn in the happy Place, where Wit does rule, 


By no Rewards, no Miracles reclaim'd, 


* 
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EPILOGUE. 


KT OT with more Grief the Whiggiſh Herd beheld | | 
Their Plots diſcover'd, their Intriegues reveal'd, 13 


Than now we feel to leave your happy Town, 


Nou muſt our Tribe, ſince we depart from you, 


Shake Hands with Learning, and bid Wit Adieu: 
With Dogg'rel Rhimes the ſtupid Rout appeaſe, 
And murder Engliſp perfectly to pleaſe. | 

So ſome, to get an Alms, a Lameneſs feign, 

And by pretended Halting Pity gain. | 
When to ſome Town our ſtrolling Troops repair, 
Leave's to be granted by the worthy Mayor : 


Below his Scarlet Brethren fill che Pit, 
Then ev'n our Women mult leſs gay appear, ; 


Than the pale Daughter of the Rev'rend Mayor, 
If we, in Acting, as our Part requires, 
Swear by the Gods, and all the heav'nly Fires, 
My Zeal no longer ſuch Profaneneſs bears, 

Wit here, triumphant, bears an ample Sway, 


Nor talk we Nonſenſe to be underſtood, 
Nut tho? your Learning the whole Iſle inſpires, 


They keep their nat'ral Right of being Dull. 
So the rude Nations, where with greateſt Light 
The reveal'd Truth was firſt expos'd to Sight, 


Wou'd ev*n in Spite of Providence, be damn'd, | 


Lows 


T ET the Woman be damn'd, (a mod'rate Fate) 


That her Lover refuſes for Want of Eſtate. 


Wives choſe by their Weight, will be weighty no more; 


—— - * * 
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xoweeer our Courtiers do their Fate dif poſe, 
Dullneſs the Charter is they Il never loſe, 


4 Catch. By Mr. T. Brown. 
1. 
Or die an old Maid, as grey as a Cat, 


e . 
Let her that ſets Man, like a Beaſt, to be ſold, 
And above metal'd Fleſh loves a Lump of dead Gold, 
Look green when ſhe's young, and be pox'd when ſhe's old, 
| „ | | 
But let thoſe that are wiſe contemn the dull Store; 


If for Gold they will wed, for che fame they will whore, 
9392015015055 ©4201, G45 0355015 C 
A Panegyrick upon Coll. George Walker, 
After the Manner of the Iriſh. F 


UR Gracious King gave him five thouſand Pound; 
And out of the Rebels Lands, when they are found, 
He promiſes him a thouſand Pounds by th Lear, | 
Which, in ſhore Time, will unqueſtionably appear. 
Likewiſe, he promiſes him the Dean'ry of Londonderry, 
When that the Dean of Londonderry will die; 
But if the Dean of Londonderry will not die, 
He promiſes him the Biſhoprick of Londonderry, 
More of his valiant Deeds and Worth what need we then 
75 1 „ (to cry-ah, 
Since Walter George has made Amends for Valter 0badiah 2 


To 
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Horace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 


Tell, tell me why, thou fruitful Virgin-Breaſt, 


MrSCELLA NIEs. 


To Mr. D U upon bis incomparable Ballads, 
call'd by him Lyrick Odes. 
5 I. | | 
Hou Cur, half French, half Eng'iſh 151 
Thou Mungrel of Parnaſſus, 


To think tall Lines, run up to Seed, 


Should ever tamely paſs us. 
H. 
Thou write Pindaricks, and be damn'd ! 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers ; | 
None with thy Lyricks can be ſhamm' 
But Chamber-Maids and Butlers. 
II. 
In t other World expect dry Blows ; 
No Tears can waſh thy Stains out : 


And Pindar beat th y Brains out. 
MEL Eno ak Edi SEES 


On Flowers in a Lady's Boſom. 


Ehold the promis'd Land, where Pleaſure flows ! 
See how the Milk-white Hills do gently riſe, 
And beat the ſilken Skies! 


| Behold the Valley ſpread with Flow'rs below! 


Other Diſcov'ries, Fate, let me not ſhare 
If I find ont, may I inhabit there. | 
The happy Flow'rs, how they allure my Senſe ! 
The fairer Soil gives em the noble Hew; | 
Her Breath perfumes *em too : 
Rooted i 1'th* Heart, they ſeem to ſpring from thence, 


Why ſhould ſo good a Soil lie un poſſeſt? 
Surely ſome Champion, in Fre Cauſe of Love, 
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+ Has languiſh'd here —— more weary with the Sight, 
Than vanquiſh'd quite, | 

While the ſoft God took Pity from Above, 

And thinking to reward his Service well, 

Bid him grow there, where he ſo nobly fell. 

So when the longing Cytherea found 

The murder'd Boy, who long deceiv'd her Eyes, 
Duder a Flow'r Diſguiſe, . 

And pluck'd the curious Poſey from the Ground, 

Fair Cytherea's Boſom look'd like this; 

So bluſh'd Adonis in the Seat of Bliſs. 


The London Vintners Anſwer to Mr. Brown. 


If what thou aſſerts, dear Thomas, be true, 
I Itisto get rid of ſuch Chap-Men as you, i 
hat I, and my Brethren, have learned to brew. 


—— 


Whatever Ingredienes we put in the Vat, 
Whether Dogs-Turd or Honey, no Matter for that; 


| Fe! For all our Deſign's but to poiſon a Rat. 
| . He that dies by bad Wine, and not by the Halter, 
Departs without Chime of Hopkins's Pſalter, 5 
And that you well know is no Matter of Laughter, 
N 3282528282 2 B72, oy 2 SAN: : 382828282 
dit Cb: died: 1881888888438. 8 1381688848 ENG 
To Mr. HENRY PURCEL, 
3 F Ong did dark Ignorance our Iſle o'er-ſpread, 
3 Our Muſick and our Poetry lay dead: 
Hut the dull Malice of a barbarous Age 
Fell moſt ſevere on David's ſacred Page ; | | 
To wound the Senſe, and quench his Heav'n-born Fire, 
Three vile Tranflators lewdly did conſpire, 
In holy Dogg'rel, and low chiming Proſe, 
The King and Poet they, at ance, de poſe. 
45 | * CAE 


Vainly 
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Vainly he did th' unrighteous Change bemoan, 
And languiſh in vile Numbers, not his Own. 


Nor ſtopt his Uſage here : 


For what eſcap d 1n Wiſdom s ancient Rhimes, 
Was murder'd o'er and o'er in the Compoſers Chimes, 
What Praiſes, Prrcel, to thy Skill are due, 


Who haſt to Judah's Monarch been ſo true, 


By thee he moves our Hearts, by thee he reigns, 
By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious Chains, 

And ſees new Honours done to his immortal Strains, 
Not Italy, the Mother of each Art, 


Did e'er a juſter happier Son impart. 


In thy Performance we, with Wonder, find 
Corelli's Genius to Baſſani joyn'd. 


Sweet neſs, combin d with Majeſty, prepares 


To wing Devotion with infpiring Airs. 
Thus -1 unknown, my Gratitude I 
And conſcious Gratitude cou'd do no leſs. 


This Tribute, ſrom each Britiſh Muſe is due; 


The whole Poetick Tribe's oblig'd to you. 

For where the Author's ſcanty Words have fail'd, 
Thy bappier Graces, Purcell, have prevail'd. 
And ſurely none Wb: yon, with equal Eaſe, 
Cou'd add to David, and make 9 n 


1 eee 5 55 GER We. ; 


On Dr. SHERLOCK; 


Egibus obſequinm dum binis obligat unum, 
Jurat utriq; unam prodit utri que fidem, 
Quid mirum? Si ſit ſemper jurare paratus, 
Cum fer quos jurat tres habet ille Decs, 


The fame Allegiance to two Kings he pays, 

Swears the ſame Faith to both, and both 19 be 
No Wonder if to ſwear he's always free, 

That hath two Gods, to ſear by, more than we 


| Lten 
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Upon the taking of the new Oaths. 


AU Fathers took Oaths as of old they took Wives, 
o have and to hold for the Term of their Lives; 

But we take our Oaths, as our Whores, for our Eaſe, 
and a Whore and a' Rogue may part when they pleaſe, 
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Tom Brown having committed ſome great Fault 
at the Univerſity, the Dean of Cbrift- Church 
threaten d to expel him; but Tom, with a 
very ſubmiſſive Epiſtle, begging Pardon, 
fo pleasd the Dean, that he was minded 
to forgive him, upon this Condition, viz. 
That he ſhould tranſlate this Epigram out 
of Marſhal extempore. 
AT ON amoTe, Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare; 
. N Hec tantum poſſum dicere, non amo Te, 


Which he immediately render'd into Engliſh thus, 


Ido not love you Dr. Fell, 
But why I cannot tell; 

But this I know full well, | | 
do not love you, Dr. Fell. = 


Tas loa SSIS =, — 72 — ea es ! | 
YES eee eee 


A penſive Thought at the Roſe Spunging-houſe 
min Wood Street, and left there by J. Brown. 
N ON adverſa videns me fraftum fata coarltum, 
Carcer Corpus habet, mens coaperta volat. | 


LAC O- 
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L'AaCONICKS; or, New Maxims of STAT: 
and CONVERSATION. 


\ 7 E naturally love to cheat; 'tis interwoven with 
. our Conſtitution: By the ſame Token, we of: <1 
boaſt that we have palm'd falſe Dice upon others, when 
we our ſelves are the Bubbles. Do but hear, fay: Sir 

Joſm Squander, what a Trick I put upon a Whore laſt 
Night! Fore George, I made the filly Baggage take a 
Lewis d' Or for Seventeen and Six pence, after the Pro- 
elamation. . . 

A Soldier, a Vintner, and a Phyſician, are the 
three Degrees of Compariſon ; and ſo are a Cut-Throat, 
a Backbiter, and a Flatterer: Bnt the Phyſician is the 
Fuperlative Murderer, and a Flatterer the ſuperlative 
Villain, 8 1 

How is it poſſible, ſays Madam B-———, 


for 3 


Woman to keep her Cabinet unpick'd, when every | 


Raſcal has got a Key tot? Aye, but Madam, the Raſ- 


cal's Key ſignifies not a Farthing, unleſs the Owner of 


the Cabinet, at leaſt, goes Halves with him. 
A Widow and a Government are ready, upon all 
Occaſions, to tax the new Huſband and the new Prince 


with the Merits of their Predeceſſors, unleſs the former 
Huſband was hang'd, and the former King ſent to Graf; | 


and then they bid them take fair Warning by their 

Deſtiny, 

For a King to engage his People in War, to carry off 

every little ill Humour of State, is like a Phyſician's 

ordering his Patient a Flux for every Pimple. 
Scandal is a never failing Vehicle for Dullneſs. The 

True-born Engliſhman had dy'd filently among the Gro- 


cers and Trunk-makers, if the Libeller had not helps 


oft the Poet, $ | 

Meric is not always the Road to Preferment ; ſome 
Men get it by reſolving not to be deny'd, as Iriſhmen in 
Town pick up Women, by hunting them, as School- 


Boys- 
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boys do Squirrels, *till they are weary, and fall down 
before thein. 5 * 3 
A chouſand Actions paſs in the World for virtuous, 
tho they proceed from a quite different Principle. My 
Lord releaſed Arſennus out of Goal, and paid his Debts, 
This every one applauded as an Act of the higheſt and 
B moſt diſintereſted Generolity, They little knew that 
my Lord, at the ſame Time; lay every Night with Ar- 
100 ſennus's Siſter. | | . | 

Tho a Soldier, in Time of Peace, is like a Chimney 
in Summer, yet what wiſe Man would pluck down his 
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© Chimney, becauſe his Almanack tells him 'tis the Middle 


Bret” « 
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8 


of June. 5 2 | 8 Wa 
War, as the World goes at preſent, is a Nurſery for 
© the Gallows, as Hoxton is for the Meetings, and Bartho- 
FE lowmew-Fair for the two Play-Honſes. . 
A Woman may learn one uſeful Doctrine from the 
Game of Backgammon, which is, not to take up her Man 
ill ſhe's ſure of binding him, Had Madam C, 
and ſome of our young Ladies, conſider'd this, they 
would not have made ſuch a Blot in their Tables. 
7 'Tis a Mortification to a Prince to ſee an old Minifter 
torn from him, but Self-preſervation is the firſt Law of 
Mature; and any Man, in his Senſes, would ſooner ſub- 
mit to part with his Crutch, than bis Leg. wo 
The ſureſt Way of Governing, both in a private Fa- 
= mily and a Kingdom, is for a Huſband and a Prince 
= ſomerimes to drop their Prerogative. 5 
Could a Woman keep her Failings to herſelf, as well 
zs the does her Age, Cheapſide would be the happieſt 
Place in the World, and the Houſe would not be trou- 
| . Lled every Seſſions to grant Bills of Divorce. 
is che moſt nonſenſical Thing in the World, for a 
Man to be proud, ſince *tis in the meaneſt Wretch's 
Power to mortify him. How uneaſy bave I ſeen my 
Lord All. Pride, in the Park, when the Company turn'd 
their Eyes from him and his gaudy Equi page! | 
Gaming tinds a Man a Cully, and leaves him a Knave. 
The Generality of Women would ſooner be found in 
| Bed with a Gallant, than in their Undreſs; and ſome _ 
| os Men 
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mounts juſt to twenty Shillings. 
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Men in the Warld would rather be ſeen with their: 
Miſſes in the Par, than their Wives. 

The greateſt Men may, ſometimes, over- ſhoot. them. 
ſelves; but then their very Miſtakes are ſo Any Leſſons 
of Inſtruction. | 

Examples make a greatet Impreſſion upon us than 
Precepts. The Sight of Sir Edward B-—h, running af- 
ter a Coach for Six pence, will ſooner reclaim a Prodi. 
gal, than a Sermon. 

An old Counſellor in 1 us' d, every Execution: 


day, to turn out his Clerks, with this Complement, Go, 


ye young Rognes, go to School, and improve. 
Of al Four Infirmities Vanity is the deareſt tous: A 


Man will ſtarve his other Vices, to keep that alive. 


How many Fops, at Man's Coffee-Houſe, and Will's, 
bavs laid ont the only Half Crown they had in the World 
upon an Ounce of Snuff, when they wanted a Dinner, 


and their Lodgings were unpaid ? 


Young Cotilus's Penſion, for his Weekly 8 a. 
His Chair-Men run 
away with eighteen of it, and he finds Tez and Choco- 
late, Eſſence and Powder, out of the reſt. 1 

Vanity is ſo inſeparable from our Nature, that it 


_ ſurvives our Aſhes, and takes Care of Epitaphs and 


Tombſtones before we die. Clearchus was as Urave art 


Hercules, he had given Proo's of his Valour upon a 


thouſand O- C1/10Ns, yet once upon a Time had a Diſk 
of hot Coffee flung in his Face, and bore it patiently. 
The Reaſon was, he had a foul Shirt on, and was loath 
to die 1n it. 

A Citizen that thinks to compound for forty Years 
Knavery, by building a lowzy Hoſpital, and endowing 
a pauſtry Lecture, does not offer ſo much ſor a good 
Seat in Heaven as he wonld do for one in Midd/e/ex, He 
does not bid above ten Years Purchaſe for Eternity. 
In Point of Intereſt, if there were no more int, 2 
Man ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to too 
much. A famous Inſtance of this we had in a lite 
Qreach ; Not content to be the ſeventh Son of a ſeventh 


Son, he muſt nee eds call W the unborn Doctor. 


This 


Vs 
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This was too much for the Multitude to ſwallow, ſo the 
Coxcomb ſtary'd between his two Titles, 2 
The Church of Ergland generally preaches Alcali's, the 
Preſby ter ians Acid's. Both may do well, according to 
the different Conſtitutions they meet; but the former 
ſeem to operate beſt with the Men of Senſe, and the 
latter with the Mob. _ | ; | 
© There's nothing like bearing an Injury, or a Jeſt, he- 
4 roicatly, The Town may da——da——camn me for 
a Port, ſays Cherilus, but they .— . ſing my 
Songs for all that. | 
is in vain to regret a Misfortune, when 'tis paſt re- 
® trieving ; but few have Philoſophy or Strength enough | 
to practiſe it. A famous Phyſician ventur d five thou- 
PF ſand Grineas upon a Project in the Soxt/.-Sea; Whenthe 
Was told, at Garraway sa that twas all loft, Why, ſays he, 
tis but going up five thouſand pair of Stairs more. This 
+ Anſwer deſerv'd a Statue. 


Wie have different Notions of Providence: What one 


Min calls a Misforiune, another Man would call a Bleſ- 
% ing. Billy Dawſon was over-turu'd in a Hack, not 
fer from his Lodgings. This ſav'd him Coach-hire, 
=> or, at leaſt, the Trouble of bilking poor Fehn; and to his 
= yinz Day he loodd upon it as one of the greateſt Mer- 
= cles that ever befel him. A big-belly'd Woman would 
bare miſcarry*d upon't. | | : 
het which diſcompoſes one Man, and breaks his 
| Reft, makes another laugh. | | 
= Damon met Macer once in an extravagant Heat, rail- 
1 ing at the horrid Ingratitude of the Age, and what not. 
bY Never was any Man, ſays the latter, ſa barbzroufly and 
BY unanly us'd, as I have been, There's no Faith, nor 
$4 Eoteity, nor Morals, in the World. Why, What's the 
5. Matter? cries Damon. That eternal execrable Dog of a 
$4 Printer, replies the other, bas work'd off the laſt Sheet 
of my Poens without ſending me a Proof. IS 
2 Change is not always for the beſt, We have ſome- 
times ſeen the Miniſtry diſcarded, and a new Set- of Men 
brought in their Room, ten Times worſe than their Pre- 
decefſors; like the Devil in the Goſpel, that left the 
Rs ; | | polleſs'd 
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poſſeſs d Man's Body, and came atterwards ſeventy 
ſtrong, 

Well, I muſt get me a Floor of new Fellows, ſays the 
Maſter of a Weſtern Barge, otherwiſe, one Sheep-ſtealing 
Rogue will ſpoil all rhe reſt, 

What is the Reaſon that the Clergy-Men never forgive 

an Injury? Why, tis becauſe they have better Memo- 
ries than the reſt ofthe World, and never forget. 
| All Parties blame Perfecution when they feel the 
1 Smart on't, and all practiſe it when they have the Rod 
i in their Hands, For all his pretended Meekneſs, Cain 
f | made Roaſt-Meat of Servetws at Geneva, for his Unor- ® 
| Fhodoxy. 2 } 
| When Noliere's Tartu was acted in France, all the 
| Church-Men complain'd of it. The Feſtin de Saint Pierre, 8 
tho' a lewd beaſtly Piece, went down without the leaſt 
1 wry Face. At ſo much an eaſter Rate may a Man ex. 
| poſe Religion, than Hypocriſy, | 
[it | 1 very much queſtion, after all, whether Mr, 6 64 
1 would have condeſcended to laſh the Vices of the Stage) 4-f 
[4 if the Poets had not been guilty of the abominable Sin of 14 
. making familiar, now and then, with the Backfliding- 
WH | of the Caſſock. | | 
Wi | Hypocriſy may chain up a Man, he he is among 
Brethren of the fame Claſs, but Nature will certainly E 
break out, whenever it finds an Opportunity. How 
many Caledonian Peers, that can fit out four long-winded W 
Sermons at a Time, on the other ſide the Tweed, whore, W 
and drink, and deny themſelves nothing in the 'Pall. Mall 
and St. awer z! ? *Tis a mighty Refreſhment to be out 
of the Reach of Scandal. $ 
A Whore, in the Buſineſs of Lov e, is what Farthings Þ 
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*care in the Buſineſs of Trade; only us'd for the Conve 

1 nience of ready Change. 5 

Mi! _ *Tis the moſt unpardonable Affront in the World, to BY 

| | tell a Woman that ſhe's old. My Lord 4 who 

IN || | was the greateſt Courtier in his Time, us'd to fi to his 4 
| | | Lady, every New-Years Day; Well, Madam, how old 
7 will your Ladyſhip be pleas d to be this Year? 


The | 
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The Virtuoſo's may talk as long as they plea ſe, that the 


© Seaſons are inverted, and the Sun decay'd ; whatſoever 
5 the becomes of our Fruits, our Women ripen much earlier 


enty 


than formerly. | | | I 
Madam s —, laſt Year, brought her Daughter to 
give st. Martin's to be marry'd, Little Miſs look'd ſo unfit 
emo. for Buſineſs, that the Parſon, innocently, aſk'd her Mo- 
 FErher, And what, have you brought this Child to be 
| the Baptiz d? 1 
Rod A Man would willingly have it in his Power to oblige 
a bine the Fair Sex to the laſt Moment of his Life, When Sir 
Jnor- HF — was to be cut for the Stone, in the Sixty-ſeventh 
E Year of his Age; Well, but Doctor, ſays he, this Opera- 
[1 the tion won't make a Man impotent, will it? 5 
dierre, Covetouſneſe, like Jealouſy, when it has once taken 
 lealt | uy never leaves a Man, but with his Life. A rich 
in en. Banker, in Lombard-Street, finding himſelf very ill, ſent 
| for a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Conſolations of the 
Church to him. While the Ceremony was performing, 
Stage, old Gripewell falls into a Fit: As ſoon as he was a little 


ling 


— 


Sin of „ becover'd, the Docter offer d the Chalice to him, No, 
101NS: po, cries he, I can't afford to lend you above twenty 
Shillings upon't, upon my Word I can't now. 


mong , When the High Prieſt enter'd the Sanctuary, which 


rainly s but once a Year, the Jews have a Tradition, that he 
Heu egg d of God not to hear the Prayers of Travellers, 
vinded 8 vho, to have Fair Weather for themſelves, don't care 
71 hat becomes of the reſt of the World, Had we any 
. Nd N 


ſuch Cuſtom among us, it would not be amiſs if our 
Arch. Flamen pray'd to him, not to hear the different 
petitions of the ſeveral Sects among us, that, if heard, 
od not only ruin the reſt of the World, but them- 
gelves. | 
What Sect of Men could ſet up with ſuch Diſadvan- 
rid, to A age as the Quakers, when they are kick'd, and buffeted, 
who nd laugh'd at by every Body? But their Darling Prin- 
to his Mpiple ſooth'd the Vanity of Men, and made them Judges 
w old f every Thing, Dans Je Dernier reſſort. Of late they 
ave lick d their Cub into ſome Shape, and are far from 
aking a contemptible Figure, Who knows but it may 


be 


be out 


things 
Conve- 


The | 


> 


_ — — — 2 


— — 
— — 
7 
— 


Or — 
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54 their Turn to be the Reigning Religion an hundtec 


Years hence ? 


A Gigantick Man, and a Book of a monſtrous Size, 


generally fall ſhort of what they ſeem to promiſe, An 
ordinary Soul can more inform an over-large Body, than 
an ordinay Genius can enliven a big Volume, Tis 48 
if a Gentleman of 200 J. a Year ſhould affect to live in 
Hampton Court, where the very Repairs would exceed the 

Income. Is not a Leaf of the Diſperſary Worth a Cart- 


Toad of King Arthurs? 


Not only Religion and Law, but even Gold and Si! 
ver, are fallify'd to procure Gold and Silver. 
ſooner the better, before Affairs are ſettled, and while 
eh ie Government is young» In King Charles the Seconds 
Time, 7ack Ogle, a very famous Perſon in bis Genera 
ion; had got a Clap: Doctor, ſays he, to 2 Cbirurgeon, 
what wWt---wi---Will this Buſineſs coſt me? Why, ſome 


If we muſt have War with France, about Spain, the 


— 


three Cn neas, Sir. And wha--wha-- what Rate Ges 2 "0 
Pox goat? About fix, Sir. Well then, ho--ho--hone tl 13 
Friend, cries: he, III &en let it run up to a Pox, anc Bi 


cure both under one. Pray Heaven there be n Fat 
le among our preſent Politicians, 

How: unnatural a Sight is it ro ſee a Parſon, with 
Rorid Countenance and a double Chin, preach up Abſti 
nence in Lent ! 

Some Clergy men in the Pul pit are ſuch different Ani. 


mals from what they are elſewhere, that Mre. 4 = 
when the acts a virtuons Part upon the Stage, is not more 
with a Rummer in her 


different from Mrs. K- 
Hand at the Horſe-Shoe. 


It has been an old Remark, ſaid a Preſbyterian Mini- 


iter, in his Sermon, that Opiz.19 1s of the Feminine Gen. 
der, lecauſe Women, for the moſt Part, are politive an 


opiniared : W hereas, Judicium i is of the Neuter, ec : 9 


in all critical Exigencies, Men of judgment chuſe to | 


Neurers, | The Grammatical Obſervations are Not ww orth 51 


a Farthing, bur a wholeſom Mythology's couch'd under 


it, which the Venetians, at preſent, practice. 


A Spe- 


Mz 
2 


* 
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dred 8 A ſpeculative Religion is only calculated for a few 


Size, * 


8 | : 
6 lads are for common Engliſþ Stomachs. For this Reaſon. 
WY the popiſh Prieſts amuſe them with Pictures, Shows, 
mY and Images; the Preſbyterian Parſons with apiſh 
115 = Geſtures, fantaſtic Expreſſions, and ſordid Similies, that 
GATE 


are full as groſs as Images: The Church of Erglaid 
goes the middle Way to work, and gives it them half in 
\ a Furplices and Organs, and t'other half in good Senſe 
and Reaſon. 


— tha þ = 1 5 4 6 
5 ö "ought to conſider, that two Hour-glaſſes cf Divinity 
8 8 are too much at once for the molt patient Conſtitution. 
CONGL 


SL To twenty-four Parts. Upon this, one of the Congre- 
geon, : ; i N C | 
. gion immediately runs out of Church. Why, what's 
„one he Matter, ſays a Neighbour? Only going for my 


e 
EY OE 
* 


onen 

Quuarters here to Night. | 
Ns 11 1 F% * . ; "9 ; 
2 * A long Reach and as little Conſcience are a neceſſary 


T -Qi.lifications to a Miniſter of State, as a long Hand 
nnch little Fingers are to a Man-Midwife. 
6 Abt. A Wit and a Beau ſer up with little or no Expence. 
A Pair of red Stockings, and a Sword-knot, ſets up one; 
aud peeping once a Day in at Hill's, and two or three 
Er cond-hand Sayings, the other, . 
8 1 | FA ns Man thinks ſo well of himſelf or o ill of his 
in her oy our, that he would not change with him in every 
| Felpect, thy he would in ſome, . Thouſands perhaps 
"as TA 3 y wiſh they had Mrs. Abel's Voice, or Sir Charles. 
1 005 1 r s ſcarce a Man in the Kingdom, 1 be- 
re ane won Change for good and all; that is to fly 
PFould have Mrs. 4bel's good Manners, and Sir Charles's 


cauſe, iat: 
en ratitude. 


0 be . 6 | | | 
LE 3 ng Leak 7 Gone, as a Gentleman obſerv'd, of a Cbi- 
under WR... on, to live next Door to a Bawdy-houſe; of a Short- 
and Teacher, to a Meeting-houſe : and one that has a 
od Hand at Pimping; to place himſelf near the Court; 


Por then they may expect Bulineſ, 
Vol. IV, Frog, G | 


It A we 


A Spe- 


22 Philoſophers, and nor the groſs Vulgar. *Tis too thin 
a Diet for courſe Appetites, as we find Soops and Sal- 


: * 0 8 4 You 1 | | p 5 « PR 4 
III the late civil Wars, Stephen Marſpal ſplit his Text in- 


Night-Gown and Slippers, for I ind we mult take up 


EF; | A 
LE [ 
5 . 
9 „ 


14 


+ 
14 
1 


There is an old Drawer at tlie Baptilt's Head 3: 


England with their Bag pipes and Covenant, in the 


he led. His Uncle a{k'd him, what the Plague made 
him ſuch a Sot ? Oh, ſays he, rhe Rova! Society ſay the 


ON Ce at Dinner, in came a huge Maſtiit, and took Sanctu— x 
ary under the Table, The Pages beat him out of the 
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A Man of Merit may be-allow*d to inſinuire it Ma- 
deſty. Prince Maurice being aſk'd who was the preitel? 


General of the Age, handſomly anſwer'd, the Maron 
of Spinola is the ſecond, | | bh, 
Well, this Thing call'd Proſperity makes a Min 
ſtrangely infolent and forgerful. How conteniptibly a 
Cutler looks at a poor Grinder of Knives, a Phytician 
in his Coach at a Farrier a Foot, and a weli-egrown Pi“ 
Church-yard Bookſeller u pon one of the Trade that ſelis 
ſecond-hand Books underthe Trees in Moorfields, 

*Tis hard that a Man ſhould go out of the World 41. 
molt as Wenk a Wretch s he came into it, - Series. big 
Preri, Old Men are twice Children, figs the Proven 


»- 


cery-Lare, that drew Vinegar wlien the. Sees came into 


Year 1640. Soon after, he was prefer Story higher, 


I mean to draw Wine, in which Station he contiiin'd 
ahout forty Lears; and lince the late Revolutien, he 


a Vinegar: dra wer again. i 
« 2 N - a 4 : X 5 F. i 
*Tis a very hard Caſe, if a Man can't find ſome Excuis * 


for his Frailty, let it be what it will. About ſeven Year: 
ago, when there were ſuch. Complaints of the ill sun 
mers, and Mr. Famſteed talk d, that there were tac « 
in che Sun, I knew a Gentleman that us'd to ger UN.4- 
bout the Dutk of the Evening, and went to Bed by 
Break of Day, and this was the conſtant Courſe of Lite 


Sun is ſick, and for my Part | hate ro fee fick Folks, 

A Man does not attain to the Top of Preferment in 
an Inſtant. In one Houſe a young Member generally :s 
initated by moving for the bringing in of Candles, au 
in another by ſnuffing them. 5 

Aſſiduity is one of the belt Qualities in a Courtier, 0 
recommend him to his Maſter, As Prince Maurice was 


Room, aud kick'd him, but for all that, Monſieur Chien 
came punctually at che ſame Hour next Day, and 10 
| | con- 


Treatment to him. 
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continu'd his Viſits, tho' they fill continu'd the ſame 
At laſt the Prince order'd them 
to beat him no more, and made much of him. From 
that Time the Maſtiff commenc'd a perfect Courtier; fol- 
jow'd the Prince where-ever he went, Hy all Night at 
his Chamber-door, ran by his Coach-ſide as duly as 
one of his Lacqueys; in ſhort, ſo inſinuated himſelf 
into bis Maſter's Favour, that when he dy'd he ſettl'd 
a Penſion upon him ſor Life. ; 

If your Friend is in Want, don't carry him to the 
Tavern, where you treat your ſelf as well as him, and 
entail a Thirſt and Head-ach upon him next Morning, 
To treat a poor Wretch with a Bottle of Burgundy, or 
fill his Snufk-Box, is like giving a Pair of Lace-Ruffles 
to a Man that has never a Shirt on his Back, Put ſome- 
thing into his Pocket. | 2 | 

When a Man has contracted a Habit, tis a hard 
matter to leave it off, A Fellow ef a Houſe had got 
ſuch a Trick of talking Latin, that he eould not for- 
bear it even to the Scultion Boys and Bed-makers. One 


Afternoon, ſeeing one of the Turn- ſpit Dogs baſk hi m- 


ſelf deliciouſly in the Sun, he thus accoſted him. Non 
frudes, ig nave, Non ſtu des, ſed toto die otioſus es, & oftendis 
ig entes tuos Teſticulos ad Solem. | 
What is Sawce for a Gooſe, is Sawce for a Gander. 
Wien any Calamities befel the Roman Empire, the Pa- 


ans us'd to lay it to the Charge of the Chriſtians: 


Wen Chriſtianity became the imperial Religion, the 
Coriftians return'd the ſame Complement to the P- 
Zauns. | 1 

That which paſſes for current Doctrine at one 
Juncture, and in one Climate, won't do fo in another. 
The Cavaliers, in the Beginning of the Troubles, vsd 
to trump up the 12th of the Romans upon the Parlia- 
ment; the Parliament trump'd it upon the Army, 
when they would not diſband; the Army back again 
upon tae Parliament, when they diſputed their Orders. 
Never was poor Chapter ſo unmercifully toſsd to and 
fro again! 353 ES 


———— —e— P42 * 
: 


What an b y Wretch 18 youu * to have ſuch 


124 New Maxims of Converſation. 
The FJeſuits here in Europe, in their Diſputes with 
the Proteſtants, have Recourſe to Miracles, as a Proof of 


the true Church. In Ethiopia, where the Abyſſsres ovet— 
number'd them in Miracles, they very fairly deny'd the 


Argument, and reaſon'd againſt them as we do. 
The Qrakers here in England won't take up Arms, no, 
not they, becauſe all War is unlawful. When the French 


Attack'd them in Penſilvania, the Caſe was alter'd ; the 


Drums beat, the Guns fir'd, and carnal Weapons were 


not thought ſinful, 


An Engliſh Bull- dog, ann Kosch Preſbyterian, are 


of a different Species frymall the Bulldogs and Pretby. 
terians in the Wor . 5 


Not to flatter our felves, we Engliſh are none of the 
moſt con ſtant 4 eaſy People in the World. Wien 
k 


the late War pinch'd us, Oh! when ſhall we have a 


es 


Peace and Trade again? We had no ſooner a Peace, 


but, Huzza, Boy's for a new. War 5 and that we ſhall 


ſoon be lick of. 
It may be no Scandal for us to imitate one good 
Qualiry of a neighbouring Nation, who are like the 
Turf they burn, low in kindling; but, when once 
thoroughly lighted, keep their Fire. 


What a fine Thing it is to be well-manner'd apon 


Occaſion ! In the Reign of King Charles the Second, a cer- 


tain worthy Divine at Hhiteha!!, thus addreſs'd himfelf 


to the Audicory at the Concluſion of his Sermon: In 
ſhort, if you don't live up to the Precepts of the Goſpel, 


but abandon your ſelves to your. irregular Appetitts, 


you muſt expect to receive your Reward in a certain 


Ince, which 'tis not good Manners to mention here. 
We can't properly call that Man unhappy, who 
knows nothing of his Misfortunes. Lifander's Wife is 


the moſt inſatiable Strumpet that ever liv'd, yet Liſar- 


der jogs on merrily, ſnores contentedly, and believes her 
honeſt, - T'other Day he made a Viſit to Cherepbon, 
whoſe Wife denies herſelf no innocent Freedoms, but is 
as chaſt as a Yeſta!. Lord! cries Liſander to himſelf, 


a Viper in his Boſom * : 
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| 1 con ſeience is a Riddle I don't know what to make of; 
eis ſometimes Pride, *tis ſometimes Obſtinacy, tis ſome- 
times Intereſt. 'tis ſometimes Nothing; like a ſrkittiſh 
A Jade, it will ſtartle at a Wind-mill, and ſtand Buff to a 
Cannon; it will keck at Pap, and digelt Steel, | 
Emilia would not let her Huſband take the Oaths to 
> the Government, and yet never ſcrnples to try a Fall 
with the next Comer for Half a Crown, Her pious 
* Huſband too, tho' he won't ſwear, will ſooner get drunk 
upon Tick, than go ſober to Bed. = 92255 
la the Time of the laſt War, a French Woman kept a 
little Bawdy-houſe in Ghent, To ingratiate with the 
Ze Officers, her conſtant Complement was, Ayes 
1 fitte, M. ſceurs, dune parvre Refugee, qui eſ? Neunte powr 
„ Reign, Notwithſtanding her Religion, the had 
* Harlots always at their Service, 2 | 
53S Sings this Revolution; a worthy Church-man, that for 
> feveral Reaſons muſt be nameJeſs, than kd God that the 
Majority of the Clergy-men had taken the Oachs, and 
that others again had refugd them ; for, ſays he, by 
taking them, we have ſecur'd our poor Church, which 
— 2 Sthervwiſe had been in Danger of falling, as our Siſter of 
» © Scrtland has done; and by ſome of us refuſing: them, 
F and ſacrificing all we had to them, we have ſhown the 
— © Nation there's ſuch a Thing as Conſcience ſtill among us. 
And yet this Reverend Parſon cloſe rather to ſave the 


| Church, than ſhow his Conſcience,  _ | 

„ Wiiga looks as demure as a Nun, goes twice a Day 

to Church, abhors the Play-houſe and Players, has al- 

ways the Catalogue of the Lent- Preachers by Heart, rails 
= at Patches and Commodes, and yet is a Fury incarnate. 

o in a Corner. I went to piy Melifa a Sum, ſays a Gen- 

s © > tleman, laſt Night, and ſhe was ſo fond of my Money, 

- K&* thac Tchought, in my Conſcience, ſhe would have run 

r away with the Purſe, . | „ 

„ Women tax their Gallants of Inconſtancy without 


228 Reaſon. Their Humours, their Faces, their Charms 


44 L v2, 4 . ' ; p 5 ; F 4 2 
= cy change; what makes them then complain? 


| C 3 Fo 


treat their Humble Servants like Slaves, when they (ee 


tleman was railing, as faſt 
Leave, at Cardinal Richher - 


: — — * - , ” 
— — —  —— —— — — — — ” ” 
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For a Woman to think to ſecure her Lover, when 


her Beauty, that made him ſo, is gone, is to expect as 


great a Miracle as Tranſubſtantiation wrought in her 
Favour, where the Accid:nts are ſaid to remain, when 
the Subſtance, that ſupported them, is vaniſh'd. Hut 
this f 1: no Age tor Miracles. | 


What unzccountable Creatures are Women j They 


1<< 


them; they rail at them, they deſpiſe them, they 1] 


hardly vouchiate them a Look, yet are uneaſy in their 


| Abſence, 


A Miniſter, by ill adrifing his Prince, and putt! 15 


him upon wrong Methods, has often bad the Honour to 


ſee @ flouriſhing Country reduc'd to Beggary. A Gen- 
as his Lungs would give him 
Don't talk ſo loud, ſays 


his Friend to him, leit ſome of his Creatures there ſhould 


Over hear you, meaning a Parcel of Beggars that ſtood 


by thers. 
Some Authors are fo long a correcting and mending 


their Works, that, like Paul's, they may be ſaid to be 


old before they are finiſh'd | 
To acquaint a Man; with bis being a Cuckold, and to 


preach the 3zoth of January Sermon before the Houſe, 
are two tickliſh Points that one. wou'd. willingly avoid. 


Tis merry to conſider what Sort of Reaſons ſom: 
Men give for what they do. A Diſſenting Parſon was 


| preaching z Funeral Sermon in Moorſie ds; he laid about 


him ſo powerfully, that all the Congregation wept, ex 


cept one Fellow, who ſeem'd not a Jot concern'd. Be- 


ing «{k'd the Reaſon why he did not weep ? What have 
I done to weep? ſays he; Tam not of this Pariſh. 
A good Outſide the be ft Sir Charles Cotterel in a ſtrange 


| Plice. 


Servants are careleſs and impudent, and their Maſters, 
generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves fort. A 
worthy Knight near Twickenham, had ſome Gentlemen 


at Dinner with bim; he calls for a Bottle of Ale, his Boy 
| opens It juſt under his Noſe, by the ſame Token it flew 
all upon his Face, Cravat, aud Perriwig. The Knigbe, 


not 


Ne Maxims of Converſation. 127 
not at all diſturb'd, and wiping himſelf, Well, ſays he; 
5 this is the wittieſt Boy in the World; I warrant you, he 
ferves me a hundred ſuch witty Tricks ina Year, Here, 
Sirrah, ſays Tom Ot wa) to him, who chanc'd to be ther 
iu the Company, here's a Shilling for you to encourage 
you i your Wit. : 3 | ps 
How glu a Man is when he hears another accus'd of 
a Fault, which does not reach him ! Some People were 
ts 4.09 a2ainft Pluraliſts, and what a horrid Scandal 
and Shame they brought upon the Church, Heav n be 
prais'd, ſays a certain Prelate, no. body can tax me with 
Pluralities: I have but one Benefice, God knows. 
If the Church has a Mind to make any Thing paſs 
for a Sin, 'tis an eaſy Matter to lug and ſtretch a Text 
'til! it fits the Purpoſe, A Parſon would needs prove 
Pancing to be ſinful, and thus he brought it about. 
Inprimis, Dancing is a circular Motion, deny it who can. 
In the next Place, tis as plain as a Pike- ſtaff, that a 
#? circular Motion is Diabolical; for doth not the Text 
% expreſsly ſay of the Devil, Circuit terram querens quem 


dlevoret? | 


The late Ordinary of Newgate, Mr. Smith, who was 
one of the moſt famous Scruple-drawers of his Time, 
had one 1mpenitent Clipper once to deal with. Why, 
" ſays the Fellow, what Harm have I done? A Parcel of 
 over-grown Shillings fell into my Hands, and F only. 
par'd off their Superfluities. They would have bought 


. * but Twelve-penn'oth of Beef and Turnips at firſt, and 
they'll buy Twelve-penn'oth of Beef and Turnips ſtill. 


3 
— 
* 
2 RH . 


Ay, but hark yon, my Friend, crys the Ordinary, What 
is it toclipa Thing, but to pare it round? And what is 
* paring Round call'd in Scripture, but Circumeiſion? 
And who, under the Evangelical Diſpenſation, dares 
practice Circumciſion, but one that has actually re. 


= 2onnc'd the Chriſtian Religion, and is a 7ew, a rot 
obſtinate perverſe ew in his Heart? Upon this, the poor 


Clipper threw himſelf at his Feet, own'd the Heinouſs 
neſs of his Sin, confeſe'd that Sabbath-breaking had 


a gh; him tot, and wept like a Church-Spour, 


Ga A jolly. 
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A jolly red-fac'd Preacher, at the upper end of e 
TIN had a great Mind to prove a ſtanding Aymy :Q 
Le Jure Divino; and how d1d he make it out? W by, 
as plain as you'd with: God Almighty, ſays he, keeps 1 
flanding Army of Cherubims and Seraphims, tn all t 
the Incurſions and Depredat! ons of the Devil: Wd * 


what are Kings, but his Vicegerents? The Man me, It & 
"Ib: well, that's certain, and the Fraternity at Tor = 7 
Man's are bound in Honour to preſent him with 4 Th op + Þ 
Bottle-ſcrne and a Tolacco-box. | i 
A Divine ought to calculate his Sermon, as an Alo, *( 
loger does his Almanack, to the Meridian of the ÞPl;cos f ! 
and People where he lives. What Stuff it is to prean Et 

| Mitt Ulſnry at White: + ale and.! Fornication in I owhoar{ . | | 4 
Street ? No, invert the Tables; preich againſt Ulury in * 
* Street, and os. tion at White- ball. | 7b 


Ou Sunday Morning a Shower of Rain drove a Gen. 
tleman of my Acquzintance into the College Chapel at 


3 


Chelſta. The Miniſter, as he told me, was very furl. 
oufly inveighing againſt Covetouſneſs before a Parc] of & 
Fellows that were in no great Danger of being infected 7 
with that Sin, or ever ſeeing a greater Sum than Halt 4 # | 
Crown. He ought to have preach'd againſt Swearinzs, 
Pilfering, rubbing out of Ale-houſe e and building 3 . 3 
of Sconces, | "PER 8 
Ingratitude, Perfidy, Oppreſfion, Bril: ery, and the 0 

10 


like, may be preach'd againſt in every Church between 
. Berwick and St. Michael's ; Mount, YA 

St. Epiphlanils, St. Ther hilact, St. Gregory of Nuxiant en, 
the Concilium Il iberitanum, and St. Auſtin de Civitate Dei, 
rumble well in a Country Church, and make the Parſoa | 
admir'd by his Flock; but is not one good Argument 
more convincing than a thouſand Citations out 0f } 
St, Gregory ® A 

To quote S:. Ambroſe, or St, Jerome, or any other Red. 
letter'd Father, to prove any ſuch important Truth a 
this, That Virtue is commendable, and all Exceſs to " 2 
avoided; is like ſending for the Sheriff to come with the 
Poſſe Commitatus to diſperſe a fe Boys at Foot-Bull, when n 
it may Le done wiegen him. 


C 


Some 


| Some Divines make the ſime Uſe of Fathers and 
Councils, as our Beaus do of their Canes, not for Support 


0 

5 or Defence, but meer Ornament and Show; and cover 

. 22. 5 

1 ” themſelves with fine Cobweb- DiſtinCtions, as Homer's 
Go.'s did with a Clond, | 


i |» Tho' Ignorance is none of the beſt Qualifications for 
one that ſets up for Director of others, yet tis better we 


+ = have none to look after them. My Lord D atk'd 
> a certain Biſhop in the late Reign; why he confer'd 
Orders upon ſo many Blockheads ? Oh! my Lord, ſays 

haue, tis better the Ground ſhould be plongh'd by Alles, 

than lie untill'd. 


at Power, The Hrgrenots in France, after the Aſſembly 


Officers to raiſe Horſe and Foot in Nomine Fecleſiarium, 


= The Preſbyterian Divines have been obſery'd, of late, 
do preach after the Manner of the Church of Eng land- 
„Men. Without ſetting up for a Prophet, I dare venture 
do affirm, that this will be their Ruin. Twas the me- 
lodious Twang of the Noſe, the duſting of the Cuſhio::, 
27 the black Cap tipt with Wbite, the zealous Toſs of 
3 the Handuerchict, in ſhort, the Fire, the Vehemence, 


© 1 their Authority with the People; which they'll ſoon 
in Moſt, if once they quit Show and Grimace for good 


N Reaſon and Senſe, People tllen will go to their Pariſh- 
„% Fhurches. | | | 
5 Singularity of Expreſſion, Habit, and the like, keep 
nt know, has been the chief Preſervation of Judaiſm. When 
> | ever the Quakers part with their broad-brimm'd Hats, 
little Cravats, and Coats without Pockets before, the 


1 
a0 


15 


5 Fvriting againſt them, for their Farthing Candle, call'd 

he private Spirit, will go out of it ſelf. | 

= People may talk what they will of the Liberty of Am- 

Ferdam, but tis no where in ſach Perfection, ſay I, as in 
72 2 | G * London, 
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> ſhould have a few ignorant Parſons, than our Pariſhes | 


All Churches, let them pretend what they will, aſpire 


of Rechel, in the Year 1622, gave Commiſſions to their 


„ the Impetuoſity of their Action, that gave them all 


\1 up a Sect that would otherwiſe fall, This, for ought 1 


Author of The Snake in the Graſs may &en leave off 
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London. A Man in Amſterdam is ſuffer d to have but one 
Religion, whereas in London he may have two Strings to 
his Bow. 

A Man that ſplits himſelf between two Churches, is 
true to neither, but to his own Intereſt, 

There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary in the 
Wind, when a ſplay-mouth'd Linſey-woolſey Sir Hr 
phrey, to qualify himfelf for a Gold Chain and a 22 
Gown, can ſwallow ſo rank a pill as Superſtition, and 


ſubmit to the Popery of St. Paul's. 


Sometimes the Church of England and Preſbytery ſhall 
be one, ſometimes as different as Light and Darknelc, 
Juſt as the prefenc Juncture of Affairs will have it. 

The Miniſters of both Churches, that can admit ſuch 


amphibious Animals by Turns to their Communion, 


have ſome invifible Loop-holes to ereep out at, which 
NO- Dory. elſe can ſee, 155 Shame, charge the Feſuits no 
more with Equivocation! | 

A Man that keeps ſteady to one Party, tho he happen 
to be in the Wrong, is ſtill an honeſt Man, 

He that goes to 2 Cathedral in the Mor: Hintz and Sa! 
ters Hall in the Attern 90n, 15 a Raſcal by his own Con: 
feſſion. 

A true Citizen's Conſcience makes a Cain of every 
Thing, even of Godlineſs itſelf. | 

Mahomctauiſm came into the Wo with Teeth and 


Claws, was nurs'd up in Viole ce, N and Murder, 


yet, grown up to Man's Eſtate, generally gives 
er to thoſe of a different Belief, Chriſtianity, 
whote ditt; inzuiſhing Character is Love and Meeknels, 
allows Cutting of Throats for the Propagation of the 
Goſpel, | | 

A Man in throwing Dirt at his Adverſary, does often 
beſpatter bimflf. TVo Country Fellows quarrel'd 1! 
the Field, and one purſu'd the other up to his own 


p 


Village. When he found himſelf ſafe, Now come on, Wit 
Ns DE, 5 Cuck oy . if ES dare; 3 WC are four ** 


to one ot yon. 


A Woman will ſuffer any Thing, ſooner than to fe 


her ulband L low his Kindneſs ellewhere. My Lady 
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. found Sir hu and her Gentlewoman too familiar 
together. The very next Moment ſhe turn'd her away. 


Euſy, crys ſhe, at Parting, I have no Occaſion for ſuch 


my ſelf, 


Selfiſþ never ſpeaks well of any one, and never dines 
at Home, *Twas juſtly ſaid of him, That he never 
open'd his Mouth, but at another Man's Expence. 


A jealous Man and a Cuckold, ſays Sir Fohn Sucklin, 
differ like Alderman and Mayor; a little Time makes 
one the other. A common Slanderer wants only an 


Opportunity to be a Cut-throat. 
What greater Torment can there be on this Side Hell, 
than Defire and Impotence ? Fi 


The Eyheſian Matron, of famous Memory, was ail 
Angel to ſome of our modern Wives: She had the Man- 


ners to ſtay till her Huſband was cold, before ſhe diſ- 
pos d of herſelf, Ours enter into Articles before the old 
Bond is cancel'd. Dear Betty, ys a Butcher in Smith- 
field, a little before he dy'd, Tam not a Man for this 
World, therefore I would adviſe you to marry our Man 


Jack; tis a clever, well-built, ſtrong Fellow, and our 


Buſineſs you know, requires ſuch a one. Well, Huſbandz 
anſwers ſhe, and ſo it does; but if that's all, never 


trouble your felf, John and I have agreed that Matter 


already. 


TLiis not a fine Show of Books makes a Scholar; and 
Pet; crys the Heet-Ditch Quack, why. ſhould not I know 


as much as any of the College? I'm ſure I have as good 


* of This ; . . TO 8 
a Library. As if ſtaring upon a Parcel of Books neatly 


bound, or upon a Heap of Guineas thro a Goldſmith's 
Glaſs in Cheapſide, would either make a Man learned or 
rich. | 


Buying of Books is grown into a Faſhlion, even with 
ſthoſe that can't read ther. The aforeſaid Quack hears 
Ing a Buxtorf's Hebrew Lexicon put ap at Audtion, 


i 


err ies alond, Fil have it. Wen he had look'd upon it 
121 a ES , 1 : . 3 OS, 
£3 a little, he return'd it back to the Auctioneer. Mr. Mil. 
ton, ſays he, you may &en keep this Book for your 
gown Uſe; I'll have none on't, Why, the damn'd 
| a Book 


as you; all the Buſineſs you do here I can as well Giſpatch 
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Book-binder has {poil's dit; he has made it begin at the 
End. 


In ſome Grounds every Thing degenerates. Wheat 


runs into Burley, Artichokes turn to Thiſtles, Graps: 


give nothing but Verjuice. And thus the beſt Subject 
grows Hat and inſipid in ſome Hands, that have the Re. 
verſe of Midas's Talent, and turn every Thing into 
Lead. 
Hie that writes abundance of 8 and gets abun- 
dance of Children, may, in ſome Senſe, be ſaid to be 2 
Benefactor to the Publick, becauſe he furniſhes it with 
Bum-fodder and Soldiers; but 'tis impoſſible he fſhoull 
beftow enough upon them to make them appear hand. 
ſomely in the World. 
| "Tis a Sign of the laſt Neceſlity in an Author, when 
he is forc'd to iteal for himſelf, Tis worſe than robbinz 
the Spittle. 

Mr. Shadwell, in one of his laſt Plays, - is ſo honeſt as to 


own, that he had ſtole a few Hints out of a Frerch Co. 


medy, but pretends 'twas rather out of Lazineſs _ 
Want. This Confeſſion, inftead of mending Matte 
would have hang'd him at the CId Bai); and why it 
ſhould fave him in Parnaſſus, I can't tell. 


"Tis range that an Author ſhould have a Gameſter's 


Fate, and not know when to give over, Had the City 


Bard ſtopp'd his Hand at Prince Arthur, he had miſs'd 
Knighthood, tis true, but he had gone off with fom: * 


Applauſe, 


Cleander, don't give your ſelf the Trouble to write 


againſt Nevins; ſtuy but a while, and you'll find hel 
ſcribble himſelf out of his little Reputation. 

One would almoſt fivear, that ſome Authors had ſerv 
an Apprenticethip 10 a Faggot- maker. A ſubſtantia 


Stick or two on the Outſide, a promiſing Title, a tole- 
Table Preface, and all Rubbiſh within. | | 
Never was there ſuch a Shoal of Verſifiers, and ſo few 


Poets. 


you burnt, 


Some Books, like the City ot London, fare the better for F 2 
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þ plays and Romances ſell as well as Books of Devotion; 
ut with this Difference, more People read the former 
than buy them; and more buy the latter, than read 
them. | 
Z Tis natural for every Man to be fond of his own 
untry, and what it produces. In the Pariſh- Church 
e S2e/?, in IWeſiphalia, there is a Repreſentation of the 
Eat Supper in a Glaſs-Window, where our Saviour and 
| the Apoſtles fir down before a Gammon of Bacon, the 
topping Diſh of the Country, inftzad of the Paſcal 
"Lamb. Two hundred Years ago, perhaps in the Days 
of Pypery, an Exgliſb Painter would Haye made it a 
Surloin of Beef. | 
Tho' Life is fo ſhort, we ſpend it as anprofitable as 
if we had Methuſela's Age to ſquander away, How 
many tireſome Dutch Volumes and tedions Nights, has 
Dr. B gone through, to acquire all that uſeful 
Learning about Theriolian Cups, and Sicilian Groats ! 
IT was a merry Saying of Rabelais, That a Man onght' 
to buy all the bad Books that come out, becauſe the y 
ul never be printed again. 
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Mr. BR O W N 'sS ; Go. 


| ſearch and examine what of late Years brings daily ſuch 


ons, *ſpecially at this Time, wien neither War, Fami "| 


| Pr 
In Imitation of LUCIAN. 4 
The Scene HE LI. 8 
Rk — a ; 3 
The Trial of CUCxoL Ds. 
Lucifer. T Told Porter, Quit the Gates of this our 


auguſt Court, that we may not be th 
throng'd. Let no more come in, till we have cl-ar4 XZ $1 
the Bench of theſe Numbers we have before ns alrea: 25 — 
Porter. Mighty Emperor, your Commands {hall ! h. 
obe y' d. ; 


Lucif, Now, my noble Lords, ſet we our ſelves to: 


Gluts and Spring-T ides of Souls to our infernal Man.“ 


nor Plague, are abroad in the upper World, or at Je 
in that Part of it from whence: I obſerve moſt of his! | 


Gang arrive; Furojſe I mean: If there were Var, 


*twould be no Wonder fo many were damn'd; the 1 
berties of the Sword ſurprize enough in their Sinus 0 
throng our Courts of Juſtice: Nor is the Plague with Wl 

| | Ci. 
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ont Advantages for us that Way; the few that have 
ſpiritual Relief, in ſuch contagious and quickly-deſtroy- 
$. Diſtempers, encreaſe our Crop: And the general 
Cruclty of Mankind is ſuch, that in Famine, thoſe 
that have will keep for themſelves and their Dogs, and 
let the reſt of their own Species periſh, without ſo much 
is a pitying Look: And this makes many Atheiſis in 
their Wants, and does that, without our Inſtigation, 
which we could not perſwade ob to do, that is, Curſe 
God, and Die. | 
Hut, my Lords, when none of theſe, our loyal Vaſſals, 
are abroad, tis not ſtrange that I am to ſeek in the 
Cauſe of this great Concourſe at our Tribunal; and, 
„therefore, that Virtue, for Want of Reward and due 
*Praiſe, may not flacken, we will examine to what in- 
duſtrious Friend we owe this unexpected Succeſs; Where- 
for:, you Minor Devils, and Urder-Officers, of our Court, 


— Pring them, in Order, to the Bar; and let no Devil of 


Honour, that has paſt that inferior Office of touching the 
Uncleanneſs of Humanity, defile himſelf with too near 
— dn Approach to any of them. 


Here ſeveral Lacquey Devils and Forter- Devils, with the 
reſt of the Mob of Hell, bring on the firſt Band to the 

Bear in Italian Garbs.| 

aß u Criminal, whence thou art? Of what Nation, 

happy Cauſe of thy coming hither ? 


which highly concern the Honour of our Country, and 
the D:corum of good Breeding, and I ſhall, for all this 
noble Train that follow me, anſwer to your Devilſhip's 
Queries. Coming to the Contines of your flouriſhing 
14 Empire, we were met by ſome of the Officers of this 
" encdurable Aſſembly, who gave us ſafe Conduct to 
our Royal Preſence : Rut juſt now, eniring into theſe 
ils, confronted us a Company of paltry Scoundrels, 
1 preſsd for Precedence, ſwearing, That they were 
"F392 men, aud ought to take Place of all chat were 
3 5 damn'd 


8 2. 


8 | 8 . ) ( 
nality, or Condition in the World? And what's the 


Ghoſt. Firſt, Senior, adjuſt ſome Points in Diſpute, 
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damn'd for Cnckolds, We urg'd our Title in Herald, 
That we ouzhr to take Place of all Nations, being 
Succeſlors of the once Maſters of the Univerſe; | 
they were deaf to Reaſon here, as well as in the * orie 
and one ſwore D— me, B/—d and Z—ns, another, Oat 

all round the Compaſs; and in this Volly of Mouth | 
Grenadoes, one very demure Gentleman prefs'd, y 7:; 
and Nay, that we were in the wrong; and had it wn 
been for this Honsurable Devil here, that's a Friend 10 


our Nation, we had been wor m'd one of our Birth- Til 9 8 


by the Arſe and Refuſe of the World: Et penitus toto div. 
ſos orve Britannꝛs, as our Noble Country-Man has 1 
Dogs ſhut out of Doors from all the reſt of Mankind. 
I therefore appea) to this thrice excellent Senate, and 
you the Right and moſt Reverend Doge, to addreſs thi: 


 Aftront. 


Lrcif. Hey- day ! | What, has not Hell yet broucht y 
to your enen that yon can think we Devils are fv 


Sots to trouble our Heads about the ridiculous Hh of 


Ceremonious Mankind 2 But ſince they were ſo obſtrep:ro:s 2 


to make a Diſturbance in Hell, they thall be the 1 
heard: Therefore proceed to the. Queſtion. 


Ghoſt, An't pleaſe your thrice puiſſant Devilſhip, 4 


ble Senior, T was coming to that Point: Therefore, tos: 


brief, (for I hate Prolixity) I aw, Sir, an Ealian by Vi 
tion, and a Noble-Man by Quality. My own Vang, 
and ill Chance, gave me a pretty Wife, and my Honc 

made me chuſe her of an IAluſtrious Horſe 5 but ſhe prov: 


Lewd and Prod: 'ga!, the natural Iſſue of Beauty and Hy 


Birth, my Dotage on her Charms hath bred in me {: 
a fond, blind, uxorious Vice, (which my Country Mor: 
ſeldom guiley 5 that I was almoſt ruin'd before I four 


I was betray'd: But travelling towards Genoua, 1 mei 3 
the Spark, my pretended Friend, on the Road to 1 
Dwelling ; I ſeemingly paſs'd on my Way, but in te 10 


Night return'd, unexpected, and ſurpriz'd em all, 


therefore, as my Honour vid me, I murder'd bln, - and |. 
bak d him in a Pye, and (1ngentouſly in,my Revenge) ſu r 
ſhe ſhould eat no other Focd but her Lover: The 8581 


the a While did cat, but one Day, having pre par 


telle oy. — 8 
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pg his Soldiers and inferior Servants ſtarve) bappy, till 


elleto, at Supper ſhe diſpatch'd me thus to your thrice 
Nob/e and 1luſirions Devilſhip. 6% 

lu. Very well! and worthy thou art of ſnch a Pu- 
nilnment, that couldſt not forgive Beauty a gentle Slip 
90 that Nature thou thy ſelf hadſt ſo often tranſgreſs'd. 


peak the next, | 


2 Ghoſt. lam alſo an Italian; and obſerving a Gen- 
man often ogling my Wiſe, which ſhe did not a lit 


ſe encourage, I ſent a Bravo to diſpatch bim; (for we 
Kai's do not love to look Revenge in the Face our 
ſelves) but the Rogue of a Bravo, won by my Wite, and 


by a great Sum of Money of my Adverfary's, comes back 
fo me, and cuts my Throat. And this, moſt noble Senior, 


is molt of our Cafes ; our Wives have given us the caſting 
Frow for Damnation. | 
Tuc. You, the reſt of the malignant Train, is this true; 
that your Hives have ſent you hither ? | 

Omnes. Yes, yes; we have all had Wives. — All the 


*Phlae nes of Egypt let us undergo, but no Wives, we moſt 
” Apmbly beſeech your Moſt Noble Devi'ſhip. 


Luc. Prayers are in vain 5 Tranſgreſſions are to be pu- 
Niſlid by the ſame Way th:y are committed; nor mult 
y tor y tiny 5 
you be your own Carvers here in He, Gentlemen. 


May wich 'em, down into Cuckolds Cave, ten thou- 


fand Fathom deeper than the Whore-M.ſters, and next 


the Keeping-Cullics, and let each have two Hives to torment. 


5 2. 
Omnes. O Wives! Wives! 
. [ They are remov'd off, and others brought on, 
Luc. Proceed to the next Band. | | 
Sy, what were you in the World, and what dear Sin 
brought you to this place? | 
Spaniſh Ghoſ?, Great Prince of Darkneſs, and Lord of 
16 greateſt! Part of Mankind, may it pleaſe your Catholick 
"82)*/'y, I was, by my Worldly State and Condition, a 
Spent: Grandee, of the firſt Magnitude, rich as Fortune 
an indulgent Prince well could make me, (for your 


ii muſt know, our King is but a Sheep for us to 


mwecc when we plcaſe, which we do in all Places, let- 


too 
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too much Sugceſs was my undoing; 
the Lady I lov*d 
ried. *Tis 4 885 to bets the Injuries I receiv'd + 
the ungrateſul Fair, who, after al], to make Room 
another, ſent me 1 (like an Italian #5 fhe 5 in 
my Sins, with a poiſonons Draught, 

Lie, Is the ſame your Fate, you, the reſt of this 


for by tha g 


ted Crew, that have wet with inf puniſhment from 
your priv: Ade (re 


Part of your ſelves, for preferring 
deur before 98 Service of Nom? King and Honou 
your Country ? 

Omnes. Yes, yes; Thirſt of Hon our and Wealth mat 


| ſo in one 1:happy Word was Pop 


cheat the King ; that drew down the Judgment of V. | 
lock; and that brought us to this long Home and Fin. 


of Matrimony. 


Luc. Away with theſe, and drive 
Snails Pace. 


'em out of ther 
\ A tatter'd Ghaſt comes forwart 


Ghoſt. Juſt may be their Puniſhment, moſt noble U. 
; but why ſhould I be condemn'd ro Wincing, wir 
was ſo far from cheating the King, that I could ne»: 
get my Due of him, and being a Gentleman born, v. 


ver did any thing below my Extraction, and have xc 


without a Meal, many a Time, rather than degra: 1 


ſelf to get ole © Ana tho' I could arrive to it no oils 


ways, yet kept up my Part fill in ſtately Walk, and n; 
I had no Bread for sicher, or a Shirt to 7) 


Wallet, tho 
Back, 


Tuc. Since thy own Folly made rhee marry, tis! 


too late to prate, you mult away with the reſt, 


[ They are carry'd off, and others brows! 
Pring the next to the Bar : 
deſerv'd Damnation. 


ſpeaks them Cuckolds. 


French Ghoſt. Sire, may it pleaſe your moſt victorid 
_ Majzlty, Yofire Eſclavo is à French-Man by Birth, an ; 5 
Leader of the Moſt Chriſtian Kiiz's moſt magnauim'!. 
Forces; and whilſt I, with my Commilitones, was rea pg 


Lawrels in the Field of Renown, and engaging the“ 


my abroad, my Lady Wife (as moſt of our Fi! 
mes Witt 


©5 


Declire the Cauſe or 
My Life on'c- theſe dapper Sp - to 
are In Car Cal 88 and Ale too: a the voy Air of their | Pace 
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Wives will, (tor hav ing Once taſted the Swests of I, ove, 


theb'll ne ber have done till they have undone us one way 
or Other) my Lady Wife, I ſay, was engaging with a 


 Fri&nd at Home, who very genteely gave her the POX, 
wich I, at my Return, like a gay Cavalier of 4 Hausband, 


regeiv d of her as eee without Rebuke, it being no 


n Matter of Scandal with us. But Madamoiſelle POV pro- 
. Villg a very Virago, gave mea damn'd Thruſt in Quarta, 


an ent me hither in Decimo ſexto, Monſeigneur. 

Luc. You, the reſt, ſpeak, 

Omnes We are all French Men, and therefore you need 
not doubt the Cauſe, the Pox and our Wives, Ma foy. 

Luc. Away with them: They 11 make a Fire by them- 
ſelyes, or will ſerve inſtead of Sma!l-Coal to kindle others; 
for tley are half burnt out already. Place em next the 
 - The next there ſpeak. 

. [They are carryd off, more brought on. 
Ger. Chet. Jam, by Nation, a German, and, by Ham- 
nation, a Husband, a Cuc hold, or what you vleaſe ; - for 1 

hate to mince che Matter with a long Preamble, when 


4 @ Werd to the Wiſe is enough, 


Luc. Very well; you, t the reſt, ſpe ak. 

Omncs, Ev'n fo, an't pleaſe your Imperial Devilſhip ; 
whilſt we drank and fought againſt the Turks, our Wives 
whor'd with the Chriſtians, O Wives! Wives! 


Luc. Away with theſe into the hotceſt, for their Car- 


... aſſes are ſo ſoak'd with Liquor, that they'll put out an 


ordinary Fire. Vou, the next, ſpeak. 


The) are carry'd off, others brought on. 
Dutch Ghoſt. Gads- Sacrament, I am a Member, or ra- 


A ther two Members, of the Horen-Mogen Common-wealth of 
2 Europe. Two Members, I ſay; for I am a Member g9- 


verned, and a Member governig; for the People with us, 


7 


and in all ſich Common-wealtl. is, are both Subjects ind 


14 | Maſi-r: 8 govern Laws, and Zovern 4 by the ſame. 


Luc. Your Country's Name then is Contradiction, Is 


50%. Contradiction to Monarchy, tho' ſet up by fome 
Mnarchs to ſpite others. But to your Queſtion, old 
4 paulin ; ; Whilſt I was getting Money and drinking 


Punch 
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Pnnch and Brandy, to hearten me for the noble Com 2 | 


bats of Sick or Sree, or ſome illuſtrious Sea-fight, Or N ht 
ſome generous Undertaking at the Iſland of Farmoſa, ( Hen 
a true Dutch Man never fights without his Head fl 18 
Brandy) my Wife made it fly like Suter bins at Home 
at laſt ſhe made me turn Bankrupt, and cheat my Ge f 
ditors, and fo dying, I came with a full Sail and brit ; 
Gale into your Port, 5 | 1 pad 
Luc. You, the reſt, ſpeak, 

Omnes. For our Wives, O Suterkin Hogan, our Wives, 1 
w hoſe broad. built Bulk the boiFerous Billows bear. 7 | 

Luc, Away with them into the Den of Anarchy an! - wk 
Confuſion, below the Founders of Babe. iy 

LET are carry d off, and abundance of Engliſh Bands cone WE 


forward. 

Tuc. Numerous Crew | anſwer me; What has brougl: Þ 
you intq-this Kingdom 3 and 1 were yau in the 
World? | 
[A Gheſt of a Beau ſpeaks to another of the ſame Feat her.] 

1 Beau s Gh. D- me, Fack, didſt ever hear ſo fil! 4 
andi impertinent a Queſtion ? As if Marriage was not :li2 
the only Cauſe of Damnation. | CF 1 

| 2 Beay's Gh. KR t me, Ned, as thou ſay'ſt, I never 
heard a Country Juſtice aſk more mal à propos; but tlie 
Devil's an Aſs, and ſo let him paſs. 

The firſt of the firſt Band anſwers the Devil, 

Tam an Enxgliſb- Man, who, after I had been a notor! 
ous Cuckold, was perſwaded by my Wife to fight te 
Man that made me ſo, and was fairly kill'd for Satis | N 
faction, as all this Band that follows me were; and de 
are damn'd for Fools as well as Cuc holds. « 

Omnes. Pis 1 Honour and Wedlock have been our 
Ruin. 5 
Luc. Away with them into Fools Pars liſe, below the 
Reeping-Cullies, as the more unpardonable Monſters. 

[They are carry'd off, and as the next come in, the 

Beaux ſpeak. f 

3 be. C. D me, Ned, didſt ever know ſuch Fo“ 
as they, that could not be ſatisfy d to live Cuckolds, but 


mult ate ſo coo, with a Witnels, [ 4/rae, 
2 Be. Gin, 


"I . 


o 
1 
* 


2 Be, Gh. Rt me, Fack, if ever I was of that 


mg 


ghting Humour; nor did Lever fight but once, and 


; ft en forg'd to it; but my Stays fav'd my Lite; and 1 
I ore my Glove that was cut in the Encounter as long 
F& 'twould hang on my Hand: Therefore, tho I knew 
A _ ir Roger All-fight kifs'd my Wife, yet as long as I could 
i d> at the Roſe, and break the Drawer's Head if he 
8 1 dade not Haſte, or brought bad Wines, or ſo, gad I let 
im kiſs her and welcome. [4ſide, 
1 x Be. Gh. S — k me, Ned, T was always of thy Mind, 


ans 
D, Sc. Damme if Icar'd a Ruſh who rode in my Sad- 
We. But mark that formal Coxcomb is now going to 
Weak : Lor. |! bow fine a Thing it is to be a Man of 


it, and what a finsular Figure he makes! but bark, 


Luc. Speak you the next. 

Ghoſt, I was a Man of Quality, of the ſame Country; . 
tmy Fortune being 2, in my Youth, run ont, in France 
4 r Breeding, and in England 55 Keeping, thought in 
y riper Years to retrieve all by marrying a City Heireſß; 
ver It {he had, by Nature, ſo much of the Mother in her, 


cle Vat by Intrieguing and Eqmpige the ſoon brought me 


hto a worſe Condition than before: So that, as my laſt 


4 efuge, I was forc'd to turn Plotter, and being diſco- 


_ 2 erd, was lopp'd ſhorter by the Head, as all this honour- 
ble Tribe that follows me were, 


the . 

Re 45 Tuc. Away with 'em. | 

ee {They are carry'd off, and, as the next are bri: Ting to 
4 the Bar, the Beaus diſcourſe agen. 


1 Be. Gh, D—-me, Ned, this was a worſe Fool than 
ther. | 
2 Be. Gh. R-—t me, ack, vous avez raiſon: For I al- 
ys lov” d to keep my ſelf out of the Zeopardy of Action 
„%, I'd talk Treaſon, or ſo; ſort my ſelf with the 
laffected, and blow up the Coals of their Diſcontent, or 
: But for Engagements, Covenants, Conditions, and unlawful 


bu Lnblie, * they muſt pardon me. [ 4/ide, 


T Be. Gh, 
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lng as I ag flutter abroad in my Glaſs Coach, | 
Dave my Diamond Snuti-Box fall of Orargeree or Roder | 


* ld Grey- Beard begins, | ( Aſide, 


mar _— — 9 Rog 


— . 
7 DF. 8 


my 
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Man; I could rail at the Magiſtrates „ pen a Lampoon, 


 Rakehelloniaus - And, me, Sir, I think Tam maß 


| Betters, and ſo I was contented her Mony ſhou'd 


Fatrimom); and ſhe ſet up a Baſſet-Table, and whilll 


142 1 28 of the Dead. 3 
1 Be. Gh. Z——ns, Ned, thou and 1 were always oo 4 5 

at leaſt, convey it to Julian, give penny Pies to the 141 

to make a Noiſe, ridicule the Tranſalions of the 58 


ment, and give ſquinting Reflections on the King, that wi 4 
my Ne plus ultra; for all that I can ſee, we are in i: = 
veſt Caſe ſtill, Ned, But now our Band advances, let i ( 
preſs forward; or our Cauſe may fail, Fl Wo 
2 Be. Gh. Hell and Damnation, all's loſt ; for le . 
vonder, that conceited Coxcomb, my Lord Flippant, 4 1 


fuming on his Quality, has taken upon him to be op 
Chief, and Spokes- Man. 12 . 
1 Fe. Gh. S- nk me, Ned, ſo ſay I: I never knewh þ 


conceited Man, but he was a Foo]; but let's hear, v " 
may put in an Appeal, or a Writ « Error afterward, 
award Judgment, if our Cauſe be ill handled. [ 4/4 E 

O! what an admirable Thing it isto be a Man «WW... 
Parts! =. 


Tuc. Speak, thou fluttering Fool, for the reſt of th 
thy Peacock- Gang. 4 x 

L. Hippant's Ghoſt, Der, Sir, I have Wen a MU 
of the Town, or rather a Man of Wir, and have b: 2 | 
confeſs'd a Beau, and admitted into the Family of 4 


wc 


2 


| 
<4. 


(31 


under that Dilemma at preſent,- I was learn' 1 
the ingenious Art of Dumſounding; a Wit 1 ſaid, 48 
Devil, I was, and it lay as a Gentlemans ſhou'd, 1 5 
in Lewdneſß and Atheiſm, I married in Jeſt, or a! 1 1 
lick, which you pleaſe; but as I thought a Fortune, 4 1 * 
by Cullics) ] was made a Cuckold in earneſt ; tho! fo 
was no great Grievance to me, ſince it only made mei 2 4 
the Mode: Nor cou'd I expect any better, ſince I kn * fi 
ſhe was a Whore before I had her; but *twas vie 


currant with me, where her Reputation would not; | ba 5 
Sharping was her beſt Quality, and Gaming her great 


was at the Groom-Porter's, throwing a- main, ſhe would 
ſure to ſet me, at Home, a Pair of Horns, I ſeldom cot 
ing to my Apartment, but I met ſome Cully Nobleman Wi 
ot 


580 


HB, 


The Tryal of CUCKOLDS. 143 
on her; ; but that which was worſt, the ſtill had a nave 
. 958 be agg or an Alpue in her i that carry'd 


ber! Religion nor Teartirg, ſhe was ſure of me till 
Pa y-Time, "und then too; for at Five, Come, Dick, ſays 
et (c0 a Brother of the orange and Cravat- String) D—me, 
$r's to the Play: R t me, ſays he, 'tis a dull one: 
do me, ſays I, I value not the Play, my Province 
bi es in the Boxes, opting my Halt-Crown away, or run- 
e aging from Side-Box to Side- Box, to the inviting Incogni- 


is in black Faces, or elſe wittily to cry out Aloud in 


| fa er'd by the reſt of the Is in rhe me Note, like Mu- 
1 ttreat of Quality, ro be provided of what I failed in. 


or five again, ſo in infinitum, 
1 Be, Gh. D— me, Jack, did'ſt ever hear a Sot ſpoil 
b 4 good Tale in the Telling ſo ? 
of if Be. Gh. Z ns, Ned, we're ben through this 
muß Pundrel s Ignorance and Nonſenſe; Shall I ſpeak 3 . 
8 2 be. Gh, Rot me, if thou wilt, thou may ſt; but 
in ſure I could make more of it: For tho' thou art 


g 4 F 
9 0 7 
I 

8 


| 1 LS wa of Wit, and a good Judge of Poetry, and all that, 


a 7 


t me, Zack, Oratory is thy blind Side, 
5 0 = Be, Gb. D me, Sir, don't put upon your Friends; 
have I been bred at the Univerſity, and think my ſelf 


| * tre we out of the Court, I believe you would not thus 

l b; ve abus'd me. 

be. 60. Nay, D— me, Ned, now thou art unjuſt 

©; ny Friend: R t me, to Quarrel for*t, I acknows 

rage thee a Man of Parts, Ned, and all that. 

%. Away with the gay Sots, and becauſe I have no 

Sus in Hell equal to their Deſerts, let them be a Tor- 

ut to one another. Away with them. 

[As they are carrying of, the Beaus diſcourſe, 
1 Be, G.. 


the Pit, &c: Bough, or Boyta, and then be prettily an- 


Mal Inftruments tuned to the ſame Pitch. And whilſt. 
W was thus generouſly employ'd, my Conſort had her 


om the Play to the Roſe, where we drank till Fou or 
Fear of Day; from thence to Bed, where we! tay 5111 


1 rose a Judge as you or any Man alive: And, Sir, 
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x Be. Gh. Well, Ned, ſhall I fpeak before it is too lite: 
You may depend on my Excellence in Oratory, tis my. 
Talent; I never writ Billet: deux in my Life, but it pref 
vail'd with the crue] Nymph: And do you think I can £1 1 
with the Devil? I'Il perſwade him out of his ſever? £ 
Ser.ſes, Man? D--me, 111 make it appear to him cha 6 
he is a God, and all that, Man: t we, Ned, | Nia 
nor obſti nate. bh 


i, EH 
5 * IN _ 


©". 
2 Be. Gh. Z——ns, Sir, no more of that Strain, Sir, ! 
7 re a Coxcomb. EVE. doubt my univerſal Parts? e 
: { They are carry d 8) 
! Lu, You, with fach a buſy Face, ſpeak, What in Wa 
il you? | 1 
i Here abundance of Gits, in various Dreſſes, come ſorward. 
8 Cit, Ghoſt, An't pleaſe your 1nfernal Majeſty, I was 19 4 | 
Right Worſni pful Citizen of London, that famous Meri? 
iþ Polis of England, and I have born all the honourable E. 8 
il | ployments of the ſame, ev'n to Sheriff and Lord Mayor 
| I was long of the Court of Aldermen, and one of 391 
* chief Spokes- Men of the Common-Council : I mad: bh. 
Speeches, and penn'd moſt of the Addretſes. Bur *ris ns. 
for being a Cuckold alone, or that I was feign to cher n 
ſo many to maintain my Wives Pride and Luxury, th 1 de 
I am damn'd with this Right Worſhipful Crew here? . 
for thoſe are Crimes common to the reſt of our Broth b 0 
Citizens, as well as us; but we were ſo mad to marr 
ſecond Vives, and for their Sakes turn our Children of 
of Doors, (after we had bred them up in all the Eaſe at 
Luxury of the Age,) to ſeek their Fortunes in the wil 
il World, and leſt our Eſtates to our Wives at our Dear 
if who will be ſure to beſtow them on ſome ſilly heciof 5 
* ing Spendthriſt Bully of Alſatia or other, and let the C © a 
dren, begot of our own Bodies, ſtarve. IF 
Luc. Away with that rank Gang of Fools, as welld| 3 5 1 
i | Rnaves, who cou'd ſo much forget Nature and its "i C. 
* ceſſary and known Laws, as to caſt off their own oh re 


- — — — 
— _ 5 


ſpring, to give away their Subſtance to thoſe that wil 
not only miſuſe it, but contemn the Memory of chef 


| that were their een with ſo great an Injury 1 
Mature. 


= 
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: | 2 Cit. May it pleaſe your noble Devilſh ip to Hear 
de, before you give Judgment upon us, and I don't 


| - 5 oubt, but I ſhall ſeriouſly, offer ſuch Reaſons of onr 
i Bebaviour in that Matter, as ſhall ſufficiently move 
hat Ignominy your Devilſhip was pleas d to caſt upon 
Ws. Firſt, then, tho it be true, that upon my Mar- 
\\ Fiage, I agreed with my ſecond Spouſe to turn all 
ny Children out of Door, yet I did it not *till ſhe or 
„ had found ſome Cauſe ſo to do; for ſome of them 


2 Frere undutiful, and others put Tricks upon me, (as 
„my good Wife ſaid) and others were lewd and ex- 
„ Fravagant, and ſome ſelf-will d; ſo that I deſerted 
one of em without ſame Fault. If they were un- 
47 Mutiful, was I to blame to puniſh 'em for it? Or was 
« ; & wy Duty to keep and maintain them, after they 
ere of ſufficient Bigneſs to prog for themſelves ? 


al; 


ro- | | 
Em. Phe Birds and Beaſts take Care of their Young no lan- 
vor. r than till they are able to care for themſel ves; 
181d why ſhould Man be confin'd to more ſevere Laws 
ac that Point than his Vaſſal Creatures? I muſt pro- 
ne, on the Word of a Citizen, that I can ſee no Rea- 
chen n why a Man that gets bis Eſtate himſelf, may 
baer give it away to whom he pleaſes; and none ſo 
lere ar and deſerving, as the Wife of one's Boſom. What 
tlie, o' ſhe may have Slips, the Witcheries and Tempta- 
127 ens of Love are great to their ſoft Sex ; and if we 


"IE mi nd that other Buſineſs, why ſhould we blame them 


Power to give them. | 

e Tuc. Thou haſt ſpoken as much to the Purpoſe, as 
When in the World thou uſed Harangue at the Choice 
a Sheriff; and therefore I ſhall proceed to a ſin- 


> "OY ” 1 N 

= . ; " þ 

ol. IV. H by 
1 

1 9 * 

* "x Y '2 : 

ib "Mp 


ring their Childhood and Minority, you puniſh them 
for the Fruit of that Tree which your ſelves Bare 


but on the contrary, you are condemn'd for breaking 


Fear of, and taught to obey; and you that coul 


of the Children of a Duke in the Countr), and even Mil # 


as for the Birds and Beaſts, (Examples I think un wor 
thy to be follow'd by a nobler Being, or quoted x 


ently inur'd them to provide for themſelves all tha 


den caſt them out of their Neſt unfledg'd, withoi 


more pious or juſtitiable, unleſs you will make yo 1 
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by it before ſeven Years old; and then when you | 
have given them their Head without Controll, du 


— 


i * wh 2 — 
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planted, which is in it ſelf the Height of Injuſtice; 


1 


8 1 5 
Des 


the Laws of your Maker, which you were bred in 


Puniſh your own Fleſh and Blood ſo for nothing; 4 
without relenting, have a juſt Judgment for being 
runiſh'd here without Mercy. And as for their being. 
lewd and extravagant, that is no Plea for you, 
ſince that is the Leſſon you have caught *em both by! 1 
Example and Precept, from the Time of their Birth, 
till their coming to Years of Underſtanding ; - for Rx 
you let a Taylor's Daughter, with you, go in the Gar) 8 


Ketch be call'd away from the Mob: Your Sons mult 
keep their Horſes, and their Whores too, before they 
know the Uſe of either; and then you puniſh theme 
for perſevering when they are better ſkill'd. Ane, 


Precedent) they are ſo far excelling you in the 
Point, that they educate their Young in the ſimp: 8 
Courſe of Nature, not elevating them above wha 
neceſſary, nor leaving them, *till they have ſuffic h 


Nature requires. But, juſt contrary to the Exam p88 
you quote, you, all the Infancy of your Childra 
keep them from Hardſhip and knowing how to 11 
and provide for themſelves, and then on the 0 


teaching them to fly. Nor is your proud Soppof 3 
tion, that you may drſpoſe of your own Getting 


felves Gods, and claim the Propriety of that which 1 
you cannot carry out of the World with you, ! | 
more than you brought it in. "Twas Heaven ts 

3 MO 
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gave Succeſs to your Endeavours, to provide for 
\.. . *hcſe other Bleſſings it beſtow'd upon you, of fine 
mn Hopeful Children; and you were, in Right, but their 
vel Tenant for Life, to improve your Subſtance for their 
il ood, Nor can you in Reaſon imagine any one de- 
ſerves it better; for Juſtice and Reaſon both will 


169 ave it, that you that have begot them into the 
11, World without their Seeking or Deſires, to ſatisfy your 
ne, Own Pleaſures, ought to provide all you can for 
nz Fhem that you brought thus involuntarily into the 


ine“ Maze of Fortune and the Treachery of Mankind. 
And of all in the World, you have the leaſt Reaſon 
to leave it to a Wife, that not only betrays the Rights 
cth, of your Bed, proſtituting herſelf and your Honour 
to Raſcals ; but ſhew'd at firſt ſo little Reſpe& and 
Love for you, as to defire ſo unreaſonable a Thing, 
„that you ſhould caſt off all the Bonds of Nature, and 

Forſake your own Children, which ſhe could not but 
ove, if ſhe lov'd you: For you know the Proverb, 
Ive me, love my Dog. Having thus therefore ſhewn 
An the Villainy of your Crimes, tis fit I proceed to your 

Fit Paniſhment, for which you are ſent hither. 
4 Fou that have thus more than monſtrouſly prevari- 
the aed againſt Nature, ſhall want all the Benefits of 
myt ture; Fire you ſhall have, but not to give you 
it gentle Warmth from the Cold of the Seafon, (as 
Rc Fhen you liv'd and hugg'd your ſelf in all Epicuri ſin, 
ch. Bhilſt your Children ſtarv'd) but to ſcorch your 
mt retched Conſoiences; and continual Fears of burn- 
ar» g your Goods, Houſes, and Writings, ſhill attend 
l zen to Which ſhall be added the piercing Fire of 
: ul); that ſhall prey upon every Part of you; 
tho er mall you be without the Knowledge of your 
ppo:wl ves Tranſactions on Earth, and ſee how they 
ting urn in Sack and Claret, and how they marry 
50 d whore before you are cold; how they ſpend 
vii. profuſely, which you ſcrap'd together to give 
ww, 11 em; with ſo much Injuſtice to your poor Orphans, 
1 tu noſe Injuries {hall never let you reſt, but with all 
gu ö 55 „ 


8 


they 4 


the Calves of Bethe], the Wicked of Sidon, or the pro. 4 
fane Children of Moloch? 5 Fo 


phir, and [The Lord ſaid unto Moſes, Praiſe God.] was 4 | 


by Yea and by Nay, that the Spirit ſhould move u 
to come to the Devil for our Neceſſaries, without a C 


Nice ought, and not to let a paultry Cit ſpeak before 


temn'd and poſtpon'd, However, my nioft honour Wa 
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the Fury of Hell for ever torment you worſe than Ona 
or the Sodomites e Away with them, whoſe Villainic: 


_ raiſes a Horror, even in the Prince of Hell ani * 


great Source of all Wickedneſs. | 
As they are ging of, two Quakers Ghoſts ſpeat. 
1 Quaker's Ghoſt, ah! um! Feftab 1 Ve. 
rily, who wou'd have thought that Rebecca would 
have fallen with the Ungodly ſo, or that your T;- 
bitha would have let the Spirit move her to play with 


2 Ghoſt. By Yea and by Nay, Abadoniah, as thou 
ſay'ſt, it was more verily than could enter into the 
Heart of Man to believe. Why, there was my Neivh- 
bour Sad Face, and my Couſin Goggle, Nabu, Sneal- 


his Fore- name; had they not holy Siſters, as to the Ti, 
Appearance of the Fleſh, for their Spouſes ? Yet be. 


Hold with them, and within the Tabernacles of their, 
| Manſions, inſtead of raiſing up Seed to the Lord among 


the Choſen and Godly, they did ſacrifice to Baal with 

the Giants of Moab. Oh A4badoniah ! what a Fallin; 

off was there! What a Backſliding ! 5 28: 
1 Ghoſt. Oh, Fofiah ! As thou ſay'ſt, Verily, and 


venience. But our Lord will remember our Captivity, i. 
in Babylon. +.» [They are carry d of 
The Lawyers puſh forward, and ſpeak very urgent). iy 

Oe RX ; T4 

2 22 
Lawyers Ghoſt. Sure, my Lord, if the Decerume in 


any Place ought to be kept, that of a Court of |: | 


Man of the Robe. But in theſe Popiſh Times, all TY | 
is neglected, and all its honourable Profeſſors cou 


| © hs 
ble Lord and Patron of all that wear Black, I fh 
tumbly move this honourable Court, that 1 may , 
wo TE | io oY g + 
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1 length be heard, ſince my Cauſe is of ſo great Im- 
5 port and Concern, and in which the Wiſdom of this 


a *Court will be highly intereſted, if it ſhould be brought 


in Billa Vera; and it wou'd too much reflect on the 


b Impartiality of this Court of Judicature, to be ſlack 
ein indagating into a Caufe of this Weight and Mo- 
d ment. My Lord, before I open, I fball only premiſe, 
4- © that I take this to be the High Court of Equity, Which 
th granted, I ſhall begin to open. \ 

'0- 3 I will confeſs, that the Statutes in Banco Regis may 


K 1 prevail, and Cuſtom in the Cummon-Pleas ; but hum- 
ou bl preſume, with Submiſlion to your Lordſhips, that 
he this being a Court of Equity, it will give the * Devil 
h- his Due. But, my Lord, where a Precedent of the 
1. like Nature may happen in a Caſe decided by the 
great Council of the Nation, I hope it will not be 
foreign, if I alledge it here where it has nothing to do. 
The Caſe is parallel, as I may ſay, my Lord, conſi- 
dering the Circumſtances ; that is, in ſhort, Conſide- 
ong Fratis Conſiderandis, in Primo Henrici Primi, according 
1th to my Lord Cook upon Littleton; and if your Lord. 
chips will let us read, you ſhall find ſo many groſs 
ZZ rrors in the Bill, and the material Objections ſo ful. 
y anſwer'd, and Coſts, if not Charges and Damages, 
Hut, my Lord, I do humbly ſuppoſe, that Part of 
this Bill ought rather to have been put into an In- 
flictment, and fo falls not under the Cognizance of this 
"Court; and that is, my Lord, that we are made Felg'g 
de /e, the Cauſes of our own Damnation, by an In- 
Krument call'd a Wife, Value Two-pence. Therefore, 
my Lord, if you pleaſe, let us try it upon a Jury 


77S 


Ain any County your Lordſhip ſhall think fit. Tho“, 
think, in our Caſe, your Lordſhips may decide it 
:thout farther Trouble ; for thus I prove the  Nega- 
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|: ve, (hoping your Lordſhips will let me bring in a 
Col Writ of Error), To deny, my Lord, that we are 
"_ H 3 Wo £2 damn'd, 
ne | — 
1ay Ihe Devil laughs every now and then, 


engtl 55 T The Devils all laugh at his negative Proof. 
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Abend.] For tho! I ſoy it be true, that our Wives 


miſſion to your Lordſhips) yet (now comes the Para- 
dox) yer, I fay, (pray mind this) we did not get .. 
ney to maintain their Luxury, but they maintain d their 
Luxury out of the Money that we got + Which, I huin- 


but brings us within the Act of Habeas Corpus, that 


Mankind ? What have we got here! A Cuckold Horn- 
mad, prating Nonſenſe, and falving his Kna very 
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damn*d, wou'd be perfect Nonſenſe, and againſt a1] 

Form of Law ; yet that we are damn'd for our Wives, 
I preſume, does not follow, And I will prove, that 


it does not, ſo undeniably, to all that have any pro. 
found Inſight into the Law, that I queſtion not but 


your Lordſhips will acquieſce Nemine Contradicente ; 
for tho” it be, | | | 


Mark, Brothers, hom 1 will Aſide to the other Lawyer, k Fel 


prize the Devil, and all Ghoſts that Follow him. 


his learned Bench with one They look on one another, | . 
Turn, one notable Quirk ; rejoycing, and buggiry 
mind it well. | themſelves, TO: ; 


2 eee 


ſpent a great deal of Money. on our Clerks, Et cætera, 
que" nunc perſeribere longum eſt; and cuckolded us as often 
as they pleas'd, in Spire of our Teeth; and rhough 
I will not deny that they were as profuſe as Heli-g4 - 
baits, or Caligula, and as proud as Lucifer, (with Sub. 


bly conceive, falls not under the ſame Predicament; 


we may not be carry'd away into the Den of ord- 
nary Cucho/ds. For, to give your Lordſhips yet 2 


more lively Repreſentation of this Matter in Que.“ 


{tion, be pleas'd to reflect on another very pertinent 
Precedent in my Lord Col, where Fohn-a- Noakes is 
Tenant only for Life, and John. a- Stiles Tenant in 
Tail. 2 | | | 43 
Luc. Heyday! What, is it Midſummer- Moon with 


«IS, 


and Folly wich a Quirk in Law, a Turn of a Sentence? 


Thoſe Shams won't take here, where there needs 10 
| | Fee 


7 


Z he Toets Hell ee, , 


N 
0 


222 
N 


—— 
— 


,,, 
7 1, Z 


— 
N 
e,, 
* - 


—— 


* 4 
A 


Tee 
. 4 WA . , 


4 
7660 0 
i," 
We 
KT) 4 


S-/ 
5 2 


7 h 
. / 
Wo 
— [/ 
7 1 9 7 C =_ 7 4 
* / 7 : k 
CANA 1 
TY 5 1 
6 VA 1A 
Ph 7 | 
2 
N 
4 7YYJ . 2 
* 3 % 5 
e i 
— 15 


„ 1 


Z Wl | | 11 42054 
ä q Wk. "a 10 55 


ers 


4 : 


8 


— . k 


E 
„ 
AD ow CLIT, 


= ar ve. 


— 


{{! 


90 


— 
— 
— — 


# 


l 


== 
— — — 


= 
SE 


— 


= 


— 


5 


— - 
—— 


7 
Wh, 


* 


1 % . 
| * 2 N 
— o 
8 8 
5 
4 


— 
— 
— 

_—_ 


— 
- — 
2228 


Udo 


is 


— 
— 


i 
N 
nl 


+ 
* 
> 


+ 
I 
N 


j 


nee ©. 


CE EY , 6 — H. nn . 2p 


44 8 : > 


— * 


— — — — Sor ear A nd EA K l 
e — — — es — 1 CR ” 1th 


— 


x 


Fl ara 


- 
dls i - 
Con, - 


2 — 9 <L 
y 8 - — 


—— 0 - 


LET 7 
44 
4 . 
— 
1 - * 
— 
2 * 
- 
N 


FF" 


7 
— 
—— 


"4 


„ wv ao 
9 


o C2 m In . 


—— 
ZL 


——— 


W/ { 


p 7. 
7 2 *. 


9 
* r 
A 

* »d ©d,,0 


: 

* * 

. Izv 
8 


«ab 
— 


—— 
eee IK 


— — 
o 


- = 


— — 


„%%%, 


72 


A 


eee 
n 
* 9 


o 


—U— — 


x 


—ͤUU— 


ys wry „ ay * OY. voy Uo F/ qa qc A AX 2 .. 9 ** 


93 J i; 
SE. 2 22 * 4 


, . — . : RE WCET _— _ , 2 — 8 W . — ; rr 
—ꝛ es} — . I. —— PA 8 : 6 SL WR: 7 Ys £57 8 
— —— — - . — . < - — — — ” * » — — 4 . " A A a * 

— — = wn «oe . _ „ = . " 2 


* 
: 
4 
n 
o 


The Tryal of CUCKOLDS. 151 
Tree ba Counſel, nor Bribe for Judgment. Away with 
him and his IN Tribe. | | 
Lawyer's Ghoſt, Nay but, my Lord, I humbly move 
our Honour, that we may uot be condemn? d, Cauſa 
of ita, that is not right or equitable : Wherefore 1 
be eech your Lordſhi ps to have ſome Regard to me, as 
lam a Barriſter of thirty Years ſtanding, and a Ser- 
'j2ant of ten, that you wou'd be pleas'd to reflect, that 
tho'! cheared the Ignorant, and ſqueez d and impas'd | 
on the Neceſſitous. 
Luc. Has not Hell yet brought thee thy Senſes ? 
Away with this impertinent Fellow, aud all this 
black Gang, among the reſt of the moſt deprav'd 
- Cuckolds, but in the moſt deepeſt Cavern, for whom 
they {hall plead,in Forma Pauperis, till their Lungs crack, 


4 * without Fees ; let the Writings of their ill-got Eſtates 


be for their Food. Scoundrels, that had no more Senſe, 

"than after they had cheated ſo many wiſe and honeſt 

955 Yate to ſuffer themſelves to be abus'd by Women! 

Away with them, away with them. 

lawyer. As to that, my Lord, I always fetch. d my 
Dear Home in her Coach from ber Ces who had 

pawn d her in a Tavern. f 
Luc. Away with them, I fay. — What, am I 
not obe y' d 


As they are carry d of, the) cry, O rem pora! ! 
O Mores ! | 


Luc. Who art thou, with ſo preciſe a Grimace ? 

A Parſon's Ghoſt. 1 was in the World above, moſt 
mighty King, of the reverend Crew, and having a 
handſome Wife, as moſt of us love, who was prond, 
as they generally are, my Benefice (tho good) was 
I too ſmall to maintain the Grandeur ſhe affected; but 
being of a good comely Port, with a Pair of broad 
oller and ſufficient Abilities, and the Man of God 
to boot, (which made an eaſy and open Way for all 
the reſt) [ yventur'd to crack a Commandanent with 
ba of my wealthy Pariſhioners Wives, that they 
"a H 4 | being 
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| being ſo oblig'd, (according to my Text) might pre. 
Vail with their Huſbands to be the more generous to 
me in Supeferrogatory Offerings, which flow'd all ; 7 


into the bottomleſs Bag of my Spouſe's Pride and Luſt; 
for that too, muſt be ſupply d. [They are carry'd off 7 
Tuc. You, the reſt of this mad fooliſh Crew, what | J Y 
are you | ? And what the Cauſe of your Damnation! 2 4 


Poet's Ghoſt, Quis Talia fando 


Myrmidon»m, Dolopumve, aut 1 Miles Uo 
Temperet a | Lacrymis 3 : 


Hal Br other s of the Quill, what Fate for us remains!!! 
| But Death, or worſe than 3 in glorious Chains, F 


| Ine. What ragged Regimen are you that lag be- 
Hind your Fellows? was are you. the Black-Guard bp 
of the Cuckolds ? 1 73 
Poet. No, Royal Pluto, no, (altho, indeed, we are 
the pooreſt Cuckolds that come hither, [ believe) we 
are of the learned Rout. | Wc 


| We have on PARN ASSU $ 2 - 
Ard in the Sacred Stream i 
(Io gild our amorous Theam) 
Of HELICON our Pens have dip, 
And thro AVERNUS and Black 8 YN, 
| By which to ſwear 
The Gods do fear, 
| e hither ſlipt; 
And fairly bil d old C H ARO N, 
As we were wont to do of Lore 
Poor HACK, or CHAIR-MAN), 
Or our half-ſtary'd Whore. 
Wherefore, O Sir PLUTO, | 
Since we cannot bilk you too. 


"Like... Hold, hold, I know. your Tribe of old; 2 
you once e get to repeating your Works, or into 0 2 
| Jing e © 
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Jingle of your Rhimes, youll never have done. Away 
with them to old Sternhold and Hopkins, and the reſt 
of the Cramb o. Spar s: Ve ſenſeleſs Scoundrels, that 


make Wives of your Muſes when ſingle, and Whores 
of your Wives when . 


Poet, 0 paſſi Graviora . 
Solamen miſeris, ſocios babuifſe dolor. 


Luc, Clear the Court, and let no more come in : 
© The Fatigue of this Sitting has been enough: For 
my Part, the Follies of Mankind are ſuch, that the 
very Hearing of them has quite | turn'd my Stomach 
for this Month at leaſt, 

Porter, Great Sir, here is a Throng of Wild Iriſh, 
that will take no Denial, but thruſt in whether we 
will or no. 

Iriſh, Nay, nay; my Deer Toy, Chreeſt bleſs the 
ſweer Majeſtees Faaſh indeed; poor Teague is St, Pa- 
trick's own Country-man, be Chreeſt, and poor 
Teague will come into St. Patrick's Purgatory; and if 
there be no Vacancee, indeed thee muſt make a * a” 
cancee. 

Porter, Nay, but this is Hell, and not st. Patrick? 
Purgatory : Therefore keep pack. 8 | 

Triſh. Boo! boo, boo, boo, boo, hoo, hoo Hell in- 
deed ! Say'ſt thou mee Deer Joy; be mee Shoul, and 
bee Chreeſt and St. Patrick, ee was think that hee 
that was in the Highway to Hell, cou'd not miſs 
St. Patrick's Purgatory, ſince there is but a. Wall be- 
twixt them, 

Porter, Ouns, ſtand. back, « or I'll ſend. you back: to 
the Boyn, ye impudent Pruitroons you. | 

Iriſh. Boo, hoo, ooo ; Bleſs the ſweet Faaſh of thee 
Indeed, poor Teague will have Patience till his good 
Grace will let him in indeed. [4 Noiſe without. 

Tue. What Noiſe is that without * 

Porter. Here is a Troop of Scots that fivear 5 
Rare tc get in, and beg they may but il. ulk into fame | 
| H 7 cold 
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from their own Country above) with their Garymed;, 


Gentlemen, that have siven your Attendance at thi: 


— 


cold Corner of Hell, (which they wou'd not know 


from the Fury of their Wives, whom they hear are 
juſt following them at their Heels. And then here 5 
is ſome Thouſands more from Aſia, Africa, and Ame. 7 
rica, puſh'd on with the ſame Fear: But I'll keep "i 
them here in the Lobby, till your infernal Majeſty | is 8 
more at Leiſure, 5 

Luc. Do ſo, For the horrid Nauſeouſneſs of 
thefe Sots have almoſt put me into a Fit of Vo- 
miting and Looſeneſs. And now, my Lords and 


a >. bo 0 OY lng to nie as 


Court, you may depart *till farther Orders; but ten- 


dering my Health, both for your Sakes and my own, 
I ſhall confer the Office of my Deput y on our Righ: 8 
Reverend and well-belov'd Couſin Be!zebrib, prince of 15 
the lies; for I am unable to undergo this F atigue any 
More. 


Belxebub. 1 humbly beg your Majeſty wou'd exctis BY 


my Age, and give me my Ouietus. Here is Prince 


Satan, an able and ative Ng and 1 þ your 
Choice. | 8 


par? d your 3 Word; Or 1 Mall 1 45 to be excus 0 3 
if my former Services may be reſpected; for 1 bad 


enougb of Mankind when I tempred Eve, ſhe foil'd # 7 


me ſo at my own Weapon; therefore I hope your Ma- 


jeſty will confer that cronbletinc Employment on 


ſome Devil of leſs Quality than my ſelf. e 
Iucifer, So be it then, and let the Mob of Hell 4 
ma ke Choice of one, for I am reſolv'd to trouble my 


ſelf no more about them. But before we riſe, le: * 
Proclamation. be made of a general Pay-day and 7i:- , 
| bilee for all the leſſer and laborious Rank of Devils, 


who have been thus long continually employ d in 4 


damning Mankind; let them take their Eaſe as long 8 


as Matrimon) prevails aboye; for now our Buſineſs 15 "I 
much better done by Woman to our Hands: Or if 
any are ſo zea:oul] iy inclin d o 2 be Tus. buſ * for the n 

Geo. BY 


2 


2 our Point, and W | 
to Mankind, For if we get them into our Nooſe, we 
may be ſure of our Purchaſe. Let none therefore loy- 
ter away his Time in tempting the Marry'd; for one 
Woman will out-do a Legion of you. 


For [Ince their Grandame Eve in Eden fel, | 
The Sex has learnt the Damning Trade ſo well, 
Where e er that rules, there's little Need of Hell. 


4a 
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Good of their Country, let them employ their Time. 
and Talents to better Purpoſe than formerly, in per- 
ſwading the eaſy World againſt Cœelibacy, by ſtig- 
matizing all that affect it with the Names pf Wheres, 
Rogues, and Hypoerites and if that prevails,” we gain 
idow's Heaven may bid Good-night 
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' LELIUS and TIMON. 
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Of FRIENDS H 15. 


O, ſo. —Thanks, ye gracious Power? 
that have once more free d me from 
that ſordid Carcaſs of Mortality, in- 
which I was juſt now coop'd up, 

; and ſet me at Liberty, again co py 
breathe at large in theſe happy Elizium Fields, where 
Nature appears to the clear Sight of new unclouded 

: 1 in . her eaſy Plainneſs, diveſted rf tha: jay 

argon bu 


* a r a o&+$ ww ha} . ol 


Jargon of Words, and thoſe gaudy Robes and Trap- 
1 255 which the weak Brains and contradictory Gueſ- 
ies of the fond Philoſophers have hid in it above, 
1 ail! happy Shades, ſecure and free from Ambuſh 
fand Defign, where Villainy, Uſury, and Treaſon, 
*Fand the falſe Train of inconſtant Paraſites above, ſo 
Fmiſcall'd Friends, dare ne'er approach, and nothing 


1 admitted! all hail ! But what noble Man's this comes 
ſkimming by? — Thoſe glorious Wreaths that cir- 
ele on his ſacred Head, declare him a true, perſevering, 

nd faithful Friend. I ſee now, tis the fam'd Læ ius; 
— Fo II accoſt him. Generous Lælius, have Fr forgo 

XZ your old 8 in theſe happy Fields? 

"if Lælius. Who? Thrice noble Timon! how 

come you thus ſoon to us again ? You've taken but a 
4 ſhort Turn in the frail Walk of Life above. 
TP an Not by much ſo ſhort as 1 Gefir” d, I aſſure 


while. But when, dear Lelizs, are you for thoſe up- 


J, 4 per Regions ? . — If you can perſwade your old 


4 YN Friend Scipio to accompany you, you'll make a plea- 
$ ſanter Voyage than 1 did, who cou'd not meet with 


** BZ that divine Idea, a Friend, in either of my Viſits ta 
> Pa Nor will you, unleſs you carry bim with 
= you from hence, 
= Lelivs, I know not how far the Charms of Friend- 


| guy might engage me, were my dear Scipio to return 
thither, elſe I find no great Inclination to quit theſe 
calm Retreats, theſe bleſs'd Abodes, for the cempeſtu- 


""Y 1 ous Ocean of the World: I lik'd it not fo well when 


m I was laſt there, where every Thing is ſubje& to the 


in 2 blind Governance of Chance, which rarely favours 
I, ; the nobler Beings, but makes the brave Man truckle 
co to the Villain, the Wiſe and Honeſt to the Fool or 
ere a 1 where none enjoy the Benefits of Liſe, but 
ed |. ſuch as are not fit to live. Tf the baſe World be al- 
at cer 4 for the better; pray inform me. ö 
on Timon, 


; | | 07 FRIENDSHIP. BREE | 
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| hk what's generous, com paſſionate, and juſt, is Cer 


1 Bhat it will not come to my Lot again this good 
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Honeſty and Wiſdom were in little Eſteem then, 


Publick. Stedfaſt Honour (that generous Idol of An- 
tiquity) veers now with every Wind of Intereſt or th 
Ambition, as changeable as the Chameleon, or the In 
Poetick Proteus; and "there are as many differing xe 
tions of this plain, this well-known Excellence, as of | 

Religion. 


be ſuch a Pattern and inimitable Example of Honour 2 


| ſo refin'd a i as thou art, who ang not half the 


138 Diane of the Dead. 


Timon. Oh! Lelius, I find you baulk'd your Glas 
at Lethe Lake, you won'd not elſe have remember“! 
theſe Inconveniencies of human Life, but Have been L £ 
thronging for a new Birth into ſome of thoſe num. 
rous Bodies, which Mankind Above beget Day and 
Night, without any Fear or Conſideration, But to 
anſwer your Query: I muſt confeſs the World i; 
indeed alter'd, but, by vaſt and incredible Degrees 4 
for the worſe. For if Villainy were ſometimes ſuc.) ; . 
ceſsful in your Age, in this nothing elſe is. l? 


now they are in none. If Virtue was. then leg! 
ſought after, tis now grown the greateſt Scandal, 
Now, from the Crown to the Cot, from the Peaſant 
to the Prince, there are not the leaſt Foot-ſteps of 

Honour, Juſtice, or moral Honefty, Nay, every "ij 
individual Man has more Subtilty and deſigning 
Cunning in his own private Affairs, than the great. 
eſt Tyrant, or the moſt famous for Diſſimulatiom Wy 
(in which there's not a Farmer but excels a Claudius 1 
if you're ever underſtood in adminiſtring of che ö 


* 
— 


0 
1 ple 


. 


Lælius. I fear the unparalell'd Injuries you ali 
from the old Athenians, makes you ſpeak thus of 1 
Mankind. "2 

Timon. No, upon my Word, L elius, (for in theſ V 
Fields you may believe one on one's Word) my Ac- = 
count reaches not to half the Reality and Truth of 
the preſent Villainy of Mankind. No, no: Were 4 
Athens, with all its Ingratitude, now in Being, *twould ! 4 


and Gratitude, that the preſent World would ne- 5 
ver arrive at it, I tell thee, Lælius, I cannot give 


= 
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I: criminal Vices of your own Age, any tolerable 
1 lea of this, where Murder, Treaſon, and Farricide, 


een "Bind an LHpoſeo/is, and whole greateſt Virtues arrive 
me. bt at an Excellence of the greateſt Vices of Old 
And 


Dome. 

& Lelins, Where's Religion then, that Wered Tye 
at bound the World to Virtue ? What's become 
that ? 

Timon. That fees Wes ſtill remains in the 


Ih orld, and nothing but the Name, which makes a 


en 1 ighty Noiſe and Buſtle, and affords us ſolemn and 
le ompous Shew, as the Anti-Feaſts of Old, and has no 
la, Wore of Subſtance. 
925 4 Lelius. Does the old Opinion of the phrrality of 


of 4 


Pods prevail with the Vulgar ſtil!? The Vulgar, I 
e | 


| IT for it never did with the wiſer Sort. 

8 = Timon. That Opinion, however irrational, pre- 
at- Fails very far to this Day; for if we conſider the 
Oh ſt Circumference of the Earth, and all the nu- 


1 *ZÞ2crous Nations that dwell on the Surface of it, the 
the) eld Opinion of Plurality of Gods takes up the largeſt 
n. 4 xtent ; but if we conſider only thoſe Parts here 


the © 3 nother Opinion, generally all admitting of one 
0. 55 God. But then, they differ again ſo in Point 
olf {4 pf Worſhip, that they make more various Religions 
4 or that one God, than we had different Gods for one 
F-!izious Worſhip ; and, indeed, they make Gods of 
bi heir own Opinion, every one being ready to ſpend 
3 ©. Subſtance, Nay, Life and all, to force his Neigh- 


eſe : Pour to be of his Mind. They are divided into three 
\c- © 4 Forts, Turks, Jews, and Chriſtians, The Jews you 
off Nad of in your Time. 

. 


Lelins, An im perfect Account we had of them. 
Timon, Why, they are the moſt ancient of theſe 
Inree great Bodies, and draw, as they fay, their 


11d Z 
gur 1 


of Prisinal from the firſt Man, never altering their 
Ppininion of the Unity of the 'God- head, with whom 
Pep us'd to have 1 anne and by whom 

they 


The Been Eagles were known, they are quite of 


a 
= _— — — 
— 5 


rals which the old Philoſophers found out in the 
Laws and Dictates of Nature, but ſeveral wonderful 


poſſeſs old Rome, and great Part of Europe, tho' cu; 


of us; if indeed they were follow'd, the Lite vl 
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they were promis'd a great Theanthropos, that ſhoul! 
deliver them from Thraldom; not of Princes, bn 
of their own deprav'd Appetites, their Avarics, 
Treachery, Pride, and Sedition. And when thi; 

great Deliverer came, they very fairly murder“ 
him; and from this Theanthropos it is that the Chr. 72 . 
ſtians derive themſelves, I mean, their Religion, WF. 
which is not only compos'd of all the excellent Mo My 


Myſteries that paſsd my Underſtanding there, and Y 
muſt my. Narration here. Theſe Chriſtians now!" 


and rent into a theuſand Sub-diviſions, which ar 3K 
more averſe to one another, than to the comme 
Enemy of the whole, But notwithſtanding all rhe 
elevated Precepts of Morality, which they boaſt ar 

ſo much improv'd above ours of old, you = 
find one of. theirs arrive to the Practice of the wor 


Man would be fo happy above, that all our blele A 
Elizium Shades below would be deſerted for it ; 9 
it would make a large and general Amity berwinh 4 
Mankind, baniſhing all Cauſes of Strife, diffuſing ö 
an Epidemick Love through the whole Creation 
and whereas you formerly confin'd Friendſhip to t 
narrow Compaſs of two, or a few, this has made 13 
appear it would, if pract's'd, unite the whole Wort 
in the ſtricteſt Bond of Alliance and Friendſnil 
But as it is, it proves but a Pearl caſt before Suit Met 
which no Body values. or ta kes Notice of; unlet: 
deceĩve another. 4 
Lelius, Have they no Philoſophers and 1 N 
in this admirable Law, whoſe excellent Exam ple of 
the Contempt of the World, Honours, , Inter: 
Strife, and Enmity, tranſcend Antiquity, and i 
living Leſſon of the Good and Advantage of «il 
wile Inſtitutions? E 


® Timon, O, yes; they have numerous Inſtructors, 
Put ſuch as leaſt of all follow what they teach; to 

ear them, would caufe a Veneration for them next 
"Fo a Divinity; but to ſee their Practice, would 


reed a Contempt beyond all Expreſſion. There is 
ht Mo Villainy forbid, but they will greedily embrace, 
on, zk Intereft perſwade; ; and no Good commanded, but 
Mo! FA hey will more readily abandon, to gratify their 
ty vital Pride, Luxury, and Revenge. They extol 
ru umility in their Pulpits, but know it not in their 
a Behaviour. They perſwade Commiſeration for the 
ul b: isfortunes and Miſeries of their Fellow-Creature, 
Ut 


is a Duty commanded, and not to be diſpens'd 
ang 2 withal ; but are chenifetves inexorable to the moſt 
"oY moving Object. They defy Obedience in their nu- 
dei merous Elogiums of it, but if it ſuit not their 


i Ambition and Violence, they run it into endleſs 


+ mutual Love and Amity, as the neceſſary and cha- 
0. racteriſtical Mark of their Profeſſion; yet are the 
eld moſt violent Bontefen's. They enjoin Forgiveneſs 


ration on the Providence of the Deity, yet never for- 
get the leaſt Offence againſt themſelves, but proſecute 
an accidental Error with all the Malice of an in- 
3 rag'd Revenge. F Prudence they have none, aim- 
ing only at Cunning, under that Name. Juſtice 
7 they think Folly to practiſe in any Concern where 
(Wt bey have any Profit : Fortitude is an antiquated 
a8 Virtue, which they tell of primitive Gentlemen 
that were ſtock'd with it, ſo as to contemn Life and 
Torments, rather than to forſake their receiv'd 


pie g Opinion of Truth; but the Examples are ſo old, that 
hey look almoſt like our Golden Age, and are quite 
we out of Uſe; there being no greater Cowards in Na- 
f m1 


— * 


r 


* 


ft Qui ſummum cradere nef as," Animam . Naeh 
Et propter vitam videndi perdere cauſas. 


Piſtinctions, till they have loſt it. They inculcate 


of one anothers Injuries as an indiſpenſible Precept, 
and arraign Revenge as unpardonable, and an Uſur- 


FP ˙·˙ Mir on SEL ICT? * 
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| have a Knot leſs on their Commodes. And as N 
| Temperance, Epicurus was a Stoic tothe moſt ma 


port ion to their Capacities, even Heſiogabala's, or th: | 


_commonly the greateſt Villains. For I know not by, 


Race, either Hearer or Teacher, have or believe any Y 
Thing of the Matter; yet the major Part of thoſe 


Chriſtians; and ſure there can be no worſs among 


his moral Precepts are not ſo refin'd and excellent. 


ture, as to paſhiive Fortitude, and will rather ver 
with every Wind that blows, than let their Spoul. 


rate; in their Diet and Eaſe they tranſcend, in Pro 


greateſt Gluttons of the old or new World. Thus 50. 
ſee they have no one of thoſe Virtues that we, 
known to the Antients; nor are they more ftoc:'! I. 
with thoſe peculiar to themſelves, which they c I. 
Theological; as Faith, Hope, and Charity, Word? 
which Wehe you nor I can underſtand no more than 
they poſſeſs. A 

Lelius, If their Teachers are thus, ſure then 
Followers muſt think their whole Pretence a Farce or 


Cheat 


Timon. Truly they generally are of that Opinio, + 
and therefore the greateſt Pretenders to it are moſt. ſhi 


» ns 
— 


what Witchery it comes to paſs, that none of all the, 


* 


fame People ſhall be gull'd with a pious Cant, a pre 
eiſe Look, or any other religious Viſor. 
Lælius. Dear Timon, we have had enough of theft] 


9 


—- 


the other Sex of Mankind ? | 23 
Timon. You are in the Right, For the Turk, i 


yet he practiſes abundantly more; and I am perf ſo 
ſwaded, if they had the Doctrine of the other, þ * 
without their Commerce, (for that does corrup! 
wherever it comes) they would arrive to a Pitch off 
Happineſs. 

Lælius. But T have negleted one Queſtion, which 
more nearly hits my Humour: Is there no Friend- ! 
ſhip among any there > Are there no Pylades and! 
Oreſtes, no Theſeus and Perithous, na Achilles and Fr 
e no Damen and Fythius? Or, in ſhort, no * 

| all 


9 


be AS 
* 


— 
——— 


— 3 82 5 


- 


15 

Ver, hid r elius, famous for their Faith and Loyalty to one 
a Wother, which no Fortune nor Diſtreſs could ſeparate 
e Wdeftroy ? 5 

e Timon. O, yes, Sir, there are abundance of Friend- 
o Pips in the preſent World betwixt all Sexes: The 
'% en have their Friends, Male and Female, but with 
5% His Difference, they keep neither any longer than 
e Weir Pleaſure or Profit prevails, which is ſeldom 


| nz. If yon have Plenty, you ſhall nat want 


Cal Friends that ſhall careſs and admire you above all 
r AWankind 5 but then they are like Shadows, they 


| vaniſh at the firſt Cloud that obſcures the Sun of 
ur goed Fortune; or if any ſtick to you, *tis no 


heit nger than there is ſome Hopes that yon may once 
e 0!) PWtrieve your loſt Glory: Nay, if you raife a Worm, 

I little reptile Animal, that us'd, like the Serpent, 
on, eat the Duſt of the Ground; if (I ſay) you ſhould 

non) iſe ſuch an Outr-caſt to be your Boſom-Friend, and. 

1 ive him all that is delightful or deſirable to Man- 

the 


any tray you to your Ruin. So that though you have 
dale ever ſo nice an Idea of Friendſhip, and reduce it to 
pre: actice, either with the Illuſtrious or Ignoble, with 


1elef Me noble Principles of Honour, or thoſe that have 
anz] got had the Advantage of great Parents, but might be 
Pought, thro! the Dictates of Nature, to be won by 

Pe higheſt Obligations, you will find there is ſcarce 
e in a thouſand Millions that is worthy your 
*F HOVe, {Ig 

oF L</ius., You give me a Character of the preſent 


IF lainous Returns the Athenians made you for all 
Pole generous Services you did them and your Coun- 


oided thoſe Inconveniencies which you knew before 


roceeced from too noble a Temper and too exceſſive 
Liberality, * 


Timon. 
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q ind, yet, if the leaſt Storm threatens you, he ſhall. 


ole that Birth and Education ſhould have taught 


1 orld from the paſt Injuries you receiv'd, and the 


y. But, I hope, in this Turn into the World, you 


n . ...r 
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angry Mood, in my Epitaph; yer, I do aſſure you 3 


Memory of their Villainies to me render'd my Aba 4 


them, that I might not diſquiet my ſelf any mor: 
 T began to reflect, that if Þ ſhould wholly forget, 


the ſame Misfortunes again, and therefore I let = 


form the Inclinations of the Mind: For, ſpight of al 3 


\ 
1 2 
he 3 
3 þ + 
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Timon,  Tho' thoſe incredible Ingratitudes of my 4 
old Country-Men of Greece, might perhaps preval 


with another leſs generous and brave, to conde ma 1 
all Mankind for ever for their Sakes, as I did in ny WM! 


that I repreſent them very ſhort of their Deſeris; Wrc 
and the Athenians were but Dwarfs, in Ingratitud I 
and Selfiſhneſs, to the preſent World. Though ti: e 


here very uneaſy for many Centuries, which made 
me at laſt reſolve to drink of Lethe-Lake, to forget Per 


abont them; but as I had the Water in my! Mouth, # 


them, I might, in my Return to the World, incull 


2 Drop or two go down, and ſpurted out the reg 
again. So, keeping my Reſolution to be as re16nl ” 
as any, and to give nothing, unleſs I had almotp* 
a Certainty of getting twice as much by it, I enter 15 
at laſt into a Body that was juſt come to a Ripencli} 2 
to receive a Soul; and as *tis a Lottery to us, you ic 


know what Body we are convey'd into, ſo 1 found] > 


too late that I was born an Engl fh-Man ; and as I 
grew up, I found that Opinion by Experience vel  & 
rify d, That the Organs and Conſtitutions of the Poli 


my former Reſolations, I began to 1mbibe the per. 4 
nicious Opinion, That none was born for himſ:l'* 
only, and that there was nothing more wort 


2 Man, or indeed made nearer Approaches to Divi. 
nity, than to redreſs the Misfortunes of my Fellow! | 
Creatures, ſhielding off Ruin from thoſe in Vi} 8 


ſtreſs. | E 

Among the reſt of my belov'd Follies, reading 
your Examples, and thoſe of old Greece, fam'd in cl 
Schools for Friendſhip, I fell into a ridiculous = 
nion, That it was poſſible for me to cull out ſome 


dear Pylades or Scipio, to build up that chimen h 
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Vall 5 
Joble Phenix, then in the Circle of their Sciences, 
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F a Pleaſure call'd Friendſhip, Nor could I then 
1agine I could purſue à ſurer Tract to find that 


hich generally inform'd the Minds of the Adorers 


Firn more refin'd and generous Principles than the 
Froveling Souls of the ignorant Part of Mankind 


-er riſe to, believing their elevated Beings to 


e above thoſe little ſelfiſh Tricks zof the crafty 


eſigning Part of the human Emmets. But in 


ch a one, to ſhew you the Extremity of the leſs 
Perfect, 01 Sire you a ſhort Touch of his Prevari- 


ations, 


The Agreeableneſs of our Inclinations I laid for 


e Baſis of our Amity, you allowing no Proſpect 


f Advantage and Intereſt in theſe Aſſociations 3 


nd, as I defir'd and expected, he firſt ſtood in Need 


I E — Liberty is the Idol of all Men; that I gave 


im with the Hazard of my own; and Life it ſelf 


pe ow'd to my Sword and Purſe : Nor could Fortune 


envious as ſhe is at the Succeſs of the Ingenious) 
aſt more Diſtreſſes on him, than my Friendſhip 
id (unaſk'd) endeavour to hinder. him from, as 
ong as my Abilities remain'd : But no ſooner had 
ny Generoſity to others reduc'd me to want the Re- 
urns of a Friend, but he grew faint 1n the noble 


ourſe, and repay'd my paſt Services with odd, 


ong, ſtrange, needleſs, baſe Put-offts, monſtrous 


Froteſtations without any Effect, and Promiſes 
Without any Performance. Extravagantly kind in 


Vords when I aſk'd nothing, but wretchedly and 
eyond Meaſure penurious in Action when entreat- 
d. An inferior and impudent Fellow ſhould ſuc- 
eel, when the modeſt. Importunitaes. of his Friend 
vere iruitleſs, Behold, in a Word, the Difference 
etwixt us: The leaſt Occaſion was ſufficient for me 

throw my Favours without being aſk'd, (as you in 
our divine Rules preſcribe) and the greateſt and 


oft extraordinary Emergency too little to make 
im remember a Promiſe, | ; | IN 


I &.ius 


T5 


n 


Calicies, for not aſſiſting his poor Friend Ariftides, i; 


own abſtemious Inclinations, not his baſe deſerting J 


ef Levity . For, as I aſſerted, tis no eaſy Matter“ 
of. 


ä ready in returning all the ſuperficial and little Of.“ 
lices that coſt nothing, or at leaſt no more than A. 


my obliging Love and generous Serv ices to a Wo 


Viſits thither have never given me the Delight of 
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Lelins, By this Account, I find the World iz in. x Ie 


deed much alter'd for the worſe; for in Athens g. . 
old, the Senate and People had ruin d and condemn'! % 


by the Teſtimony of him he had not ſatisfy d the 3 
Publick, that Ariſtides's Poverty was owing to bi 


him in has Diſtreſs. 3 
Timen, Ah! if Athens had been always of that We 


Mind, how many of my guondam TR had beruf 0 


hang'd ? 90 

Lelins, But perha ps, good Timon, you weist i 
not well your Man before you made your Choice. 5 
For as the Offices of Friendſhip are reciprocal, 00 
Neglect ſhewing the want of Love, was a juſt Cauſe| | 
of a Change, without that ignominious Impntation 


1 


. 
PEE 
2 

Wo 


to find out one that is fic Matter to make a Friend + F 


Timon. Oh! curing my better Days, none won I» 


was ſure of again; but when Fortune had cut off“ 
preſent Hopes, all bis Kindneſſes were procraſtinateli 3 | 
till a more lucky Hour; nor would he part even 
with Words to raiſe me from Diſtreſs. * 

Theſe Faults may perhaps, Lelius, ſeem villa ino : 
enough to you, yet, compar'd with others, the Dog! 
was a CHerubim. For tho' he aſſiſted me not, be 
would not depreſs me fatther ; tho' he prefer; d not 


and a Bottle, yet he betray'd me not; and tho 
he'd rather let me periſh than ſpeak for me, yet le 
would not cut my Throat himſelf, Thus, noble 
Le/ius, you have ſeen the Mirrour of Friel 1 
the preſent World above; I defire you would sive 3 0 
me ſome Idea of it, as in your Time, ſince both my 


od oe $3” 4 id 
* . 4 * - 
he 8 an 2 


— 


half a Friend. I have, indeed, read fine e | 
£55 | em 
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la. 
15 es and Grecians; but at laſt concluded them to 
mul Þ& only tHe gay Children of Imagination, pleaſant 
es, if, \Þ Speculation, but never to be brought to Uſe. 
| the Lelius. But is the Iron Age ſo-eſtabliſh'd, that 
) his Were is no Remains of Friendſhip, no Acts of Kind- 
ting eis from one to another? 
Timon. Yes, yes, there is a temporary Friendſhip 


that Pet in the World that laſts as long as the hot Blood of 
outh continues; but then it conſiſts not in Vertue, 
or among veriuous Perſons, as you require, but in 


been 2 


:mping for one another, in being in rake-hell Ex- 


gha . 
loits together, in ſpending the ay in Gaming and 


oice, 
, 0% 
auſe Ing together till both are un Tou may pimp 
tion or a Friend, nay, and fight for aim; but where it 
atter Fomes to pinch upon pour Pocket, ere the greateſt 
tend Friend, Money, is prefer'd to the other call'd Man: 
Jo that your Sentiment, that Friendſhip could be a- 
nore Wyong none but the Vertuous, is now quite inverted; 
Of. For they ceaſe to be Friends, as ſoon as either takes 
he o Sobriety and Vertue. Of theſe Friends every 
off Place ſwarms; not a Tavern, Coffee-houſe, or Stews, 
ated | Fut is full of them, Nay, there are another Sort of 
ven Friends too, that if you have a pretty Wife, ſhall 
ndear themſelves to you, to have the better Admit- 
nous 
Dog 
not 
nor pou will not want Friends that will buy her of you, 
tho 7 and ſtand by you with their Life and Fortune, till the 
he obb is done. If you are a young Heir, you will not be 
ble F deſtitute of the deareſt proteſting Creatures, that ſeem 
) 11 © have learn'd the Diſlimulation and Deceit of Har- 
ve 


ormalities of a real Friend, till he has debauch'd 


A 
* \ FO * . 


9 ots, who will never forſake you; and if ſhort kept 
my 
of mn 


; of Pin a ſtifled Obligation, So that, dear Lelins, you 
em | | ER 


= > | 
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em in Romances and the Hiſtories of the old Ro- 


ntrigues, and the Night in Zewauneſs, and drink- 


ance to her, to make you a Cuckold; or, if you 
ave a fine Daughter, ſhall omit nothing of the 


Per: If you have a She-Relation that is a Fortune, 


the Avarice of a Father, will not let you want 
oney, if you will but pay them for their Kindneſs 


muſt | 
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better with Friends; but thoſe Friends are all Vi... 


Was Roe without great Reafon, that there can be n 1 
true Friendſhip where Vertue is wanting. For you e. g 


im mortal Souls, and the Light of Nature, improve 
as they pretend, in Habit; and Greece, with al . 
Puniſhments it has plac'd 3 in Hell, has not provide, 3 

_ ſufficient for the Luxuriancy of the Villainies of chil 


Being, Friendſhip, are no where to be found; bur 
with the Preſence of my noble and generous Sci 


dred, there may be Wand ſome Pairs of Friend: 


8 Foreigners 2 our Fellow-Citizens yet nearer, and Rel! 
tions neareſt of all, according to their ſeveral Deer 3 


muſt not miſtake me, for the World was never ſtock |} 4H 


lains, all Sycophants, Cheats, Pimps, and Uſurer, * 
Generolity and Honour they underſtand no more than, | 
Arts and Sciences. | 3 

Lælius. Your Account of the. preſent 3 of the 
World, proves evidently what I formerly chough + 


— þ > tO, 


an Account to me of a meer Chaos of Confuſion and 
Villainy, and not of a World, where Men with 


latter World, where Faith, Integrity, and Liberality, Bi . 
void of Avarice and Luſt,. the ſolid Baſis and Foun- . 


2 


dation of that Coleſtial Prerogative of a rationd 


Pride and rapacious Deſire generates continual Feutlll 
and Anarchical Confuſion, No, my ee 
Timon, I'll ne'er forſake theſe dear Shades, bleſs i 


for ſo baſe and ſervile a World, But it ks 1 1 
have no Friendſhip for one another, I mean 6a 
as are not related by Blood, I preſume, among Kin- 


For Nature, the beſt Directrix of human Life, 1 3 


_eſtabli{l'd in her ſacred Laws a Friendſhip amor; 


them, as {he has in ſeveral Degrees among all Ma 3 
kind. For our Country-men are nearer to us tha 


2 


of Alliance. | Þ 
Timon. Perhaps theſe might be the Sentiment: 4 
yours; but now I aſſure you, the Opinion, (or at lech, 


Practice) of the World is quite contrary; for ys 1 * 


are ſo much the farther from a Friend, as yau i 
Nearer a-kKin; and a Stranger ſhall find Succeſs, u. nen 
a nn 7 


— 
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near Relation ſhall be deny'd: A Foreigner be 


" | 4 ouried, admir'd, and careſs d, when 2 Country- 

n. Man, or Fellow-Cirizen, ſhall ſtarve with twice his 

„ dlerits: A Child be turn'd out of Door, for an un- 

Inden Vaſſal to take his Place, and ſtarve, whilſt 

te is Father's Servants live like Princes; and rara eft 

„ rcordia fratrum, your Brother ſhall be ſure to ruin 

* Ir deſtroy you, to make himſelf: Nay, the Child 

i all betray bis own Father, if he can but get by 

an Ir; and Mothers, that us'd to dote upon what 

eine hey bore, and have a tender Regard to their own 

% kt. spring, ſhall caſt them oft without the leaſt Com- 

e jaſſion, to receive an Addreſs and Gallant, You 

1618 ould inſagine, if you beheld the Tranſactions of 
muse Family, it were a Bed/am, or rather a more 

li {4 riminal Place, where every one 1s catching and 

Wy rogging for himſelf, with contingal Fends, and 

105 ternal Quarrels; and this is that Friendſhip which 1 
m on ſay Nature herſelf eſtabliſnes. I pray you there- ; 

ene Pre, generous Lælius, to tell me what Friendſhip i 

e & in your Opinion. i „„ | 

my WA Friendſhip I always took to be as I ever 

aa ractis'd it with Scipio; à firm and abſolute Conſent 
id Agreement in all Things, both divine and hu- 

„ ane, join'd with the greateſt Charity or Love, and 

Kink :nevolence or Good-Will, demonſtrated in frequent 
\ i generous Offices ro one another; nor do I think 

25 aven itſelf has beſtow'd any greater Bleſſing on 

+ ug MW -nkind, excepting Wiſdom. 

TY 3 7. That was juſt the Idea I fram'd of it ; but 

na iind by Experience, there is never two in one Age 

15 make up one Pair of ſuch Friends, which if there 

an re, nothing certainly were to be preferr'd to them. 


Lelius. There were thoſe in my Time too, that 
d prefer Riches, Health, Power, and Honour to it; 
rere we without ſome brutal Minds, that 
ten ought Pleaſures more deſirable. But certainly, 
r ey were not a little in the Wrong; for the firſt 
on "= ere the Proprieties of Fortune, more than of our 
wars \ ol, IV, e 3 | own 
a near f A | 
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, own Induſtry, and of a frall and fading Nane ; and A 
as for the laſt, they were only Emulators of the 1 
Beaſts, who en oy d thoſe Delights in a more eleva 
ted Manner than any of them; not conſidering that 

Friendſhip afforded the moſt ſolid and laſting Plea. - 
ſure. Nor were we without ſome ſceptical Gentle. 

men, who, for a Cloak to love none but themſelves, i 
plac'd all their Delight (a2 they pretended) in Ver: ue, i 
as their Summum Boniem - Whereas that very Vertus 

<hity idoliz'd, is the Mother of the Friendſhip I con- 

end for, ſince I have laid it for a fundamental Max. 

im, That none but the Vertuous can be true Friends; 

nor am I able to ſer forth the incredible Advan- 8 
tages Friendſhip has among ſuch Men, For whit 
Man living is there, that cannot repoſe himſelf in 
h the mutual Good-will of his Friend? What is there ſo Ir 
'  delightfal, what ſo charming, as to have one with 3 
whom you can as freely diſcourſe all your Con- 
| cerns, as in your own Thoughts? Where would be 
| the mighty Fruit of Proſperity, if you had not one 
that ſhould rejoyce with you, and take as much 8. 
ö tisfaction in it as your ſelf? And Misfortunes would 
Ft be almoſt inſupportable, if we had not a Friend that An 
Wi | ſhould bear them with greater Regret than one's ſelf. 4 1 
| In ſhort, all other Goods which we hunt after and 
deſire are ſtinted to their ſeveral particular Advanta- | 
ges; Riches for Uſe; Power, that you may be fear'd 4 
* or courted ; Honour, that you may have the Ap-| 
oo plauſes of the Vulgar ; Pleaſure, that you may rejoyce; 4 

aud Health, that you may be free from Grie', and 3 
perform the Functions of your Body; but Friendſhip | q | 
is of general Uſe ; nor can you turn your Thought | 
to any Thing where you will not find it neceſ-| | 
tary ; tis never out of Seaſon, nor ever impert.- 3 
nent "and troubleſome ; nor is Water, Air, or Fire, 
"oh of greater Neceſſity chan Friendſhip in all Places i 
» and in all Times; for it heightens good Fortune, and | 4 1 
of | alleviates bad, by Communication with a Parcner, | F 
N Whoever beholds 2 true e Frland, recelyes as it e 0 | 
1 Rs another! 
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Tove, your illuſtrious Scipio. 
in 4 Lelius. Whom with as much Eagerneſs I will 
ih | A cet, while the mad ſenſeleſs World above, are igno- 
1th rant of our Bliſs, and continue their incorrigible 
on- Follies. oh 
be 4 Timon. He's gone, and now nothing is wanting ts 
one compleat my Happineſs, but ſuch a Friend; but yon- 
Sa- ger I ſee the Ghoſt of my honeſt old Steward wha 
ml! ſerv'd me at Athens, nor forſook me with the reſt ; 
hat | WFhim I will ſele& for my Companion, to wear out 
elf, F Eternity with, without adyenturing _ more into 
and Ahe World. 
nta- þÞ 
ar d 5 ; 
Ap- I 
ce 
and 
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q nother Self, and is preſent with the Abſent, has 


Plenty in Diſtreſs, and Health in Sickneſs; and 


\ge return, and the Innocence of Mankind with ity 
end Aſtræa once more viſit the Earth, I ſhould deſire 


4 to live again, unleſs Scipio, my Scipio, were to be 
tue 


1 vith me in the ſame noble Bond of Friendſhip. 


XZ Timon. As there is little Hopes of the Return of | 
Juſtice and Peace to the World, ſo I conclude yon 
ill endeavour to remain where you are; and behold, _ 
onder approaches, on all the Wings of generous. 


that which is moſt ſurprizing, ſurvives: his own 
7 3 aneral, This was the Bleſſing that made me valne 
27 ife, nor without it, do 1 think, ſhould the golden 
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DIALOGUE | 


Sir W aur Raleigh 
AND 


Aaron Smith. 


ö G. t U & c & d 6 


By Mr. BROWN. 


UN N THIS 


Sir W. Raleigh. 
= zou thy impercinent Tongue, I Ry; 
ll thou everlaſting Babbler, or 
A. Smith. Come, come, we Lawyers 
are not fo eaſily filenc'd as you think, 
Liberty of Spe:ch is one of the eldeſt 
Branches of Magna Charta; therefore I 


will once more maintain it, before all the World, 
| | that 


7 


** 


25 
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tat the Reign of my late Batavian Maſter, was in 


every Reſpect equal to that of the famous Elizabeth. 
Sir V. Ral. Not that it's worth my while to enter 


the Liſts with ſuch a petty-fogging Dog as thou arr, 
| or the Cauſe in Debate admits any Manner of Paral- 


lel: But fince thou haſt the Impudence to defend ſo 


monſterous a Paradox before all this Company, in- 


form us what noble Things this Hero has perform'd 
to deſerve all that nauſeous idle Flattery, which hard- 
ly none but Sectaries, Deiſts, Republicans, and particu- 
larly the Raſcals of thy Kidney, when he was alive, 
conſpir'd to give him. „ 

A. Smith. Why, in the firſt Place, he deliver'd Ezg- 


lard, then juſt upon the Brink of being devour'd by 


Arbitrary Power and Popery. He won the noble 


Battel of the Boyn, reduc'd Ireland, appeas'd the Diſ- 
orders of Scotland, reap'd a new Harveſt of Glory 


every Campaign in Flanders, and at laſt, after an ob- 


ſtinite expenſive War, forc'd a haughty Tyrant, who 
had inſulted and bully'd the whole Chriſtian World 


for almoſt forty Years, to clap up a Peace with him 


upon his own Terms at Ryſwick, by which he was 


oblig'd to vomit up numberleſs Provinces and Towns, 


which he had diſhonourably ſtollen from their true 


Proprietors. ug | 
Sir V. Ral. And as for his perſonal Qualities, what 
have yon to ſay of them? | 


A. Smith. Whether you behold him at Home or 
Abroad, in the Cabinet or the Field; in fine, whe- 


ther you conſider him as a King, a General, a Statef- 
man, a Huſband, or as a Maſter, you'll find his Cha- 


racter uniformly bright in all theſe relative Stations: 


Affectionate to his Queen, mercifu} to his Subjects, 
liberal to his Servants, careful of his Soldiers, and 
providing, by his great Wiſdom, againſt all future 


x Contingencies that might hereafter diſturb the Tran- 


quility of Europe. But as for his Munificence to his 


ervants and Favourites, I may venture to ſay, that 


few Princes in Hiſtory ever went fo far as he, 
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mendation to him as you imagine. 


gyrick ? 


Particulars ; and when we have fo done, we ſhall M A 
able to PEG ARS Ee on what Side the Truth lies. | 4 


| ſending a certain Relation to Graſs, and wounding N 
what one of the ancient Fathers ſays, be true, That 
the whole World is not wortli the ſaving, at the 4 
Makes ſo ſmall a Part of the Univerſe, hardly de. 
with ſo much Perjury, Infidelity, and Ingratitude, "8 
| Befides, he ſolemnly proteſted in his Declaration, 3 
That he had no Intention to make himſelf King, ya 3 
He exercis'd the Regal Power the very Moment be A 
Water to reſcue the Church of England. 


_ ſome envious People have objected to him, 


Charge, who was never known to your Hero either 1 
 Beneficio or Injuria 5 but as I ſtill preſerve an in vim 


Sir W. Ra/. This laſt Clauſe is not ſo great a Cor;. ® 
Well, and 1 
is this all, for I wou' d not willingly interrupt you, 
*till you have gone the full Length of your Pane. 


A. Smith. *Tis all 1 think needful to ſay upon 
the Occaſion, and enough, in my Opinion, to eſtalliſ 
his Re putat ion to all Tucceeding Ages. 1 

Sir W. Ra. Let us carefully examine the ſeyeri| 


Imprimis, You tell me he deliver'd England from Ty. 
ranny and Popiſh Superſtition : But was there na 
other Way of accompliſhing his Deliverance, but bu; 


the Monarchy 1 in ſo tender a Part, which had ſuffer' d 
fo terribly in the late unnatnral Rebellion of 4x ? lf 


Expence of a ſingle Lye, ſurely Great Britain, which 1 


ſery'd to be deliver'd from an imaginary Ruin“ , 


landed: So that unleſs there had been a Crown in the 
Caſe, I am afraid he would hardly have croſs'd tl: 3 


A. Smith. This is indeed what his Enemies an! 


Sir V. Ral. Nothing of that can be laid to my by 


{ 3 
3 


cible Affection for my native Country, my Zeal — 
the Welfare of that, makes me aſſume this Freedom 3 
To be plain with you then, I can hardly believe te 
had any extraordinary Concern for the Proſperity c 
England, ugon whom he threw Fon greateſt Burden 4 


"Tf | We 
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com. i. he War; whoſe Troops he ſuffer'd to fight without 

and their Pay, in Flanders, at the ſame Time when a Par- 
you, cel of unworthy Foreigners had Store of Gold aud 

Pane. Silver in their Pockets. Neither can any Man per- 
wage me he had the leaſt Affection for the Rꝙya! 


Family, from which he was deſcended, who ſuller'd 


upon 
lin ech num a 
n gainſt his Royal Grandfather, both his Uncles, and, 


Yeril "8 in ſhort, the whole Family of the Stuarts, yet never 
Ile BR call'd any of the Authors or Printers to an Account 
for't, during the whole Courſe of his Reign. 


Ty. A. Snith. Aye, but a Hero, you know, has other 


Buſineſs to Mind, than the Pagatelles of the Prefs, 

t by Sir . Rad. And yet this Hero could condeſcen it 
mind theſe Bagatelles, as you call them, with a Wit 
fer neſs, whenever they were levei'd againſt himſ{ if or 
> 1; his Favourites. But to proceed, Can any one in 


r 
* * 3 


the Monarchy and true Conſtitution of England to Heart, 
hich under whoſe Reign all the Democratical Treaties, both 
de. of this and the laſt Age, were not only publiſh'd with 

7 Impunity, but the Abettors of ſuch villainous 
trade, Doctrine, thought the only Perſons that were in the 

true Intereſt of the Nation, and deſerving to be pre- 
2 ferr'd 2 Was England ſo utterly deſtitute of able Gene- 
E rals, that a Regicide, profcrib'd by Act of Parliament, 
© mult be ſent for over to head our Forces in Ireland? 
11 : A. Smith, You'll never leave off harping upon this 

String. | 


7 Reaſons to ſuſpect, that he never had any true hearty 
*x Concern for the Proteſtant Intereſt, whatever he pre- 
tended to the contrary, who ſo notoriouſly ſacrific'd 
it at the Treaty of Ryſwick ; who, to enable him to 
carry on the late Revolution againſt his Uncle and 
Father-in-Law, enter'd into a League; one of the 
firſt Articles of which, was, to oblige the King of 
France to do Juſtice to the Uſurpations of the Reman 
dee? And laſtly, Who, if he had no Averſion, had 

2 | | 14 : | cer- 


ſuch numberleſs Invectives and Libels to be publimd 


That his Senſes believe, that this Deliverer ever ſet the 


Sir V. Ral. And laſtly, Have we not very violent 


r 
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certainly no Affection for the Church ot Frglasd 
the Support, as well as Ornament of the whole Refor: 
mation, which evidently appear'd by his beſtowinz 
its belt Preferments upon /s quos pingere nolo, a Set of 
moderate Jukewarm Gentlemen, that were en 
(good Men) to throw up the Conſtitution, whenene 
their Enemies ſhould aſk them the Queſtion. Wh 
mall I fay of others, that were advanc'd for 
no other Merit, but becauſe they had Leen juſtly 
puniſh'd in former Reigns for their ſ{edirions Practices, 
or deſcended from Oliverian Parents; or laſtly, becauſe 
they held Antimonarchical and Antihierarchicl 
Doctrines, both in Pulpit and os, which they ho. 
neſtly call'd Free-Thinking ? 5 

A. Smith. Nay, this is mere Calumny ; for, can 
any Thing but the blackeſt Envy preſume? to attack 
him upon the Score of Religion? 

Sir V. Ral. For once, T'] ſpare his Religion, yet 
tis certain. his Miniſters had not the leaſt Tincture 
of it. To the eternal Honour of his Reign, be it ob. 
ſerv'd, all the Socinian Treatiſes that ſtole into the Þ 
World in the late accurſed Times of Licentiouſneſs þ : . 
and Diſorder, were fairly reprinted, and theſe, o. 
gether with the modern Improvements of Deiſin, fol 
in the Face of the Sun, without the leaſt Check or pu „ 
Diſcountenance from any at the Helm: Twas come I 
to that Pitch at laſt, that a Man might better call the 3 Na 


Divinity of our Saviour into Queſtion, than the! th 
Legality of that Revolution; and ſafer inſult the] Sl 
Athes of King James the Iſt, Charles the Martyr, and! . 
the whole Royal Line, chan attack ſuch a lewd, Þ J *! 
perjur'd, infamons Scoundrel as Oats. *Tis a ener - Bu 
' Maxim, That the Court always ſteers its Courſe 44 1 
Exemplum Cæſaris; and that a ſhrewd Gueſs may be! Re 
made of a Prince's Morals, by thoſe of his Minitt'r. p# 5 
If this Obſervation holds good, a Man would til Fl 
himſelf ſtrangely tempted to ſay ſome harſh Things BY ng 
of your Monarch, which good Manners and Decency BR 8 
oblige me to paſs over in Silence. E 


4 Smith oy 
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A. Smith. But ſtill you ſay nothing of Ireland, 


$5: WH a * of 
s . 1 


leaſt from any Man's Actions: But this, I think, I 
may affirm, without the leaſt Suſpicion of Malice, 
That the Exploit of the Boyne, every Thing conſider'd, 
is not altogether ſo miraculous as his flattering Di- 
vines and Courtiers would repreſent it; for, after all, 
2 where was the Wonder, that a well-diſciplin'd regular 
Army ſhould defeat an unfortunate diſpirited Mo- 
> narch, wich none but a few raw, unpractis'd, naked 
Troops about bim? And then his giving the forfeited 
> Eſtates there to his Minions, in open Contradiction 
to what he had promis'd the Parliament, does not 


— „ 


Word. As for Scotland, the Subverſion of Epiſcopacy, 


perpetuating of the Convention, during his whole 


: Reign, and by that Means depriving the Country of 
„clecting proper Members) will, I believe, look fo 
e frightful in future Story, that few of your Heroc's 
Flatterers will mention the Adminiſtration of that 
„Kingdom to his Credit. 7 | 

1 A. Smith. Well then, but Flanders 

r Sir W, Ral, Ithank you for reminding me of it. 
lam of Opinion then, that, baiting Namur, he might 


have put all the glorious Harveſts he yearly reap'd 
there, into his Eye, and not have prejudic'd his Royal 
e Sight in the leaſt, However, as I know full well 
d what a mighty Advantage one powerful Prince, 
þ, 4 that commands by bis own fingle Authority, has 
al over a man y-headed Confederacy, where all are Com- 


4 Reaſon I will not enumerate, nor enlarge upon the 
2 conſtant ill Succeſs that everlaſtingly a:tended him in 


4 þ& PFanders, but come to the Peace of Kyſwick, which 
was his own proper Act and Deed, And here tis 


1 worth our obſerving, that by his leaving the poor 
8] Emperor in the Lurch, the City of Strasburg unluc- 
Lily continu'd in the French Hands; and that either 


Sir W. Ra). Far be it from me to detract in, the 


2 ſeem to argue ſo great a Concern for keeping his 


and Murder of the G/encow-men, (not to mention the 


manders, I ſcorn to inſiſt upon this Point. For this 


„ out 


— 
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out of want of Politicks, or a Zeal for their Religion, ſee 
he made no Stipulations for the German Proteſtan; Fat 
nor took the leaſt Care to have them reſtor d to tho] Occ 
| Churches, of which they had been unjuſtly diſpoſſeſs4] Wſtri 
in the War, IMS: | I ub 
A. Smith, Well, but Neceſſity, you know, may} 3 floi 
 mxke a Man ſometimes act contrary to his Inclinz| tha 


tion. 5 | I | = Rev 
Sir V. Ral. Why then did his Paraſites give out, Rel 


That he was the Controller of the Peace, and force ane 
the French King to accept of it upon his own Terms, ple 
c But not to mention a thouſand. other Thins | the 
that might he faid upon this Occation, for I begin] wa 
to grow weary of the Subject, to ſtop my Mouth for | ? 
good and all, and convince thee how far ſuperior in | 2 
all the Arts of Governing the immortal Elizabeth | 
was to thy taciturn Hero, I'll firſt give thee a ſhort þ + 
Sketch of her golden Reign, and afterwards. honeſtly {4 
and impartially ſhew thee a Proſpect of the other. 2 1 
A. Smith, With all my Heart, proceed. * 
Sir W. Ra}, As my Miſtreſs had a true Engliſh Heart, þ 3 © 
and made the Proſperity of her People the only Buf- . 
neſs of her Life, ſhe ſuffer'd none of her Miniſters to 
crave to themſelves extravagant Fortunes out of the] 
publick Purſe, Tho' Foreigners flock'd into her Do-! 
minions as a certain Aſylum, yet ſhe never encourag'l Þ >. 
them to the Detriment of her native Subject, * 
nor employ'd them in foreign Embaſſies, nor admit: 
ted them into her Councils: Her Affairs being ma-! 
nag d with equal Prudence and Integrity, and Encou- * 
ragements properly diſtributed, no wonder ſhe was ſo | 
fortunate in all her Attempts, Thus we find ſhe ſup- ! 
ported the Proteſtants in France againſt the Oppreſlion Þ* 
of the Guiſes, and ſo well affiſted the Drtch in the! 
Infancy of their Republick, that Philip: II of Spain, 
with all his Forces, was not able to reduce them. 
She was ſo far from beſtowing her Royal Favours upon 
the Sectaries, that ſhe ſuppreſs'd their growing Inſo Þ 7 
tengs with. wholeſome Laws, and was as careful Fo 4 
. 8 5 | 2 Th 
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«il ſte them put in Execution. She could diſplay all her 
1ts, 3 Father's Magnificence, when there was a proper 


of Moccaſion to exert it; at other Times, ſhe obſerv'd a 


% ſtrict Parſimony, equally advantageous to her own 
subjects, and eaſy to her ſelf, The eſtabliſh'd Church 


that England never ſaw {5 glorious a Conſtellation of 


„Reign. She retriev'd the Honour of the Exchequer, 
and manag'd her Payments ſo wiſely, that her Peo- 
ple thought their Money as ſafe in her Coffers as in 
their own. Now, your Deliverer's Reign 
was the exact Reverſe of this happy Seene. Schiſm 
and Faction advanc'd, Hyyocriſy and Dulneſs, under 


” Honours, Deiſm propagated, the true genvine Sons of 
1 the Church diſcourag'd, Foreigners admitted into our 
private Councils, Trade neglested, our narrow Seas 
daily inſulted, the Publick impoveriſh'd, the Trea- 
| ſury exhauſted and pillag'd by infatiable Cormoran:s, 
i. 


the Reputation of our Arms decay'd and funk, tle 
Sea- men ſtarv'd, the Soldiers paid with Paper; in 
1 hort, nothing but Il Management and poverty t 
e 3 Home, and Infamy Abroad. And this I think 
+ | is ſufficient to ſhew you, that yan were mightily 
(5 miſtaken, when yon compar'd you know who to the 
a I mmortal Elizabeth. | 


2 fouriſh'd ſo well under her auſpicions Adminiſtration, 


Reverend Biſhops and learned Divines, as in her 


| the Diſguiſe of Reformation, promored to the higheſt 
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Being the Non. Furor's Reaſons for taking | 


the OATHS. 


hong have you been in Town ? 


Fre ein. But juſt come out of the Coach, as you mf 


perceive, where it has been my Misfortune to do bel 


ance all the Way, in ſuch intolerable Coppany | | 


never any Man was plagn'd with; Men of no Sent 


or Reaſon, yet mighty Politicians, and ten tina? 


more troubleſome. 


Tim, Than Damnation- Burgeſs, when he's anſwerin 4 
Caſes of Conſcience, or Millington at a Auction, or i 
Scot s- Man upon an occaſional Sermon: But prichet <6 


who had you got with you? 


Freem. There was a venerable old Gentle; t hu 


by the Courteſy of the late Reign was made a Juſtic 
of Peace; and he was declaiming perpetually upon 
the Puiſſance and heroical e of Luis le Grat 

whom 


HO's that, my old Friend An 
Freeman e Comitatu Bucks ? T 
the very ſame ; 4 1 80 410 0 
renev- my Acquaintance with x 
him. Dear Sir, your hum! 
, Servant; how have you don 
this many a fair 27 And how K 
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whom he fancy'd to be as irreſiſtable as the Calvinift 
Divines make God's Grace. Then there was a Leaſh 
of Country Attorneys, who took a great deal of Care, 
I heartily thank them, to ſtun me all the Way with 
their damn'd unintelligible Law-Caſes, which I had 
no more a Mind to underſtand, than I have to learn 
either the modern Notions of Government, or the 
modern Syſtems of Theology, Laſtly, To com pleat 
my Miſery, we had an ancient ſage Matron in the 
Coach, and ſhe, with Tears in her Eyes, rail'd very 
devoutly at the Lewaneſs of the preſent Age, occa- 
ſion'd by the Non-Reſiſtance Doarine of ſome Di- 
vines: I thank God, ſays ſhe, I never practis'd it 


fince I was Foarteen : And then ſhe fell as ſeverely 


upon the Miſcarriages of the lite fornicating Admi- 
ral, (as the call'd him) as a She-Tarpaulin, who has 
loft her only Huſband in the Engagement.“ 

Tim. A very pretty Conſort, I'faith | So I don't 
doubt, but what between the Politicks of the Juſtice, 
and the Impertinence of your Lawyers, and the pious 

F;.culJatio!ns of your Female Companion, you found 
your ſelf as uneaſy as a blundering Cit amongſt the 
erſe· re peating Beaux of Will's Coffee bouſe, or the 
2 man of a Committe amongſt his Herd of Coun- 
try-Petitioners. But ſetting this Bulineſs aſide, prithee 
tell me how thou haſt done this long while; for, 
unleſs I am miſtaken, tis above three Lear: ſince we 
ſaw you laſt in Town, 
Freem. Why truly, Tim, 1 lee after my old lauda- 
ble Cuſtom ſtill; ſometimes I divert my ſelf with a 
chearful Bottle, and ſometimes pais away an Hour 
or two with an honeſt old Author; for, to fay the 
Tiuth, your new Gentlemen fcarce deſerve a Reading, 
I pay-my Taxes without repining, and do what Good 
I can amongſt my Neighbours ; never trouble my 


Y ſelf with other Mens Bufineſs; and tho rhe Duty 


1 owe to their preſent Majeſties, will not permit me 
to talk ſo ſcandalouſly and diſreſpectſully of the two 
late Reigns, as ſome hot-headed Sots have done, yet 
Iam 
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Tam as well ſatisfy'd with the preſent Ebi. 
and as zealous for the Proſperity of old England, as th 


Choices Thus I have anſwer'd your Queſtion ; 


Town? 9 * 


Tim. A right Country Gentleman's Queſtion, 14 


faith, for the firſt Thing he generally aſks you, ig, 
| What is the News? As the Country-Ladies, when che 


come up to Town, enquire in the firſt Place, I dice 
is the neweſt Play or Lampoon ? Which is the toppin| 
the Court? Or the moſt faſhionable Suit 1 
| Ribbons at the Exchange? Well then, to ſatisfy N 


Miſireſs of 


Curioſity, you muſt know, that there has lately hay. 
pen'd a very remarkable Change or Con verſion, 
(call it which you pleaſe) of a certain Perſon ben 


in Town, which no Body could ever have imaging“! 
| and now I leave it to > to conjecture + 


or ex pe cted; 
what it is. 


Freem. A endes Ban; and that a very remarkabl 1 
one too! Why then I fancy Tim, that your Friend] h: 


Free 
forwardeſt Courtier, who has made his Fortune by th 


Revolution, and conſequently is oblig'd ro ſtand c 
for it, as well upon the Score of his Intereſt, as li} 
ani. A 
now prithee let me 5 857 what News you have n 


Ti 
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Mr. Bays is return'd to his Primitive Church. 


Tim, Nay, the Lord knows which is Mr, Ba 
Primitive Church ; but prithee why doſt thou trouble! 


thy Head about a poet s Religion? For, as we ſay, 


a Beggar is never out of his Way, ſo a Poet is never 5 


out of his Religion, 
Freem. Well then, a diſcarded Jacobite Comin curn'l 
an humble Retailer of wicked Bottle-Ale and Brand dy: 


The diſcarded Rector of Exeter turn'd a Friend of | ö 
Athanaſi zus? Or the never to be forgotten A poſture 4 


turn'd a Defender of Paſlive- Obedience ? 
Tim. No. | 
Tim, A Phyſician carl a zealous Ex pounder of 
the Bible? Or a ſworn Friend to Scotch-Cloth recon: 
cil'd ro Lawn-Sleeves ? Or a uy Ulurer turn'd a Re 
ſunder of his iI run Eſtate 2” 1 
Thy, 


DT 
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nim. No. 
th Freem. A Son of Slaughter at White-Chapel converted 
ta 4 the Obſervation of Fiſh-days ? Or an old 1nvete- 
% Wee Republican turn'd a tiff Aſſertor of Monarchy ? 
li FF Tim. No, but you had beſt conſult Mr. Ferguſon to 
in ſolve your laſt Queſtion. 
in fFreem. Is Dr. Oates reform'd from his uſual Way of 
calling People, and return'd to the Uſe of his Me- 
I Pory and good Manners on the ſudden ? Or has that 
0 Wooly Swearer refus'd to take the new Oaths ? 
ey, Tim. Why don't you know, that in a late Auction 
ich, Ir Paintings, there was a Picture of the Doctor's to 
1 e ſeen, where he was repreſented like a Blackamoor, 


no 


du, in order to make him refs in Curia, by the ſame 
13-þ Token that it was call'd, The Labour in Vain? 


5, Freem. Is the red-fac* a Chaplain-maker of hite-ha!l 
er Feconcil'd to the Choice of honeſt Divines, and re- 


i Þ Fhe topping Sons of Schiſm, by the Bribe of a good 
Pony or Biſhoprick, been converted to the Liturgy ? 

h Tim. No, no; but hark you, Friend of mine, you 
nd] had beſt have a. Care what you ſay. Sons of Schiſm ! 


the Word, and ſay, that); Thanks to the new Laws, 
le | They are as much an eſtabliſh'd Church, as you know 
}, | which was. 

r Freem, Is there then no Difference between Toleræ 


ting and Eſtabliſhing? After this Rate, the Bear- 
Garden and the Play-houſe may all, in good Time, 
pretend to be eſtabliſn'd Parliamentary Aſſemblies. — 
Hut to go on: Is there any of the new Interpreters of 
Daniel and the Apocalyps converted to Senſe and Rea- 


monies of the Church? 


= Tin. No, not 4 ſingle Man among them, as far as 
| can hear. 


Freen 


e ich a Glouceſterſhire Parliament-Man wathing him 
5 Hounc'd taking Money For Places? Or have any of 


i I tell you every Man amongſt them diſowns 


' on? Or any of the modern Comprehenſion- men con- 
erted to a good 917 of the poor ſuffering Cere- 
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Trouble, as 10 reckon up all the Gull, ſtupid, fenſcl:* 


n fooliſh Story at laſt? Why, by and by thou wil! 
the Orphans at the King's Bench, or, that the 10 _ 


Oxford- Antiquities, 
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Freem. To conclude then: Is the Vicar near Car», 
Croſs convinc'd there's not ſo much Bawdry in . 
Service of Matrimony, as without it? Is any note! 
Socinian turn'd a Friend to Faith? Or any of th 
good People of Doctors Commans to unlicens'd Marri,þ* 
ges? Is any Fanatick Parſon turn'd a Friend to Clean 2 
lineſs? Any Court-Lady to plain Linnen, and . 
Back-biting? Any litigious Attorney to Reference“ 
and Arbitrations? Any thrice-marry'd Widow to Im 
potence? Any of the Town Critieks to Moleſty; * 
Or laſtly, any Alderman that was begotten on a ul; FS 
to Heraldry and Pedigrees* _ | 43 
Tim. No, you have not hit the Point after all. 4 

| Freem, Why, then the Devil take me if I am :(þY + 
to gueſs what is the Matter. To purſue this Pon. 4 
any farther, I find would be as endleſs a Piece of 4 


Paſſages on the Conference at the Braſier's Shop in * BY. 
Leng- Acre, or in % dwel's Panegyricks ; or 00 * 
give you a Lift of all Dr. Pain's pretended Reaſons fr: 
Alterations, or all the Similes in the Pſain-Dea's,Þ& 
Therefore let me, once for all, intreat you, dear 7% 
to put me out of my Pain, and let me know wilt 
mighty Bulineſs it is you have to communicate. F 8 
Tim. Prepare then with Reverence and Attention eig 
to receive What I am going about to deliver; fe, T 
give me Leave to tell you, Sir, now we are nos it iq 

dos, as the Saying is, "tis the moſt ſurprizing, u x, 
expected Piece of News you ever heard in all z 


or 

Life. 8 . 8 | 1 or 
| h 1 7 9 JW. 5 5 _— 

Freem, Lord! what a deal of inſignificant Flowilt Ayn. 


and Preparation is here, to uſher in, it may be, buf 


perſwade me, that the Monument laſt Week tool, 
Pair of Oars to go and plead the City-Cauſe agairiht 


old Paſtboard-Giants at Gruild-hall have laid then XL 
Heads together, to conſute Baker's Chronicle, or H 4 
I 3 i 


» Ly 
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Y Tin. Nay, Sir, ſince I find you begin to be ſome— 


„at muſty, and all that, like Father Teague in the 
16 lay when the Outſide of the Door was put upon 
* im, I am reſolv'd to eaſe you of your Trouble im- 


Pediately. Know then, for a certain Truth, that one 
1e the moſt celebrated Divines we have in Town, (I 
Huſt not give my ſelf the Trouble to name him to 
ov) who has filenc'd the Papiſts, confounded the 
Independants, lately maul'd the Anti-Trinitarians, 
nd, by his zeatons Performances for Paſſive Obedi- 
4 nce has made little Atwozd paſs for a great Au- 
por; has at laſt, upon mature Conlideration, and 
Jer a Year and a half's chewing the Cud upon the 
1 latter, 

„ Freem. Done what, I prithee? 

im. Why, fac'd about to the Right, ind 1 taken 
he Swear. 

. Freem, And is all your mighty Neses, which you 
prefac'd with ſo much Shew and Ceremony, come to 
his ſorry Iſſue at laſt ? Parturiunt Montes, naſcetur ri- 
L Vicus Mus, To be plain with yon, Iam not at all 
ſurpriz'd with what you have told me; I have heard 
51 5 pf it before; but becauſe I hate to be behind⸗ hand with 
"A ou, or any Body elſe, in Lieu of your domeſtick 
News, FI acquaint you with a very remarkable fo- 
feign Story. 

im. With all my Heart; begin as ſoon as you 
pleaſe. 

Freem. A certain Dutch Grammarian, (no Matter 
or his Name, or Place of Abode) in his Com men- 
taries upon Sretonius's Lives of the twelve Ceſars, 
Irhen he comes to take the Emperor Domitian to 
b ask, who, you know, took a ſtrange Pleaſure in 
r- gooning Prince Belzebub's Subjects (the Flies) 
ut of their Lives and Fortunes, with his Royal 
Needle, - 

5 Tim, V ery well, I underſtand you, 


1 he. 
"ol 
- £2 


Freem. 
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Freem. Wonders, in the Name of God! how {M1 1 


Emperor could ever find in his Heart to butcher : o 
poor Flies (in the Pedant's Dutch Latin, call'd 7 


out 
_ after ſo barbarous a Manner, ſince his own na; V 
Father's Name was Yeſpaſian. f n 
Tim. A Yeey pretty edifying Story this, as I tiecir 
it, i- 
Freem. At laſt he concludes with this obſer» Fr, 
Sentence; Ingens eſt hoc profecto Myſterium, nec Mm, 
explicandum, 7 
Tim. So, Sir, I am your very tomble Servant u 
but you'll infinitely oblige me, however, if you ll ure 
pleas'd to think of making an Aren to af gat! 
Story. & ter! 
Freem, Why, then I muſt cell thee, Tim, in play U: 
downright Engi:ſh, that I wonder full as much as ing 
Dutch. Man did at the above- ment ion'd Paſſage, t uld 
thou ſhould'ſt ever have the Aſſurance to palm re. 
Doctor's Converſion, as thou call'ſt it, upon me Hou 
fuch a ſtrange Piece of News: For to give you ro 
Sentiments once for all upon this Occaſion, I ratbhry 
wonder that he was ſo late before he reconcil'd hinWhink 
ſelf to the Government, than that he was prevail ch 
with to Go it all. = Ave 
Tim. Niy, now I perceive you are in the Hume end 
of maintaining Paradoxes; for though yon ſeem eonſ: 
make ſo Slight of this News, yet, give me Leave Tin 
tell you, it has been Matter of Aſtoniſſiment almue, 
to every Body here about the Town. But may a V Fr. 


be ſo happy as to hear you produce any Reaſons f 


what you have ſaid ? Whic 


Freem. Aye, with all my Heart. You muſt kno 
then, that ſeveral worthy Perſons, whom TI cou 
name to you, if there were any Neceſſity for it, can 
immediately after the Revolution, to adviſe with ti 
Doctor in that Exigence of Affairs. Some of them! 
diſſwaded from taking the Oaths, and, without Qi 
ſtion, furniſh'd them with his own Reaſons for 


diſſenting from the Government in that ParticuWntr 
mo. 


mi 


41 don't hear that he ever ſent for them to come 
5 Y with him: But when others came to conſult him 
out the very ſame Buſineſs, he was pleas'd to ſay, 
would preſcribe to no Body's Conſcience but his 


til þ eir own Diſcretion in the Matter, 
Im. Well, and what of all this? 
PFreem, Why, ſay I, any Man who could deliver 
i mſelf 10 ambiguouſly upon a Queſtion that ſo near- 
concern'd the Security of the Government, and 
je Welfare as well as the Honour of the eſtabliſh'd 
arch, either look'd upon it not to be a Thing of 
pat Importance as it really is, or elſe hed not fully 
Ftermin'd his Sentiments, either to the Lawſulneſs 
Unlawfulneſs of it. I am of Opinion, that no- 
ing but the Fear of incurring the Guilt of Perjury, 
duld excuſe any Man from giving the Government 


int 
1 
yall 


la 
th 
the 


i reaſonable a Satisfaction as the taking the Oaths 
nounted to. Now, that the Doctor was not fully 
rſwaded in his Conſcience, that there was an y Per- 
ah ry in ſuch a Compliance, is very apparent, as [I 
hin 


ink, from his adviſing the Gentlemen to make Uſe 
cheir own Diſcretion 53 which he would never 
ave done, if he had really believ'd that ſo black and 
Fandalous and cowardly a Sin would be the neceſlary 
onſequence of it, 

Tim. Well then, granting all you have ſaid to be 
tue, what Advantage do you intend to make of it? 

8 Freem. That the Dactor conſider'd the raking of the 
| ech to be only an indifferent Thing, and no more; 
Fhich a Man might either do or not do, at his own 
: ahr ; for otherwiſe, it had been his Duty to dif- 
1 vade all Perſons who came to be advis'd by him; 
m Swearing. Now, Tim, pray tell me, what Mi- 
"WP <!< is it for a Man to part with his Opinion about 
F indifferent Thing, when there's nothing but Scan- 
land Poverty to be had in maintaining it ſtill, and 


"WT much Intereſt and Advantage to e ki im to the 
* b Mtrary Side ? 
# 1 


Tim. 
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n; and ſo diſmiſs'd them, with bidding them uſe 


\ 
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Tim. To ſay the Truth, there's no ſuch extra 
nary Miracle in ſuch a Caſe. But then I would h 
you conſider, dear Friend of mine, that the Doq; 
Circumſtances were perhaps clearly different from! 
Gentlemen that came to conſult him; and eo 
quently, what might be either Iawful or expe 
for them to do, might not be fo lawful, at leak 
re putable, for himſelf, 


Freem. Let me deſire thee, honeſt Tim, to ue {cr 
thy ſelf a liltle farther about this ſame Buſineſs, art 
Tim. You know to what Heights, or rather EB of a 
mities, the Doctor has all along carry'd the Docti atich 
of Paſſhive-Obedience 5; you know how ſtifly and iy t 
louſly he has aſſerted the Jus Divinum of Monarch, i» 
and with what Aſfiduity and Pains he has combi in 
the other Party, who fell upon different Schemes t they 


Not ions of Government. And therefore, imagin laſt 
that ſeveral Paſſages in the late Revolution could e to 
be well reconcil'd to what he had formerly preacb ien 
what Wonder is it, if he could not at the ſame TinfWces, 
prevail'd with himſelf to give his Aſſent? ion 

Freem. Nay, if that Reaſon is worth a Farthing, 
holds as well now as it did the laſt Year. 

Tim. Prithee let me alone for a while, and afi 
wards ſay what you pleaſe, But then ti 
Caſe, as I told you before, ſeems only particular! 
the Doctor; for the other Gentlemen perhaps ner 
Preach'd or printed thoſe Doctrines which the Dot 
has, or perhaps never believ'd a Syllable of them, 
is evident ſome of their Brethren never did; wh 
in ſeveral Treatiſes and Sermons that have been pu 
I:fh*d ſince the Abdication, pretend to aſſert abu 
dance of Things that were not ſo very current l 
ctrine in the two late Reigns; and ſo the Dot 
might excuſably enongh leave chem to uſe their o 
Diſcretion in the Matter, ſince if they Feu 
with the Government, it would contradict noche 
which they formerly preach'd and believ'd. Wi 


may be the 9 do you think, why che Fanatic 
Wi 
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e ſo loyally affected to their late Majeſties, and 

e ſo eaſily brought over to renounce the laſt? All 
World knows what a great deal of dutiful Care 

took to lull aſleep the late King, with their ad- 

ling Opiates, and facrificing their Lives and For- 

s to him, whenever he ſhould have an Occaſion 

ake Uſe of thein. And yet among ſa numerous 

Nerd, unleſs a very few, and thoſe incognito, none 

e ſcrupled to take the Oaths, altho' you know 
are a People that underſtand how to make the 

of a Scruple, of any Men breathing. Their De- 

atick Principles are ſtill the ſame, and their Sin- 

ty to thts Government, has no better a Founda- 

than what they pretended for the laſt. There. 

in ſhort, the Buſineſs is this; beſides the Inte- 

they perceiv'd in crying up their Loyalty now, 

laſt Turn of Affairs could not but be very accep- 

e to thoſe Perſons, who all along plac'd the So- 

ign Power in the Multitude, and made their 

ces, upon every Tranſgreſſion and Male-Ad mini- 

jon in the State, accountable to the People. 

reem. As for what concerns the Fanaticks, I rea- 

own. But then, the other Part of your Diſ- 

ſe, Tim. is not ſo well grounded as it ought to 

You ſay, the Doctor might refuſe to take the 

s, becauſe, in doing ſo, he muſt run counter to 

ral Principles which he had formerly juſtify'd 
aſſerted. Now, if this be true, he's as much 

2d at this preſent Moment to diſſent from the 

ernment as at firſt. You ſay, likewiſe, that the 
of thoſe Gentlemen, who conſulted him about 

ng the Oaths, is very different from his; but 

I take neither to be ſatisfactory nor ſolid, The 

ion is, whether what the Doctor has formerly 

h'd or written, is the true Doctrine of the 

ch of England, or no? If it 15 not, I am of Opt- 
he's bound to make a ſolemn Retraction of it; 

if it is, it oblig'd his Brethren, who came to 

le him, equally with bimſelf, altho' they never 

C preach'd 
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preach'd it, or publickly juſtify'd it in Print, pq 
Inſtance, here are two Clergy-men ; one of thy 


Ctor's Diſſent rather to proceed from a Nicety of 


' ſhould lay fo great a Streſs upon that Point, or 1 
mire to ſee one ſingle Man be prevail'd, with at 1; 


af all of ſacrificing their Conſcience ! 


to you, would ſcarce put that dangerous Com plime: 


fore, he was generally conſider'd as a Perſon of Cat 
ſcience and Honour, and now perhaps abundance ( 
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E W 
mif 
> it 
be 


preaches againſt Oppreſſion and Covetouſneſs once 
Month at leaſt, and perhaps has appear d in a Ten 
Catalogue upon that Subject; the other, we'll {fl 
never medled with the Point in all his Life; x 
yet you'll never conclude, I ſuppoſe, that the lin | 
has more Pretence and Plea to cheat the Poor, uf 
trouble his Pariſh for a ſingle Tythe-Pig, than | 
former. After all, Tim, you ſeem te make the | 


nour, than a Principle of Conſcience 5 for whi 
Piece of Service, I believe, he'll never return y 
his Thanks. Now, I wonder in my Heart, that yt 


to make a Sacrifice of his Honour, (if even ſo mut 
as his Honour be concern'd) when you ſee fo man 
thouſand People in the World, that make no Scrujj 


"Tim. But prithee, wou'd not you have a Man! 
careful to preſerve his Character and Reputation 
the World, and * to give as liztle Scandal as mi 
„„ 

Freem. Ay, i ten 5 tho}, as the War 
goes, I don't think-a Man's Honour and Repuratio 
are worth the while to be maintain'd at the Exp 
of ſtarving for them; and ſome People I could nan 


upon their Religion, as to ſuffer any ſevere Extren 
ties for its ſake, Beſides, now you talk of Scand 
I queſtion whether the Doctor has not given a er! 
deal more Scandal Ly his late Compliance with t 
Oaths, than his former diſſenting from them, Þ 


ill-natur'd People will allow him a Share of neitlt 
And what may ſerve to confirm them in ſuch an 0 
—_— by the Doctor" 5 Conſcience, which has, for i 


an, 
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- while lived among the Lawyers, has not been 


Fo 
tien niform (Ir I may uſe the Expretiion) as you ima- 
ce He it at firſt Sight to ow or I cou d have wiſh'd it 
"ern been. 

n. I would deſire to now how you make that 


noble Sir ? 

rem, 1 call that an uniform Conſcience, Tim, 

ich proceeds regularly in all its Actions, and ne- 

ow” any Thing in Contradiction to its own Prin- 
Now, let us ſee whether the Doctor's Con- 


2 the Teſt of this Definition. Moſt Men will 


N. muſt be becauſe he apprehended it was ſinful 
ake them; ſo then, if the Doctor, at the ſame 
e when he judg'd the taking theOaths to be ſinful, 
ertheleſs ſubmitted to do another Thing, which 
ma tantamount to taking them, how can you, or 
run 
7 is own Principle? 

Tim. This is very true, I own; but however, it 
ot enough to ſay ſo, unleſs you could prove it. 
reem, I was in good Hopes you would never give 
the Trouble to prove ſo plain a Point. Did you 
er hear then, that when ſome of the Doctor's 
ncil had found out a Loop-hole for him in the 
of Parliament, to enable him to preach at his 
ure in St. Dunſtan's, how he pray'd very heartily 
both their Majeſties by Name, when at the ſame 


11 | 
on! 
mi 


Vorl 
atio 
pen 
nam 
met 


ar to them ? 

I'm. Why, prithee Man, every Body in the Town 
dws that. The Truth on't is, People diſcours'd 
y indifterently upon that Occaſion; but all his 


Cat 8 who at that Time ſeem'd to juſtify his Pro- 
de ings, were agreed, that it was a different Thing 
ithe * for a Perſon, and ſwear Allegiance to a Per- 


bor you know the Apoſtle commands us to pray 
1 
lo 


7 


* our new Eſtabliſhment of Affairs, can en- 


ee, that the Reaſon why the Dottor refus'd the 


Man elſe, excuſe him from e quite contrary 


J 


e he could not prevail with his Conſcience i to 


for 
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152 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem, n 
for all Men, but he no where commands us to wen 
to all Men. 4 
Freem. This is a very miſcrable pitiful Shift, 4 5 
take it; when it comes to be narrowly examin'| 
for prithee tell me, honeſt Tim, what is it to fre . 
4 Allegiance to any Prince? | 
Tim. To acknowledge, in the Preſ-nce of C 
Almighty, that the Prince to whom I ſwear, has 
lawful Title to the Throne he poſſeſſes, and cou 
quently to my Fidelity and Service, as far as ti 
reſpective Conſtitution of the Government where Wy 
live commands it. £ 
Freem, Well then, and is not praying for a Prin: 
and recommending him in all his acknowleds'd Ti 
tles to the Protectien of God Almighty, the ver. 
_ fame Thing in Effect with ſwearing to him? lang 
Lure it is, if your Heart goes along with your Words; Thi 
and a Church, as far as I underſtood of the Matter, iÞþ 
none of the fitteſt Places in the World for a Man cn. 
prevaricate in. Beſides, Tim, there's this remarkallſ 
Difference between ſwearing to a Prince, and prirMro | 
ing for him, that yon may perhaps have Occaſion 
to ſwear to him but once in your Life, and that befor! 
* very few Witneſſes; whereas you are oblig'd to di 
9 the other once a Week at leaſt in the Face of a ven 1 
numerous and ſolemn Aſſembly. Wc 
Tim, But how do you know, dear Friend, but tif 
very ſame Caſe, which looks ſo intricate "and pr N tiv- 
" plex'd at firſt Sight, may be made to appear plauſbe cat 
Wo enough with the Help of two or three of the Doctor WY Dit 
Uh Diſtinctions? Abe 
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1 

7 « — 
1 

1 


Freem. Nay, let me conjure you, Tim, to over for. 
__ whelm me with no Diſtinctions, as you love mei the 
hi for the Caſe is fo very plain and obvious, that it will 
not admit of any, I am certain, that where ther lat! 
are two controverted Titles, if my Conſcience wou Reg 
ö not give me Leave to ſwear to a Prince, my Col 
0 ſcience would never permit me to pray for bie 
k ae z and J am as ſure, that if 1 could previ 


Tn wits 
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X with my Conſcience to pray for. him under the Title 
ie aſſumes, and which this Perſon once controverte d? 
ſhould never make any Scruple of ſwearing to him. 
The Apoſtle, you tell me, commands us to pray for 
5 bl Men. So we do; and, for my own Parc, I can 
| : pray very heartily for is Grand Seignivr, the Cham 
f Tartary, or the Great Mogul, without any Re- 
morſe; but, at the ſame Time, I can never pray for 
any of the aforeſaid Monarchs, às King of England, 
und ſo forth; or if I conld, why then, as I told you 
Wefore, Tim, 'I ſhould make no Queftion of reſt; 'ying 
y Acknowledgment of them by an Oath, | 
Tim. That may be your Conſcience, perhaps; hut 
g Ji were 'as unreaſonable to think that all P-opl- are 
lactuated by the Came Conſcience, as to imagine that all 
people purſue the ſame. End, or think the ſame 
Things are influenc'd by the ſame Motives You 
b . feveral hundreds of Men flock every Srnday to 
chorch, yet one Man goes there to pick a Pocket, a 
Wſecond to make an Aſſignation with a Girl, a third 
Ito take a eomfortable Nap, and a en perhaps, to 
Inear Dr. S/ contradict himſelf; thus every 
Man has his particular Aim or D- ſign. And ſo it is 
Jin the Buſineſs of Conſcience ; a thouſand Men may 
ver do the ſame Thing, and pretend their Conſcience is 


5 
3 
3 
$1 


| Kintereſted in the doing of it, and yet every particular bt 
tig Men's Conſcience may proceed upon a different Mo- if 
per t five or Salvo, As for an Inſtance, let us examine rhe 1 
bt ? Caſe of man to this preſent Government: The 99 
tor! WDiſſcuters, of all Szcts and Denominations, do it to jk 1 
4 be reveng d on the Monarchy and Paſſive- Obedience; 4 f 
over for, tho' the Proteſtant Religion is the Word with i 
mei them now, it is not to be imagin'd that thoſe Peo- = 
Wag ple, who ſhew'd ſo ſmall a Concern for it in the 1 
4 


late Reign, ſhould heartily entertain any affectionate 


— —— Di 
4 61 . pads» 


a 2 BRegard for its Welfare in this. It would be too tedi- x7 
Coons a Buſineſs to examine the Grounds upon which 1 
bia, l the reſt have gone; I you may be pleas'd to ob- 1 
evi = Vol, Iv. K ſerve F 9 
will | 1 1 
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Cure it is, if your Heart goes along with your Words 


none of the fitteſt Places in the World for a Man + y 


to ſwear to him but once in your Life, and that befor 
very few Witneſſes; whereas you are oblig'd to d 


 whelm me with no Diſtinctions, as you love me 


ſcience would never permit me to pray for * 4 


192 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem. o 
for all Men, but he no where commands us to ſwen 
to all Men. 
Freem. This is a very miſerable pitiful $hift, a; 
take it, when it comes to be narrowly examin' 
for prithee tell me, honeſt Tim, what is it to fire | 
Allegiance to any Prince? 
Tim. To acknowledge, in the preſence of Golf 
Almighty, that the Prince to whom I ſwear, has 
lawful Title to the Throne he poſſeſſes, and cou: 
quently to my Fidelity and Service, as far as tf 
reſpective Conſtitution of the Government where 
live commands it. 5 
Freem, Well then, and is not praying for a prince; ; 
and recommending him in all his acknowledg'd T\ 
tles to the Protection of God Almighty, the ver 
ame Thing in Effect with ſwearing to him? I an 


3 


and a Church, as far as I underſtood of the Matter, i 


prevaricate in. Beſides, Tim, there's this remarkall| 
Difference between ſwearing to a Prince, and pray 
ing for him, that yon may perhaps have Occaſu 


lin 
the other once a Week at leaſt in the Face of a ver do 
numerous and ſolemn Aſſembly. _ int. 


Tim, But how do you know, dear Friend, but eb XI. 
very ſame Caſe, which looks ſo intricate nd pr tiv 
plex'd at firſt Sight, may be made to appear plaulib cat 


enough with the Help of two or three of the Doctor Di 
Diſtin&tions? be 


Freem. Nay, let me conjure you, Tim, to over 
for the Caſe 1s fo very plain and obvious, that it will 
not admit of any, I am certain, that where then 
are two controverted Titles, if my Conſcience wou 
not give me Leave to ſwear to a Prince, my Co 


anch 4 and I am as ſure, that if I could previ 


1 will | 
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ich my Conſcience to pray for. him under the Title 
e. aſſumes, and which 'this Perſon once controverte d, 
ſhould never make any Scruple of ſwearing to him. 
Irne Apoſtle, you tell me, commands us to pray for 
u Men. So we do; and, for my own Part, I can 
ry very heartily for the Grand Seig nior, the Cham 
Wot Tartary, or the Great Mogul, without any Re- 
z orſe; but, at the ſame Time, [ can never pray for 
ne any of the aforeſaid Monarchs, as King of England, 
nd ſo forth; or if I conld, why then, as I told you 
© (WT efore, Tim, I ſhould make no Queftion of rceſtiiying 
ny Acknowledgment of them by an Oath. 5 
ne Tim. That may be your Conſcience, perhaps ; but 
Dit were as unreaſonable to think that all People are 
eint ctuated by the ſame Conſcience, as to imagine that all 
aupeople purſue the ſame. End, or - think the {ime 
rus Things are influenc'd by the ſame Motives You 
ry! Wſce ſeveral hundreds of Men flock every Sunday to 
1 08WFChurch, yet one Man goes there to pick a Pocket, a 
uli ſecond to make an Aſſignation with a Girl, a third 
to take a eomfortable Nap, and a fourth, perhaps, to 
aloWhear Dr. S contradict himſelf; thus every 
eto Man has his particular Aim or Deſign. And ſo ir is 
0 in the Buſineſs of Conſcience; a thouſand Men may 
ver do the ſame Thing, and pretend their Conſcience is 
intereſted in the doing of it, and yet every particular 
thit Men's Conſcience may proceed upon a different Mo- 
per tive or Salvo, As for an Inſtance, let us examine rhe 
beg Caſe of Swearing to this preſent Government: The 
tor Diſſcnters, of all Sects and Denominations, do it to 
be reveng don the Monarchy and Paſſive- Obedience; 


Wy . 


Oven. 
me 


them now, it is not to be imagin'd that thoſe Peo- 
wi ple, who ſhew'd ſo ſmall à Concern for it in the 
tberſlate Reign, ſhould heartily entertain any affectionate 
vou Rkegard for its Welfare in this. It would be too tedi- 
Corſon a Buſineſs to examine the Grounds upon which 
bing the reſt have gone; yet you may be pleas'd to ob- 
rey Vol, IV. © — | | 

will Ly 


for, tho' the Proteſtant Religion is the Word with 


ſerve. 
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194 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem, o, 
ſerve, that as all of them have embark'd their Con. 
ſcience more or leſs in this Affair, fo, generally 
ſpeaking, every Man's Conſcience: goes. a differen; 
Way to Work; for Conſcience is à very intricate 
Thing, and oftentimes is influenc'd by very unae. 
countable Gon ſiderat ions. "II 
 Freem, That Obſervation of yours is very true; an- 
and I could eite ſeveral famous modern Examples u 
prove the Truth of it, but ſhall at preſent only con. 
tent my ſelf with one of ancient Standing, It 
not à ftrange Thing, that Fythagoras, who, had the we. 
Reputation of a wiſe and learned Philoſopher, ſhoud fee! 
ever make it a Matter of Conſcience to refuſe th lou: 
eating of Beans? Or that any of his Diſciples ſnoud 
arrive to that prodigions Degree of Stupidity, as uf con 
be Confeſſors for that ſottiſn, unthinking, Bean-re dom 
nouncing Doctrine? And yet we have one of thei: 
Names upon Record, who choſe to undergo: the Pu 
niſhment of the Rack, rather than gratify che CurirÞ 
ſity of a certain Tyrant ſo far, as to acquaint bin 
. with the true Reaſon why, Pythagoras forbad ſo inns | 
cent a Food; and, at laſt, very heroically bit off hi bwn 
Tongue, leſt the Extremity of his Torment ſhouliſ 
oblige him to part with ſo profound a Secret, Her ſente 
was an odd whimſical Sort of a Conſcience, with: hk 
| Witneſs ; and I believe you'll find it a hard Taſk 0, Poldr 
meet with « Conſcience in any of the Conventiclag tail a 
about the Town, that would ſuffer ſo much for it bid, 
tawful Prince, as this poor Fellow ſuffer'd for a Bean; WPreſe; 
and is very like the Conſcience of a certain Perſon Pati; 
. who never ſaw his Cathedral, and yet took that CaiErroc 
of his Dioceſe, as to prohibit them the eating of Blue con- 
Puddings, becauſe it ſeem'd to contradict St. Pau'iM@pery, 
Admonition about Blood. But all | this while, bone Fre, 
Tim, as I take it, we have diſcours'd befides our Mar hie f 
ter; therefore, to return to our firſt Subject a ga Fratul. 


are 
5 


fat 


prithee teil me, how the Doctor's Con verſion reliſit Hie Re 
with you here in the City, | [5 . = Tin 


WH 
o z 
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Tim. Why, you know there are Store of malicious 


1 ene in all Communities in the World, and theſe 
are hardly to be pleas'd. Indeed, as for the Gene- 
Irelity of the eſtabliſh'd Church, they are well enough 
; ſatisfy'd with his new Acquaintance with the Oaths, 
and don't at all queſtion, but that as he had Leiſure 
and Retirement enough to ſtudy the Point, ſo he 
to Was, at laſt, comply'd upon very ſolid ca] 
N- 45 Grounds. 

Ffrreem. Well, but the Diſſenters, I hope, are very 
well ſatisfy'd with his coming over to us. They 
ſeem, you know, upon all Occaſions, to be very zea- 
| Lon and affectionate to their late Majeſties, by the 
ſame Token, that by their Good-will they could be 
content to have all the Gentlemen in the King- 
N Fon hang'd out of the Way, or De- witted, who re- 
fuſe to acknowledge them by taking 'the Oaths. 
} [Therefore, I ſhould think it muſt needs rejoyce the 

Hearts of all theſe worthy Patriots, to fee a Perſon 
h a the Doctor's Learning and Character, lay afide his 
no ormer Prejudices to our Settlements and voluntarily 
hi wn it... | 
ul Tim. No, no, you are quite miſtaken ; the Dif- 
zer enters are Maſters of too good Memories, to be ever 
hi gznilty of any Charity towards a Man who had the 
0 t0 Flat to touch the Copy hold of Schiſm. They 


oY 25 ax; 2 


[1 
inf 


icke ail at him ten times more furiouſly than ever they 
in id, and challenge him, if he dares, to reconcile his 
ean; reſent Compliance with his old muſty Notions of 
ſon WF aiive-Obedience ; and then they ſay, they'll ger 
CarErrocloydon Baxter, or one of the Poultry Divines, to 


ei geconcile Tranſubſt antiation to his Preſervative agairſi 


ul per). 
nel Freem, But are they all ſa inveterare ? What, not 


Mars ne fingle Man amongſt the whole Herd, that con- 


ain r⸗tulates the Government for the great Happineſs of 
line Nie Reduction! 


Tim. The only Man 1 was of, who has bee! 


| eas d to teſtify his Joy for this Occaſion, is that 
u . learned 
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196 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem. , 
learned Son of Socinus, Mr. Thomas F—rmemmay |, 
Name : He pretends, that the Doftor has eft-&uall; 
anſwer'd all his other Treatiſes, by taking the O. tis 
excepting his late Book againſt the Anti. Ivinitarian; 
and he comforts himſelf, that the Doctor will, 4 
m due Time, ruin che Reputation of that Piece, 
for, ſays. 'he,.the Doctor has got ſuch a pretty Way 
of anſwering his own Books, that 
Pities any one elſe ſhould take he Trouble out of hi: 
Hands, 
when he took the Oachs, he deſir d to be ſworn upon 
the naked Goſpel. 

Freem. Tis ſtrange, metbin ke, that the Diſſenterz 
ſhould be angry with the Doctor for what he las 
done: If their Zeal for the Government is real and 
ſincere, which *ris a Sin for us in the Country to 
queſtion, I wonder why they ſhould quarrel with 
him upon this Score, ſince the Influence of his Ey- 
ample, for all they know, may be ſerviceuble to re- 
duce the reſt of his ann Who at preſent dil. 
ſent from us. 

Tim. That does not ſignify a Farthing ; : for, beftes 
their particular Pique againſt the Doctor, as he is 4 
Memberof the eſtabliſn d Church, they would have 
neither him, nor any one elſe, who is not of their 
Party, be thought loyal: For all their former Bl. 
lowings and Cries again the Illegality of Monopo. 
lies, yer at preſent they would willingly engrols all 
the little Honeſty and Loyalty that is left in th: 
Nation into their own Hands ; though, 
their Loyalty is compounded of ſuch rods; ſarly, 


ill-natur'd Ingredients, and is ſich an odd, awkwarg. 


Sort of Loyaliy, that, for all I can ſee to the col: 
trary, no Prince in Chriſtendom i is likely to be the bet 
ter for it. 

Freem. A Diſſenter' «Loyalty i is like the Officiouſnth 
of a Rook at Play, who only lends you Money i 
order to your Ruin. I pray Heaven it proves of long 
Continuance ; but, for my Part, I am aral it wil 


Ni 


"tis a thouſand ÞR* 


Nay, . am infor m'd, (continues he) that 3 


by the By, * 
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lt no longer than they find their Religion. (I mean 
their Intereſt) concern d in it. 
Tim. More than all this, they'll tell yon, that we 
we the Sun hine of the Goſpel, and all the other 
leſlings of the late Revolution, entirely to ther 
PDiſcretion and State- Principles; and, that it theſe. 
impracticable Doctrines of the Church of Ergland, 
iÞ e the Civil Magillrare, had taken Place, 
Ewe had, by this Time, been ds overwheln d 
with popery and Slavery. 
u Freem, Why, this 1s ten times over a more fulſome 
Plea than their Pretenſions to Loyalty. They preſerve 
_ Ache Proteſtant Religion! Where, or how, or in what 
85 2 Reign, that we may fee it regiſter'd in our Almanacks ? 
lem fire they have contributed, in all their pious En- 
. deavours, to make the Reformation as ſcandalous and 
+ | def picable as any of the Fathers of the Society could 
5 have done, They preferv'd it after a fine Nats ly 
e. their univerſel Silence in the late Reign, and their 
lit ; little, low, abject Applications to Popery 5, and now, 
when the Enemy js beaten out of the Field, they 
ges y make a great Pother with a fer Gl:aning: er oi gur 
Y won Authors, and pretend the * ictory | is owing to 
10 5 their Aſſiſtance and Conduct. | 
1 x Tim. Nay, the Diſſenters have not been wanting 
z. Ween in this Reign, to do the Proteſtant Religion all 
my | [the good Service they can. One of the Tribe, in 
4 his Modeſt Enquiry, as he call'd it, very modeſtly ad- 
he vis' the Rabble to knock all the Clere zy men on the 
By Aead. And another nameleſs Riſcal, in his Reflections 
„bon the Miſcarriiges of oor Navy, that are print— 
ard oy Ly one of thoſe godly Wholeſale- Dealers in Scan- 
tl - War thoſe Scruple-ſelling Vermin of the Poultry, has 
ber . remarkable Paſſage. viz. That there's more Ver- 
4 iy and Honour to he found among the Rabb le, 
than the Gentry. Rabble is likewiſe rhe Word with 
y i 506 dear Brethren in Scotland ; and you may gneſs 
lone „et a brave Religion we mal! have of it at laſt, 
wil!“ if we follow theſe bleſſed Methods, and ſuffer it to 
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198 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem, «, 


be modeFd and fitted to 
dicious Rabble. | 


the Inclinations of our 1 I 


Freem, Why prithee, Tim, you need not give your ; L i 


ſelf the Trouble, at this Time of Day, to acquaint nt 


with any of the laudable Qualities of the Diſſenter, a 
and eſpecially of their Levites; as for Inſtance, dl 


ther with their Wit, which never appears but h 


their Similes, and in interpreting the Prophets ; 1 
with their Charity, which is never extended be 


yond their own Party ; or with their Modeſty, $1 
which is never viſible, but when they wink in te 47 
pulpit; or with their Sincerity, which never 4. ” 
pears, but when they own themſelves in their Prayen !“! 
to be a Pack of the damned'ſt Rogues in th" 
World; or with their Learning, which never g,!“ 
beyond a Dutch Syſtem, and a little Heraldry; of, © 
with their Sobriety, which is never admitted ny. 
keep them Company at their pious Friday Entertiin$*: 
ments; or with their Loyalty, which was nere >, 


inzwn, but by their promiſing to lend this King mo: 
Money than they could raiſe, and abuting ite ih 


or, jaſtiy, With their Zeal againſt he 1.49 
i 1 241 


zal Reign; 
Perys Winch is never to be prov'd, but by their co 
t:t.vni Endeavours to undermine the eftabliſy 
Church. — Bur let me conjure you, dear Tin, 


for Mercy, Jam as weary of ir, as a Preſbyrteriui 
Splitter of Caſes is weary of a poor Brother, that col: 
Bantly comes every Sunday with his dozen trouble 
Home Scruples, to be reſolv'd, ſub forma parpers. 
Tim. Thus you ſee, Sir, with what Contempt ans 
Averſion the Diſſenters in Town entertain the Stor; 


Lil have done. You very well obſerve, that thy 
pretend to have abundance of Zeal for their  prefei 
Mjeſties; 
Words for't; they'll tell you, that no Body k} 
the Feſts and Thankſpiving-Days with that Dae 


| oy 
Hom 


3 5 iN . 7 tom 
to drop this nauſeous fulſome Subject; for, as I hoj: 1 


ſo they do, if you'll cake their t,, 


ny =! 


2 


Fr. 


Aſeg 
Schi 
Ther 


x pe. 
tle 


of the Doctor's Converſion. Now give me Leave 
add a Word or two more concerning them, and tlie 
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Hon as themſelves have done. But for all this, dear 
Friend of mine, they are angry to ſee the Number 
pr the King's Subjects increas d; and if they ſee a 
4 hurch of England man come over to the Govern- 
ment, they immediately call him all the Rogues and 
F. ſcals in the World: The Reaſon is plain, they'd 
F illingly have his Majeſty ſerv'd by none but them- 
ſelves, and then they don't queſtion to reduce the 
French King and demoliſh Popery in due Time. Be- 
F Iles, if all the Church of Exgland- men had taken the 
; - „they had loſt their dearly beloved Topick of 
„kilius at them; and I dare ſwear, (fo well am F 
| ee with a Diſſenter's Tenderneſs) they'd ra- 
er facrifice all the Princes in the Univerſe, than 
be the precious Opportunity of Libelling and Rail- 


„ing. You are infinitely miſtaken, if you imagine 


$i: the Biſhops would find better Quarter from the 
Funiticks, if they ſhould ever take the Oaths; no, 
, they pray with all their Hearts, that they may 
geſuſe the doing of it ſtill, for then they are in Hopes 
to ſe the other Order abolifly 0; and their Revenues 


5 Fits ed among the Saints, i. e. their old Oliveri an 


„ eſes come in Play again: of all which Expecta- 
y/ mh they would be miſerably Ciſappointet, if thoſe 
ynmortal Patriots could prevail with ctemfelves to 
Nom. 
7 Freem. I don't pity the Doctor. hower er, for eing 
| 4-0 after this unmerciful Rate, by thoſe Sons of 
Schiſm ; for, if it were my own As, I thould ra- 
mer chuſe co put that ſanRify'd Generation to the 
Fence of a little Scandal, for my Sake, than a 
Iitle Flattery ; and rather accept of their Reproaches, 
Vic! are excellent in their Kind, than of their In- 
genſe, which is che naſtieſt courſeſt Stuff in the World. 
Tis well enough with him, fo long as his own Bre- 
MY are fatisfy'd, as yon have before inform'd me, 
Pith the Honeſty of his Proceedings; or, if they were 
t at firſt, I don't queſtion bur the Reaſons he has 
blind for his own Defence, carry ſo much Strength 
| 5 K "RE. and 


200 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem. or, 
and Soltdiry with them, as to ſatisfy all the reaſon. voi 
ble Part of Mankind as to that Particular, 4 
im. Why, there you are miſtaken, dear Friend! 
mine; for tho' the Doctor has condeſcended to xc. 
quaint the World in Publick with the Reaſons of hi 
Converſion, yet he has not been. fo happy as to {atisſy 
all People. a 

Freem. Who could ever esel that? *Tis an im. Aff 
poſhble Thing, you know, to do it; but however, [ n, 
am glad the Doctor has publiſh'd bis Reaſons, for im 
otherwiſe I ſhould have been a little angry with him, Joch 
For, could he diſſent from the Government above z et. 
Year and a half, and by his Example hinder ſo many im 
Country Parſons from taking the Oaths, and kerpirgzg 
their Livings, and yet refuſe the World ſo flender 1. 
Satisfaction, as to let them ſee the Motives of 1 Len 
Change? I ever thought that ſo inconſider.!!- 7" 
piece of Trouble was dus to his own Reputation aulþ0*'* 
Credit, as well as the farther Inſtruction of his you: for 8 
ger Brethren of the Clergy, Who, I am afrail, litt! Fnet 
conſider'd the Merits of the Cauſe, but rather What let 
a brave Thing it was to be thought of the Doctor bia] 
Company, and embark'd in the Doctor's Quarrel, and End 
now having nothing k elſe left them to do, but to ſt. ri 5 
with as much D-cency as they can, and to curſe 


Ex penſiveneſs of their Vanity and Loyalty. = liv 
Tim. All this you and I cannot poſlibly help, an. WC 
thereſore tis a great Piece of Nonſenſe for us to ta“, 
of it any longer; only thus much I muſt add, Thi, 105 
in my Opinion too, the Doctor lay under all the 0 '4 C 
gations in the World to mike the true Occaſions of |i! cal) 
lace Reconcilement publick : *Tis a Debt which we ol 6 
due to the Intereſt he now eſpouſes, no leſs than ti 8 
Party he has forſaken; ſome orf which, as you {i 1 * 
the Temptation of being thought of his Acquaintans * 
or Judgment has reduc'd to their preſent morci! ifyul 1 * 
Neceſſities. And therefor? this being ſo nece fegt“ 
Debt, as well in Regard to himſelf, as the reſt of e 

in 


World, I la perfwade my ſelf, that the Notts 


0. 
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EI auld take Care to acquit it, as ſoon as ever he. has 
dot his Reaſons ready. 

7 Freem. Got his Reaſons ate, did you fag > That's 
jest with all my Heart; as if a Man of the 
octors Learning and Fixperience in the World, 

Wer ſo long a Timaton to examine all the Niceties 

= the Caſe, could ſuffer himſelt to he ingag'd in an 

Affair, to which he formerly expreſs d fo incurable 

1 n Averſion,, Without having his Reaſons ready by 

| im. Nothing bur either Pride, (which I wanld be 


&: LJoth to ſuſpect in a Perſon of his mortify'd Cha- 
— acer) or the Weakneſs of his Cauſe, could engage 
„im :0. att only on the defenſive Part. Tis à hun- 
red to one, but a Man's Adverſary may ſay ſonie- 
is or other, which will lye a little obnoxious to 
1 Lenſhire and Exception; ſo tis but falling, without 


uz more ado, upon the Author's blind Side, and 
8 ths Buſineſs is ſoon over. There are a thouſand Ways 
Ir Man of any tolerable Diſcretion to pur by bis 
i Enemy's Thruſt when he is attack'd ; nay, tis poſſi- 
„ le tog he may come off with the better on't; eſpe- 
07 Tially if the Man he has to deal with, plays open, 
nd lies ungusrded in any Part. And therefore, if 
1 his bad been the Doctor's Policy; I ſhould have 
mw Wboaghe the worſe of his Skill in Polemies as long as: 
Ilg. I remember I was once in a-Coftee-houſe in 
be Country, where we happen'd to be talking of 
tal ue Doctor's coming over to the Government, and 
ah 2 Gentleman in the Room was pleas'd to ſay, he was 
Jill N Opinion, that the Doctor had got his Reaſons 
* 1 Fea('y, much after the ſame Rate as a Country Inn- 
wia er, whom he knew, got a poor Fellow's Porcu- 


ine ready. 

n En Prithee what Story is that ; for, to the beſt 
au y Knowledge, I never heard of i it before? | 
yl rem. Nay, the Story is entertaining enough, 


rp Ret | can afſure you, and perhaps will deſerve your 
F ü ention. You muſt underſtand then, that a cer- 
Jodie! Fellow here about the Town, who gets a forry 


WO. = * 3. | Live- 
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Livelihood by carrying ſome outlandiſh Beaſts abon 4 
the Country wich him, and thewing them for peng? 
a- piece to the People, had by Chance brought z 
Porcupine, the only Support he had left him in the! 


World, to an Inn where this Gentleman was ac. 


quainted : The next Morning he calls the Inn- -Kee per 4 


to him, and thus accoſts him: Landlord, ſays he, | 
muſt beg one Favour of you, aiid that is, to get my Py. 
cupine and Room ready by eleven of the Clock e 


and in the mean Time II ſtep into the Town to fee what WE 


TROP I can pick up. | 
Tim. Very well, Sir, ee 


Freem. Away goes the Fellow into the Town, and! 


for a while ſtares about him, to obſerve all the Cy. 
rloſities of the Place; towards Ten he makes 4 6. 


lemn Proclamation of tus Porcupine, and ſo WY 'þ 


up as much Company as he thought would detray «| 
Ex pences of the Shew for that Tims, and carries then 
to his Inn. 
Nin. Well, 1 mightily. deſire to hea the Ile of 
your Sa 
Freem. When the Fellow- was * into his Room it 
the Inn, he knocks for the Landlord, and aſks whe- 
ther he had got the Porcupine ready? Aye, Sir, that 
I have, replies the Landlord, I hate to be worſe than 
my Word to any Man ; but I muſt defire you, a) 
that you'll be pleas d to rell me what Sawce youl| 
have for him? | 
Tim. Why what a Devil did he mean by that 
; Queſtion + 2 
Freem. Lou Drall hens. "ries the Maſter of the Par: 
Eupine, what do you intend, by aſking me whit 
| Sawce I'd have for him? Nay, no Harm in the World 
ſa ys the Man of the Houſe ; you order'd me to get the 
Porcupine ready for you by Eleven, and ſo I have; 
for 1 gave Directions to the Maid to put bim in the 
Pot immediately ; but, Sir, ſays he, I never boil'd 4 
Porcupine in my Life before, and therefore muſt ouce 
more 
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more requeſt you to let me know what Sawce your 


— 


* 
by.” > 


| Z Worſhip will order for him, 5 WS ph 
im. The poor Fellow, without Queſtion, look'd 
the very ſimply upon the Matter, to hear his Livelihood 
40 was boil'd away ſo unluckily in one Morning. And 
per now, to come cloſe to yon, noble Friend of mine, 
„was it the Opinion of your Gentlemen then, that the 
2 Doctor's were boil'd away, like the Stroller's Por- 
„J {cupine, ſo that there was no procuring a Sight of 
ls any of them? You ſee how much he was miſtaken 
in his Judgment. The Doctor (as I have told yon) 
has been pleas'd to oblige the World with his Rea- 
a ſons; you may have them at any Bookſeller's Shop 
in Town; but I cannot forbear to tell you, that 
6%. there was never any Book, fince the Days of the 
n Hind and Panther, or the Letter to a Diſſenter, that has 
de been ſo univerſally pelted as this: Lawyers and Di- 
u vines, Zacobites and Williamites, though they agreed in 
nothing elſe, yet they have all of them agreed to 
of mavl this unfortunate Book. Nay, ſome of our 
City- Prentices, and puny Scribblers, have had the 
at Hardineſs to tilt againſt ir, only to make Experiment 
ne. of their Talents; as School-Boys uſe to try their 
at Knives, by running them up to the Hilts in a hot 
an  Bag-Pudding, Rh : | | 
i, Freem. Say you ſo, Tim ? is, I confeſs, ſome- 
what odd, but who can help it? Come then, ſince 
the Doctor has had ſach ill Luck with his Reaſous, 
at and you and I have noother Buſineſs now upon our 
Hands, prithee let us invent ſome plauſible ſpecious 
r. Reaſons for his Converſion ; they'll help to paſs 
at away t'other Bottle, and t'other Hour, well enough; 
hand perhaps they'll ſerve to amuſe the World, and 
e entertain the Reader, as well as ſome of his own, 


— 
— 
9 — 
—— 
by 


:: Tim, No, Sir, I deſire you to excuſe your hum- 
ne ble Servant as to this Affair; TI never invent any 
Keaſons for another Man, not I, I promiſe you ; he. 
ce may even do it himſelf, if he pleaſes; tis a very 


74 


e Augrateful Performance, let me tell you; and gene- 


rally 
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ſelf under his Afflictions: But what will ſerve the 
Turn full as well, to put off half an Hour or ſo ot 
_ Converſation, I will acquaint you with the ſever] 
_ Reaſons that People here in Town, of all Sorts and 
Parties, have already aſſign'd for his Converſion, 

Ar the ſame Time I muſt tell you, that as I don't 
believe them altogether my ſelf, ſo I would never 
oblige you, or any Man belides, to place any great 
Aſſurance in the Truth of them. . FE 

Freem. Come then, honeſt Tim, and begin as ſoon 
as you will; for I can aſſure you, *twill be no ſmall 
Diverſion to ycur Friend here, who is juſt come out 
of the Coun'ry. Oe „ 

_ Tim. Nay, Sir, not altogether ſo faſt, I beſcech 


you, TI ceſgmn my ſelf a little more Sport and Paſtime 
than you imagine .z and ſince you have ſoadmirable a Þ 


Talent at Conjecturing, c. I am re ſolv'd to keep your 
Hand in Play, and put you to the Trouble of guetling 
what they are, | e 9 59 in 
Freem. Well then, ſince you'll have it ſo, I'II dif. 
patch them out of Hand; but however, before 
make Tryal of my noble Faculty, I muſt defire you to 
remember, how, that at the Beginning of our Con- 
ference, when yau told me of the Doctor's Conver- 
ſion, I look'd upon it as no Miracle, and that for 
theſe two following weighty Reaſons, In the fir!! 
Place, becauſe when ſome Gentlemen came to adviſe 
with him about that Matter, he civilly referr'd them 
to their own Diſcretion ; which I ſuppos'd he would 
never have done, if he had been fully fatisfy'd, that 
the taking the Oaths was a Sin, or had look d upon 
it to be any Thing more than an indifferent Action. 
In the next Place, becauſe the Doctor had long as 
pray d for their late Majeſties; which is virtually, 
and in Effect, the ſame Thing with ſwearing t9 


Fr 
15 
iT 5 
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1 


| ral! y the Perſon whom you intend: to oblige. by this 
kind of Orfice, will bold himſelf as little beholden “ 
to you, as a Man in the State of Cuckoldom, fr 
giving him forty. or fifty Reaſons to ſupport bim. 
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this hem ; and if it is a Sin to ſwear to a Prince, where 
den Be Title is controverted and under Diſpute, I am 
for re it muſt be the very ſame Thing to pray for him. 
in: ow then, Tim, ſince I was ſo bold as to make the 
the Hoctor's Converſion no Miracle at all, you are not 
oe pexpect that I ſhonld aſſign any miraculous Reaſons 
eral br it, but only ſuch as are frequent and common in 
nd e World; fo I will begin with that which ever 
on, Fnce the Creation of the World, has had a mighty In- 
t buence upon Men of all Countries, and Degrees, and 
ver Religions. The greater Part of Mankind, and eſpe- 
eat kially our Diſſenters at Home, love to chrifen' it by 
the Name of Conſcience ; but, for my Part, the beſt 
on E277 Word I have for i ir, is INTERES T. What 
all | uin you of this now ? 
but Tim. To ſay the Truth, there are abundance of il. 
affected Men about the Town, that have trump'd 
ch that unlucky Card upon tae. Doctor T5 but, for m | 
me Part, I don't believe it had any great Share in his Re- 
a Loncilistion to the Government. Therefore you had 
wr beſt gueſs again. 
ug Ereem, Nay, but prithee conſider, dear Tim, what a 
lovely charming Thing this ſame Intereſt is, before 
if. we ſnut our Hands of it: It has all the Eir-marks of 
ore; and Love, you know, works little leſs than 
o Pliracles. It conquers the Young, and the Old are 
n- not able to withſtand its Almightyſhip: It makes 
- thoſe that can fee as blind as ſo many Beetles ; and 
as for thoſe that are blind, why, tis the beft Oculiſt 
in the World, and recovers their E e to all In- 
tents and Purpoſes. 
Im. No, no, all this ſhall not paſs upon me, Il 
alſure you, 
| Freem. Have a Care, Tim, I adviſe you, wha: you 
ny «gainft five hundred Pounds per Aunumm; name it, 
. vou Rogue, with Fear and Reverence, and fall down 
o opon your Knees when you hear it mention'd in 
„Company. Five hundred Pounds a Year is not to he 
> WW ipoken ſcandatouſly of, honeſt Tim; it will bay a 
1 = = | Lonely 


5 
1 
J 
ö * 
N 
. 
1 
5 

: 

* 1 

fe 0 

4 . 
4 
5 

+8 
if 

. 

' , 

: 2 

0 '1 

*; 

85 

37 

N 
. „ 
=! 14 

8 

N ? 
U * Ah 
js 
"54 : 
. 
4 1 
1 . 
I 
. 
Bp | 
"= 
, = 
i 
= 7. 
: N 
t 1 ; 
1 
1 
3 . 
I 

* 

2 9 
"4 a 
1 
"= 
LE. 

F, 85 15 
1 1 
Cr I 

. £ 
i} "# 

4 D 

1 

4 45 
4 

q 5 
1 
4Þ : 
ia 

e 
5 
u 45 5 
* 
19 
L 7 
oo: 4 
vor 
* 4 
Fr 

8 

mt t 

25 - 2 

7 1 
£ * 14 
5 c 
©:?W 

© —— £4 
13 

12 

2% 

_—_ - 
' 
. 32S 
1 

1 

F. 

th 1 

1 
Hi 

- b 
” 6 * 1 
Py 1 !% 
8. 
* Wy - 
_ ». 
: 

- 
} 

) 

4 4 

1 1 

2 

* q 

1 
i » 8 
* 

. F388 
 $.: 
” * ©£ * 

uw 

4 + 

7 2 . 

1 

Fc ö 
1 10 T 

Ls ( 

U 1 

5 1 

WH 
+ WA 5 

4 

5 Tz 

RL 

i 's 
"FA 1 
— . 

eo 2 
* 
1 

. 17 
1 8 
1 9 

7 * 

1 { , 
11 N 
1 

75 iv 
1 
1 - 
3} F * 
* 3% 
F | 5 
. " * : 
1 k 

i»4 ＋ 

5 { 
: Fy * 0 
1 

FS 4 
i f 

: W 

Rib 

+ N 

N i 
[ % 
. 1 
£ 73 4 

= 4 4 * 

_— 
WH 

c 1 l 

—_ 

: % * 

tt 


. | 
1 
— 
1 
17 
* * 
41. 
" 
« 
1 
At 
KIN | 


ets ag. —ů*F —— og, ear —¾ 


| Diſtinctions; or what is equally as impertinent, 11 


together upon the Merits of Forefaulture? 
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Coach, and a Pair of Sunday-Horſes; it will purchay £ 
Petticoats and Commo les, the P,/yg ot and Counci Wait 
and half che Non-Re /i ſtance 1 in Chriſtendom, with abu 7 
dance of other tine Things, too redious to be reckon 
up. 

Tim. Thou 150 ſt as great a e here with ch 
Intereſt, as a ſcribbling Courtier with his laſt Lan 
poon, or a School- -Philoſopher with bis neweſt Ser offi 


Country- Fidler with his neweſt Set of Tunes, Bu 
can tell you, for your Comfort, that if you do uw 
gueſs better at your ſecond Eſſay, than you have do, 
at your firſt, you are not in an y great Probabiliey of 
finding our the Secret, 

Freem. To proceed then. Is the Doctor brougtit to: i 
better Opinion of the Abdication? Or, does he go a py 


Tim, No, I ſuppoſe he does not; for if he does, de thou 


| Lord have Mercy, ſay 13 upon all his Poor paſh 8 0 


Obedience. men 

Freem. Why, other people, Tim, have Store 1 
Paſſive- Obedience about them, as well as the Door F. 
and yet they don't apprehend that it is a Farching the! 
the worſe, or that they have broke it all. Suppoſe, f U 
Im, you ſhould find Occaſion, for Reaſons beſt known tue 
to yourſelf, to remove a Bag of your Money fronÞ+ 7 
one Goldſmith to another of better Reputation, woull Doe 


you nor break that Fellow's Head, who ſhould hav: Sir, 


the Impudence to tell you, you had broken you df 
Sum? Even ſo in the Bulineſs of Paſſive-Obedienc, {Jon 
the Doctor, and ſome of his Brethren, have only Fe: 
transferr d it from King James's Hands, who, you 
know, is broke and ruin'd, and a Statute of Bin the 
rupt has paſs'd againſt him in Parliament, to Kin; bn 
William, who can give them better Security for it: Nu 
And Paſiy e Obedience, 1 can tell you, will be ß 
acceptable to any e in Europe, AS A good 8 Sum dg 
Money to a Bankers LEP | = 

| Ta 0 


0, 


chat 


a 1 


tun 


on 


tit 


Lam. 


tt of 


as ines elſe, 

gut Freem. But where there's a plain Conqueſt, and an 

no: poneſt Cauſe, as well as a legal Title to ſupport the 
dont Fonqueſt, that I believe cannot fail to make a Con- 
ty oF cre, Come, tell me now, have I hit 2206 the true 
| *. ifſon or no? 

toi Tim. For your natizfaction, Sir, you are come 
o Pretty nigh the Point, or elſe ſome of the Doctor's 

| A have miſinform'd me as to this Particular; 
th: though, to ſay the Truth, this Reaſon was every whit 
fv: is good all the laſt Year, as it is at this preſent Mo- 

ent; and I don't fee that the Reduction of Ireland 
e a bis made it the better. e 
gor Freem. Now we talk of Irland, what ſay you if 
ing the Doctor was reſolv'd to hold out *till the taking of 
Doſe ¶ Palin, and to ſurrender himſelf immediately when 
"wa tue Place was ſurrender'd ? 
ron im. All as I can ſay to the Queſtion, is, that the 
ould Doctor then may return from us again; for alas! 
are Sir, all the World can tell you, that Dublin is a Place 
rour df no conſiderable Strength, and cannot hold out 
nc hong againſt any Enemy, eſpecially if he have a 
ner male Friend in the Garriſon. But, Sir, you 
you eve not as yer had the good Fortune to light upon 
n he moſt material Motive, that maxcs the greateſt 
ins WÞuſtle about the Town, therefore, once more, make 
it: ue of your divining Faculty. 
Free m. Na, I heartily thank thee, dear Tim, I ſhall | 
amp my Imagination no more for the Matter; I 

tink I have drudg'd long enough in all Conſcience 

2 


$2 find it out; and to employ my Brains backward 
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£ Iin. Well, but this is not the Point ſtill, To try 
lin. 

geem. Is the Doctor then reconcil'd: to us Ly that 


i ase in the Pſalms : The Earth is the Lord's, and the 


nei thereof © 
In. Why, No is the Word till 3 for I ſuppoſe that 
at Text proves more than the Queſtion, and beſides, 


Egould ſerve a John of Leyden's Turn, as well as any 


and 
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and forward any longer upon this Occaſion, won! 


be as wiſe a Piece of Trouble, as to lys w aking J 

all the Night in one's Bed, only to hear how ü Pret: 

City Weather-Glaſſes, the Watch men, vary every 0 
20 


Hour in their bellowing out of Rain, Froſt, a»; |M® :* 
Moon-ſhine. Why, prithee Tim, what Joſi-thou tale Lect 
me for, a Prophet or à Conjurer? | 

Tim. For neither, I ſwear; but tell me ſeriouſly, ee 
doſt thou not know what Thing it is that baffles He. 


roes, ſpoils Divines, turns the greateſt Princes in 5 
Milk. ſops, makes Admirals lower their bloody Flag, 1 11 
Le 


and, in 3 breaks all Obligations, and Herne al EI 


Mankind ? |. 
Freem. Why, Intereſt, I told you. = 
Tim, And w 1 dba Intereſt, mere Intereſt only, 7 

do all this? Ur 
Freem, V. hy, then“ tis Conſcience, I fas; | . 
Tim, Conſcience, do you fay! Why, juſt nor 18 


Conſcience, yon told me, was but another Eg 
Word for Intereſt. And does nothing büt bare Cons fe. 
ſcience, (which Admiram Byfeld, of bleſſed Memory, Þ 
defin'd to be a Car Skin Ponch to put Money in) | 0 
bare Intereſt, do all theſe fine Things which I jut! 


now mention'd to you 5 3 1 ; 
Freem. WU y; then 'tis a Coach and ſix Horſes, ! Sta 
tell you, and nothing in the World elſe that Ic © - 
fancy ; for you know, a Coach and SiX was Biſhop = Bp 
Parker's beſt Body of Bein. | fol 


Tim, Worſe and worſe Faith. And does a Coach 
and ſix Horſes baffle Heroe:, ſpoil Divines, and mk , 
Milk-ſops of Princes? Come, conſider I ſay, once 
more upon the Point, for tis impoſſible to miſs it. ; 

Freem, No, Tim, pray excuſe me; you ſee 1 har! 
no tolerable Luck at gutthng to Day; and beſides 
to tell you the Truth, I hate this flaviſh Piece d 
Drudgery, as heartily. as Sir William Tim „ in 
his laſt Eſſays, tells us, he hates good honeſt Drol 
lery, as 2 Bookſeller hates an en Aathor, et 

a j 
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” 3 lacobite Printer does a ſurly Meſſenger of the 
no 

Preſs. 

tie Tim, Say you ſo, Sir ? Nay, then I am reſolv'd. 
ery Fs 


o lay it our ſo open to you, that you muſt of Ne- 


1A I 

Wh j Feſſit y perceive it. Doſt not thou underſtand the Mean- 
zug of the Italian Proverb, Pit tira un pelo di donna, 
0 Pe cento carra di bowi. 

* 


Freem. Not I, Tim, I no more understand the Dif- 


be. ſerence between Italian and Arabic, than that learned 
to 

proteſtant Critick Mr. Rymer, knows the Difference 
Se 


Letween the Name of Callim acus and Epimenides, 

Tim. Come then, wert thou ever marry. d, my 
honeſt Friend ? Ha! what ſay'it thou? 

. | Freem. No, Sir, I bleſs Providence for it. 
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| Tm. Not marry'd, ſay you! poor Rogue, thou 

art unacquainted, I perceive, with the damn'd Per- 

ſecution of a Curtain- Lecture. On ! dull, dull ſtill; 
can't imagine how to cure this Stupidity of thine ; | 
ks "thou «rt ten Times Culler than one of . | 


Ne n of Senſe, or a Smile without a Sting g; or an Ex- 
pounder of the Revelations, at the finding out ſtol i 
| Silver— Spoons, or an old doz'd Fellow of a Houſe at 
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("Eat the ingenious Sport of Queſtions and Commands. "i 
Feen. Why, I connot help all this, Tim, if my i 
) | Stars made me ſo, it was their Fault, not mine. | Bi 
ON Tim. Once more then I'll endeavour to relieve the ; | 
Th Weakneſs of thy Apprehenſion, therefore liſten to the [ 

| following Rhymes about Adam and Eve. 4 
ich 9 


py | hen Eve the Fruit had taſted, 
BS She to her Husband haſt ed, | 
And churk'd him on the Chin-a ; 
Dear Bud, (quoth ſhe) come taſte this i, 
Till fue! with yeur Palate ſuit, 


To eat it is no Si na. 
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Doſt thou now comprehend my Meaning ? 

Freem. No, faith, Tim, I am in the Dark ſtill; 
yu have made me no wiſer with your cull Story 
of 
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of Adam and Eve, than you wonld make a Cheapſde 

Tradeſman, by telling him, that an Obſtacle is an 
Impediment ; or a walking Oxford Dun, that Motion 
is an Action from the Terminis à Quo of his Habitation, 
to the Terminis ad Quem of the Refractory. 


Tim. Nay, then I am ſenfible thon art full as flow 
of Apprehenſion, as the famous Jerry Blackacre in the 
Play: I have but one Trick left ro bring yon to't at 
Taft, and if that fail, I mit even ſerve thee as a {tale 
City-Wife ſerves her dull ruſticx Prentice, when 
_ ſhe has a mind to make him underſtand her vertnou: 
Inclinations; that is, I muſt needs name the Thing 
to thee in plain downright broad Engliſh. But liſten, 
prithee : r | 


As moody Job, in ſpirtleſ? Caſe, 
With Colly-flow'rs all o'er his Face, 
Did on the Dunghill Ianguiſh, 
Hu Spouſe thus whiſpers in by Zar; 
Swear Husband, as jon love me, ſwear ; 
*Twill eaſe you of your Anguiſn, 


Freem. Oh oh | now I begin to ſmell a Rat; your 
Meaning is, that the Doctor has been brought to ſwear 
at laſt thro' the Vertue of a few cogjugal Solicttatt- 
ons; is it not ſo, Tim? | | | 


Tim. Of a few conjugal Solicications, do you 
fay? No, I am afraid there were Abundance 0 
them uſed in the preſent Caſe, ———_—_—_ Well, cc 
Friend of mine, not to be tedious with you, |! 
muſt tell you, that you have made a Shift at /-!! 
to hit my Meaning; however, I would not have 
you report this Matter as from me, though I can 
fafely waſh my Hands from the Guilt of 1nvencing 
it, and all the Town will do me the Juſtice to on; 


that 
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| Reaſon of the OAT Hs. 
that 'tis a common Story, and no more a Seoret 
Than the Mole on the Rector of Exeter's Foot. Be- 
lides, you are deſir'd not to lay too great. a Streſs 


bend 
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upon the Truth of it, but to follow that Ad- 
vice, which the Doctor you know gave upon ano- 
ther Account, and ſo to make Uſe of your own 


Hiſcretion. 
1 ; 
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the 
ment, immediately before their ba: 
Tranſportation to Flanders. 0 

SY | up 
N Hus far, Gentlemen and Feplow- WE hi 
ASS Soldiers, I have conducted you, in WH 
YT O49} Order to your Tranſportation tor ar 


NOS Wt Flanders, The Honour of the Pot 
2 | I now enjoy, is due only to his Mi- t 
| jeſty's Goocmeſs; but the Happineſt WR 
| whioh I propoſe to wp ſelf in the Poſſeſſion; oy 

Gift 
o 
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ö if which none but your ſelves can beſtow upon 
Due. 5 — 


W Your civil Deportment, and ſtrict Obedience hi- 
erco, I take as an Earneſt of my good Hopes and 
1 Fucceſſes hereafter; and when I conſider you are 
9 Figliſh men, whoſe Loyalty to your Kings, and na- 


Rural Courage, are celebrated all over Europe, TI once 
houghe I might have ſpar'd you the Trouble of this 
Meeting 3 Lut though long Speeches are now grown 
pretty well out of Date, yet having ſomething of 
high Importance to communicate to you, I am re- 
solved rather to be out of Faſhion, than loſe the 
Opportunity. N ON 
I muſt acquaint you, in the firſt Place, that not- 
withſtanding our Loyalty and Courage may be at as 
High a Picch as any mortal Man can boaſt of, yet 
the greateſt Loyalty may he debauch'd, and Courage 
dannted, by the falſe Suggeſtions and cunning Infi- 
Ennations of our Enemies, wnich captivating our 
Underſtandings, and perverting our Judgments, dif- 
em us more forcibly than the open Aſſaults of our 
BY oes. 3 | Fan 
Honour is ſuch an inſeparable Qualification of a 
E Soldier, that when the Honour 1s gone, the Soldier 
Lies, though the Man perhaps. may drag on a miſe- 
: table deſpis'd Life. Now, the Juſtice of the Cauſe 
. Wi which we are to engage, has been always eſteem'd 
the firſt and greateſt Motive to Men of Honour to 
hazard their Lives and Fortunes upon; and to under- 
go the Hardſhips of War, and to appear glorious 
with all thoſe Wounds, thoſe Scars, and Deformities 
upon them, which Kill from the Juſtice of the Cauſe, 
have ever been reputed Honourable. What Man of 
Honour then would appear in a villainous Cauſe, 
and venture his Limbs and Life, and perhaps his 
Soul, among the reſt, in an unjuſt War? Slaugh- 
ter in ſuch Caſes, becomes Murder, Plunder is 
* Robbery and Theft, and Victory it ſelf often- 
5 G | | times 
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times ends in the Deſtruction of the Conqu 1 reſe 
rors. Pam 
Having premis d theſe Things, I muſt next of 11 C 
| ſerve to you how induftriouſly this War has beef ind p 
miſrepreſented ; and, with Grief and Abhorr«n,nd R 
1 ſpeak it, ſome of the great Towns and Pla! he 
where I have formerly quarter'd, have behzrMs we! 
themſelves with a great deal of Rudeneſs upon th But 
Account : I think it therefore my Duty to pu bave 
you in Mind of this, that you may be prepardW!enc 
againſt it. Many of thoſe brave Fellows, that zan 
the firſt raiſing of my Regiment, came in VolunteersſÞur s 
have already been bury'd in the Bed of Honour Hroub 
To you therefore that have never croſsd the Se read 
tis Jam chiefly ſpeaking; it may be of Uſe to youſhat | 
to know what kind of Reception and Entertainments 
vou are to expect Abroad. You, Gentlemen andſMWie | 
Fellow- Soldiers, that have been Sharers in our Suffer e 1 
ings, as well as in our repeated Victories, will ese £ 
inform'd of what has paſsd at Home, and conf: 
quently all of you: be convinc'd of the Juſtice Van; 
our Cauſe, men 

I ſhall begin at the anten Ry Head of aint 
Juſtice and Honour, I mean King William, and fol Nec⸗ 
low the Stream of his moſt admirable Qualifications 
until they are loſt in the vaſt Ocean of noble 
Thought. Firſt then, he is our natural and here 
ditaty King, and Sovereign Liege Lord, and we |; WP": 
natural: born Subjects. Had I no more "than this urn 
ſay. of him, it were enough to confirm our bout. Cor 
den Duty and Loyalty to him. What, Gentlemen, 
can be more juſt and honourable, than to obſerve the 
inviolable Laws of Nature? And what Man of Ho 
nour can forbear to bluſh, to hear himſelf charg! 
with Diſobedience, after ſuch n and inviolatl 
Obligations, | 

The Crimes which: we commit against Natur 
make us degenerate below the Level of Brute-Crer 
_ who, even without the Aſliſtance of Reaſon, 
| prederv: 


1 
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Freſerve the Law of Nature, from the Kid and his | 
Damn, to the Lyon's Whelp, and the fierceſt Lyoneſs, 
t oll Creatures, by Nature, follow thoſe which nouriſh 
ben ind preſerve them; and ſhall we, whoſe Profeſſion 
rend nd Reward too 15 Honour, ſhall we forſake our natu- 
Dae l hereditary King, who is our common Father, 
har well as our Protector? 
tha But to proceed: Were he not our King, yet. we 
puſh "mum ſo many Obligations to him, that would 
par lence all our Complaints. He it is, who at the 
t xM$azard of his Life, and at his own Expence, for 
ers pur Sakes only, has conſented to accept of three 
our roubleſome Crowns, ro deliver us from the two | 
Safi readtul Monſters, Popery and Slavery, He it is 
you hat brought in with him Peace and Plenty, and 
nentſias inſur'd them to us and our Poſterity, beyond 
za te Poſſibility of being again depriv'd of them. 
fer e it is that ſo tenderly and compaſſionately loves 
es that he holds our Lives iu the Palms of his Hands, 
nf of is ſo cautious of expoſing them to the common 
of anger, that be conſtantly, heaps up his own Country- 
men as a Bulwark before us, whilſt himſelf remains 
an the Rear to favour our Retreat, if there ſhould be 
fol. NOccaſion. | 
one In his Nature, he 1s affable, courteous, and liberal, 
le eren to a Fault; he is likewiſe extreamly merciful 
End compaſſionate, and ſo free from all Ambition 
; nd Tyranny, the common and daring Vices of 
Wrinces, that he hath divided his Throne with the 
{Conſort of bis Bed, and hach entruſted his Power. to 
the Will of bis People. But not to dwell too long 
upon Words, I proceed to Eſtects, which are more 
convincing, by how much they are the more ſen- 
Uible to us. 
8 Firſt, From the ras ine of his Reign, how free 
have zwe. been from unneceſſary Taxes? How do we 
Prallou i in Peace and Plenty, and are ſecure even 
rom the Rumours of War? Is not our Trade increas'd, 
yang. our Merchants kreed almoſt from the Iufefgen, 
4 ons 
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tions of Loſs by the Seas ? Are not the Prices of Pan 
and Rayment conſiderably decreas'd, and every Thi 

in a moſt regular and flouriſhing Condition? ben 
more than all, is not Juſtice equally y diſtributed ; Mr. 
are not the Liberty and Property of the Subject ere 
dear to him as his Prerogative ? Have the Nobili nour 
Gentry, or Commonalty, known of any lege Fi ted 
Or: e e Have we had any ſich Things paid 
brib'd Parliaments? And has not the Church of Ei 


ve! 


W pe ( 


land been alwa ys beſt encourag'd and ſi pported Curing T 
his whole Government? | Ifcie 

Have the Spoils of our Enemits been given to k g gall 
reigners, or Honours and Employments beſtow?! u bra. 


on Strangers? Are not our Councils guided by x to f 
beſt of our Nobility, and the Cabinet by the Perſon the 
who moſt love, and are moſt belov'd of the ig por 
Nation ? Is not the Trade and Esgliſh Intereſt prone | oli 
ted, almoſt to the Ruin of Holland? And are they nn | you 
ready to fink to their poor diſtreſs'd State again, fff ' 
want of Traffic k, whilſt we ride Maſters of the Ocean can 
and import to them all foreign Commodities, uo rat 
Engliſh Bottoms, to the eternal Glory of our King vat 
and our own inexbauſtible Profit? j 1 lat 
Are we now infeſted, as in former Reigns "nl me 
Swarms of Hugonots, that, like Maw worms in ouf by 
Bowels, eat up the Bread of the poorer Tradeſmen up 
and ſtarve the Wives and Families of our will] G1 
and induſtrious Natives? Or are our Palaces guar(s/ 
buy Foreigners, to the Diſhonour of our Country men! 

Or our Armies commanded by Hogan Mogan Get 
rals, that hate our Nation? Have not the English tht 
Preference Abroad, both as to Pay and Poſt of Hs 
Nour ? And are not the Sums given by Parliamen 
. I employ'd for the Uſe of our Countrymt! 
only ? 

My Hearts, are we not 117 707 led on to certill 
Victory by our brave and wiſe Commander? Or! 
any of us drop, or are wounded, is not there tit 
greateſt Care We taken of us? Are we 16 
| welcomi 
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3 velcom'd by the Dutch with high Civilities and Re- 
pect, and, upon all Occaſions, 1 with more 


i W&raculare our Arrival among them with the meſt fin- 
+ Were and affectionate Demonſtrations of Love and Ho- 
linnour, and lament our Departure, as if they had par- 
Pin ted with their Guardian Angels? Are not our Sailors 


paid and encourag'd to that Degree, that there 1s hard- 


Erz Ny any Need of Prefs-Maſters ? 

ri To conclude 3 For what Tongue or pencil can ſuf- 
@ficiently repreſent the inconceivable Virtues of our 

ro eallant Commander. Should I compare him with the 


| WW braveſt of his Predeceſſors, it would raiſe his Glories 
toſo high a Pitch, that it would blind the Eyes of 


ono ocious 5 therefore I thall forbear giving my ſelf, or 

| you, any farther Trouble in that R-ſpeR. 

To conclude all, Fellow-Soldiers, If all char Foy or 

cean WW cant be ſaid, were "omitted, yet y there one Conſide- 

ration hitherco untouch'd, ſufficient of it ſelf to ele- 

meg vate our Courage and Refolurion to the nobleſt Emu- 
lation, and fix upon us all the moſt durable Senti- 


wi! ments of Love and Loyalty, In ſhort, we are now, 


ori by the exalted Care and Goodneſs of our Generals, 

men, upon the very Brink of entering upon that Stage of 
ins Glory, where the greateſt Captains, and the Heroes of 
the Age, are proud to bear a Part, We our ſelves 
hall be Actors in. thoſe famous TrageGies, which 


| will repreſent us in Hiſtory as the ene of all 
the Aves, 


o To us it is granted to be inſtructed in the Gable 
men Diſcipline of Marching and Counter: marching, which 
mi! 5 s the Perfection and Con ſummat ion of the ut moſt 
art of War. To us it is given to divide the Spoils 
ru of our Enemies, and ſhäre in the Trophies of deſpe- 
Or rate and deciſive Battles. And to us, and us only, is 
hs Z allow'd the Honour of all the moſt hazardous At- 


"WW tacks and Enterprises, by which Means tis highly 
p vol. Iv, L evident 


han we ſhall ever be able ro pay? Do they not con- 


the Univerſe, by gazing too ſtedf.ſtly.upon his inſnp- 
: portable Luſtre, Compariſons, ſays the Proverl, re 
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evident, that we are diſtinguiſh'd from the Dutch 
and all other foreign Troops. All this, and ü 
dantly much more, which might be ſaid, will, | ? 
don't doubt, ſufficiently ſatisfy you how great is 
Honour, Juſtice, Equity, Prudence, Piety, and m. 
ny more innumerable Advantages of our glorion [ 
Cauſe. 4 
Thus far, as I aid, Gentlemen and ee u 
Arms, J have brought you; and if I have detain; 
vou longer:than I intended, remember the boundlef 
Character of our inimitable Captain, and his won. 
-derful Qualifications, have been the Occaſion of it Manc 
I ſhall now diſmiſs you, *till a fair Gale wafts ue 
over to the Elixium Fields of Flanders, where, in al 
Probability, the Fate of War will put a glorious EndMoar 
to the many Misfortunes and Hardſhips of a Soldier: N oo. 


Life. J 1 
Rer. 

M hen the Colonel had 4 a | ſtout Veluntier e N ou! 
himſelf, in the following Manner, to his Commander, Able 
and the veſt of his Fellow-Soldiers. por 

| „„ 41 

COST Noble Colonel, your fine Speech has been ſiren 

ſo pleaſant and grateful to us all, eſpecially to Ws r| 

my ſelf, that I rather wiſh you had added much more her 
than left off ſo ſoon ; but ſince your Honcur has been Nur 
pleas'd to take ſo much Pains for our Satisfaction, I bs lo) 
ſeech you, Sir, to give a poor Soldier Leave to mind ed 
you of one Point that ſeems to ters a more full and are 

| ample Explication. Iirai 
I had the Fortune to be born the younger Son of my 
an Engliſo Yeoman, now call'd, forſooth, a Gentle Ji 


man; my Father had 80 good Pounds per Annum, de mu 
kept a good Houſe, and we had Beef, and Pudding, 
and Nog, to Content. My eldeſt Brother had the good 
Luck to be brought up in. the Way of his Anceltors, 


that is, to the Plongh, and a quiet Country-Lite; ; cc 
but, for my Part, my Father, who was now a Gen ut 


dlemen, reſoly'd that I ſhould be Rook- -learn'd, 4 
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p was laſh'd from School to School, until, at laſt, I 


$-came a poor Scholar in the Univerſity of Cam- 
$ridge. But the exceſſive Taxes, Polls, and Prices of 


Wl! Neceſſaries, ſince the Revolution, growing too 
Seavy for my Father's Income, to allow any Thing 


Sonſiderable towards my Support, I was forc'd, ſupey 
$edes Apoſtolorum, to make the beſt of my Way back 
Into the Country, I had not been there long, but I 
Serceiv'd my Father's Way of Living was entirely 
Ilter'd, and our Commons grown ſo ſhort, that my 
Foor Brains were almoſt turn'd with Grief and Me- 

Uncholy; and, to add to my Afflictions, the Vicar 

pf our Pariſh, who, for a long Time, had been an 

Hoſpicable good Fellow, bad ſhut up his Shop, and 

boarded upon mere Element and Barly-Dumplin at a 
poor Farmer's Houſe in the Village, | 
Lord! Noble Colonel, had you ſeen this diſmal. 
Revolution in our Town, it would have broke even 

your own couragious Heart; for my Part, I was not 

ble to bear it any longer, but had fixd my Thoughts 
pon ſeeking my Fortune, In ſhort, I reſolv'd to 

kbandon Dwelling, and, ſaving your Preſence, ont I 
went 2 Colonelling : London is the Place I fix'd upon, 
s the Center of my Hopes; but long I had not been 
Where, when my ſmall Stock being almoſt ſpent, I 
found it abſolutely neceſſary to think of ſome Em- 
Ployment: I had heard of ſuch, as Knights of the 
Pad, and of the Poſt, which, as they told me, theſe 
hard Times a great many Gentlemen had been con- 
ſtrain'd to take up with. Others advis'd me to get 
ny ſelf admitted into the united Company of Eng- 
> and Dutch, Clippers and Coiners; but obſerving 
miny hopeful young Gentlemen, of thoſe Profeſſions, 
ſolemnly conducted up High Holbourn, it ſaon check'd 
my Inclination againſt any of thoſe Vocations, I re- 
pov'd then to ſteer into the City, to try what Luck 
could find there, and, if poſſible, ro bind my ſelf 
Put an Apprentice to ſome honeſt Handy-craft Trade. 
it when 1 look'd into the Shops, inſtead of being 
; Ts LG. buſy's 
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luckily to fall into Spittle-Fieſds, But, Noble Colonel, 


tune in a Se- Expedition. In Order to that, I ſet 


fled with as much Diligence from thence, as I ha 


Body bur Shoals of Szamens Widows and Wives, with 


nothing but weeping, wailing, and. gnaſhing of 
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buſy'd. in ſMing'cheir Goods, and anſwering Cufty, 
mers, 1 ſaw moft bf the Prentices either aſleep a 


at Play; orclſe the Shops as empty, as if the Hou, | 
had been infected wich the Plague. I eaſily inviagg “ 


Au 


one or two of them to drink a Pot with me, When wp 
they told me moſt diſmal Stories of Trade, and gens 


rally ſwore to me, that a Man had better be a lang, 


Manu, in theſe Times, than 2 Trades-Man, I o 


took Leave of theſe uncomfortable Companions, BY © 
ſolving to ſee what was to be done in the remote 
Parts of the City; and accordingly I heppen'g un. 


had your Honour ſeen the poor Exgl'iſ Weavers, Hut. 
ton- makers, &c. ſitting at their > core with ther. 
Wives and Children, curſing and railing at the BY 
French Dogs, as they call'd them, for taking the | 

Bread out of their Months: Had your Honour heard 
them blaſpheming the Government, or ſmell'd che 
Hogo of their Onions and Gerlick, you muſt bare | 
had ſtrange Ideas of the Miſery of thoſe unfortunate 

People. I ſoon took my Leave of this Quarter to; 
and finding that there was but ſmall Proſpect of any | 
Good to be done at Land, I r:ſolv'd co try my For: 
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Sail for Wapping, not queſtioning, but conſidering! : 
was five Foot and nine Inches at leaſt, I ſhould | 
find ſome honeſt Muſter that would entertain 3% on 
Board. 

But would you believe it, Sir, the Seamen were all 


& — =05 22 


taken Care to get thither; - fo that I ſcarce found any 


their Children and Orphans, bitterly exclai ming 2 
gainſt Preſs Maſters, the Navy Office, &c. I wa 
ſoon weary of this Place alſo, which L look'd upon WF 
as the Repreſentative of Hell it ſelf; for I found 


Teeth, Back then I return'd to Holbourn, where, a 
wy So or bad Stars gs me, I heard a Dram: 
an 
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ad ſeeing the Majeſty of a Serjeant, furiouſly march- 


„ bene 1 | 
-p l ing with his Halbert in the Front of the Rabble, 
long, right or wrong, I refolv'd to lift my ſelf immediately 
TH or a Soldier. The firſt Thing I did; was to enquire 


chen bo was the Colonel, who I found to be your Bo- 
W:jour; and hearing all People giving you the Cha- 
lang rater of a good Oibcer, and an honeſt Gentleman, I 
| was willing to take on; and now here I am, Noble 
Colonel, at your Service. oY 


le. , 3 5 
„oe And now, Sir, I have troubled you with all this, 
Un. Non to ſhew you, and my Fellow-Soldiers, that ic 
ne) By Feceſſity, and not Choice, that brought me hi— 
rg Jer; and, to be plain with you, I neither regard 
chere Jaſtice or Injuſtice of the Cauſe. I neither fight 


venture my Life, to preſerve my Life by Bread and 


Fe | or King Williem, nor againſt King James; but I 
P.) ; and fo I believe do moſt of thoſe that are here 


card N ; . 
cle pretent, begging your Honour's Pardon, if I am mi- 
9470 | ſtaken in vour ſelf, 


e Your Honour knows, that a luſty young Man's Life 


ven Years Purchaſe againit Five Pence a Day, is 
Fo. MM {ch a ſcandalous Bargain, that the Devil bimſelf 
1 would be aſhim'd of, if he had any other Way to 
nelp himſelf, Now, if we want our bey, we want 


0 "kh Things, and by Conſequence get nothing but 


Bows and Starving for all our Hazards; but that 1 
bope will neyer be our Caſe, whilſt your Honour is at 
our Head, on 

And now, moſt noble Colonel, I onJy beg the Liber- 
ty of one Word more: Since I was admitted into this 


LF I) honourable and beneficlul Fmnloyms 1 

th ; Helin! r.mpioyment, I have kept 
. Com pany with many of my own Profeſlion; ſome 
ca WW din Flanders, under the Duke of Monmoith, and 
n theſe unanimauſly com mend the good Uſage and 


hy 820d Pay they receiv'd in that Service. I have alſo 
_j convers d with others, that ferv'd under the late King 
James; and when I enquure of them how they were 
be | treated and paid in thoſe Days, they fall a ſig ing 
| 
| 
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we never ſee thoſe glorious Days again? and ſhe 


r 


theſe laſt Campaigns in Flanders, all of them uni- N 


that I will do my utmoſt, that your Uſage in Fat 


next, as to your Pay, I do here give you my wor; 


paid before you return to England. In the meals 
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and ſobbing as if their Hearts would break, and! 
can hardly get any Thing from them, but, ah! ſhall 


FEY IPL) 


fach Raptures of Grief and Love for their Memorie, 
that they almoſt amaze me. But truly, Noble Clo. 
nel, when I diſcourſe with thoſe that have mad: 


verſally, except thoſe of your Honour's Regiment, 
have given a Relation ſo contrary to thoſe of the for. 
mer, and eſpecially as to the main Points of Pay and 
good Uſage, that if your Honour would be pleas'd to 
give us a ſatisfactory Word or two in thoſe two grand 
Particulars, which, I can aſſure you, Sir, are the 
principle Motives to us, your Honour may be fully 
afſur'd, that, like true-born Engliſh Men, we ſhall all 
follow you thro” all Sorts of Danger, without any Re. 
gard to the Cauſe, We will follow you, Sir, thro 
Fire as well as Water, even to the Gates of Paris, it 
you command us, and pay us well. 


n — 
E 2 . 


Here the young Fellow ended; and having made a vo 
low Obeiſance, the Colonel, ſmiling, made this ſt 


Repy. 8 
& 7 Oung Man, I have heard your long Speech wit 

L Patence, and forgive many Impertinencies ih x 
itz and that nothing may be wanting to your intigg 
Satisfaction, take this in Anſwer to the two mall 
Points you ſpeak of. =, | 

Firſt, Gentlemen, I do moſt ſolemnly promit: 


ders ſhall be ſuch as ſhall be worthy of Engliſh Mien S 
and the Goodneſs and Juſtice of your Cauſe, Any 


and Honour, that you ſhall be, all of you, certain % 


Time, I command you to your Quarters, and recon 


* 


mend your reſpective Landladies o your Care al | ll, 


good Manageme!lt. „ 


n fr, ALSOP's State of CONFORMI- 
ol TY: Or, An Account of a Conver- 
in ſation between a Gentleman of Ox- 
ford, and Mr. Alſop, the great 
Rabbi of the Diſſenting Party, about 
bis Majeſty's Declaration for Liber- 
ge ty of Conſcience, in the Tear 1587 ; 

* as alſo, whether the Church of Eng- 
land-Men, or Preſbyterians, are 


1 
4 


moſt inclin'd to an Accommodation. 


ety 
> 
— 
— 
22 


UN N AN N 4 & . l. . K. . l. 1 2 2 2 1 1 
| By Mr. T HO. BROWN RN. 
* . EE EEE EET 
mau EEC 1 | 3 
ER ING yames had no ſooner declar'd for 
72 J — . . a © 
SAN Liberty of Conſcience, but the Rabbies 


10 f ; . . 
of the Diſſenters forſook their lurking 


El * f 
a 2 Holes among the godly Siſters, and 


ani with their crep-ear d Sanclimon) ſpread 
or — over the Land, like the Locuſts of 
in e, and almoſt as numerous. Their diminutive 
neil Habit and Band ſhow'd them the ſpurious Spawn of 
com Heir good Fathers the Feſwits, who, at this Time, be- 
z n to parade it in Couples about St. James:, Mhite- 
, and che Save. 25 = : 
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Tubs on the ſudden grew dear; and, I'm told, one t. 
Cooper got an Eſtate by a Cargo of old Wine Cate, ver 


to furniſh them with Pulpits. The dying Ember of 
Schiſm and Hereſy being blown up by this Declan. wh 


tion, it burſt out in every Corner: Here ſtarted uv 
Presbyterians, there Muggletonians; one making G ane 


damn all but themſelves, and the otlier ſaving bim ed 
rhe Labour, and doing it themſelves. Here pi) an 
up Anabaptifts, there your formidable F. Fal. Mon ar. N. 
Nen, who were for beginning the Kingdom of Kg Af 


Jeſiis from that of K ng James, and putting an End eo we 


Antichriſt, by ſtriking in with the Pope. In ſhort, an 
Aintimonians, Socinians, Ranters, Centers, Brow: Cr 
Qrakers, and à thouſand namsleſs and ſenſellif 
Ring-Leaders of Roguery and KRereſy, open'd each hu m 
Shon of Licenſe, which he call'd the Power of te! “ 
Herd; and, like Quacks, that pretend lying Won of 
ders in their Bills, in ſuch a Plenty of Fools zud t! 
Knaves as this Country abounds with, ſcarce a giftel m 
Cobler, but found Contribution of much more con Y 
fortahle Importance, than his abdicated Laſt aud tt 


Awl; fo much more gainful it was to ſtitch Souls WF te 
than Souls. | 10 
The Bughear Fopery's that at a Diſtance uſed o? 10 
raiſe the Cries of the whole deep-menth'd Pack, when? 
now it was preſent, found them the moſt comp © 
ſant Creatures in the World. They were grown ff * 
familiar, that in the ſame Coffee - Houſe you migi:]M * 
fee a Feſit and a Holder-forth join wich amica K 
Spite in running Gown the Church of England. ; . 


Well, they gave - themſelves violent Airs of reli 
gious Moderation, Loyalty, and Conſcience, and 1 
thouſand Things elſe, of which they formerly al- 
horr'd the very Name, more than a Miſer Keſtiin- 
tion; a Lawyer the Find of a Chancery-Suit, a St 
ton a healthy Summer, or an Apothecary the 122 
fury. "Twas pleafant to hear the Papiſts preach s. 
gainſt Perſecution, and the Fanaticks for Paſlivt 
Obedience and Submiſſion to the Roya] Declarazmn 
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The Excluſion-Men extol Succeftion, and deify that 
very Prince on the Throne, when a known Papiſt, 


as the Refforer of God to his Empire over Conſcience, 


whom they ſtrove ſo much to deprive of it, when he 
was but thought ſo: To hear them addreſs with Lives 
and Fortunes for the Rayal Family, who had behead- + 


* PD, 


whe "Mr hs © 


Lo Bag Ye; 4 FT 


ed one King, and endeavour'd the ſame to a ſecond ; 


and wiſh, that they bad Caſements in their Breaſts for his 


E Majeſty to ſee the Sticerity of their Hearts, when their 
After Conduct thew'd what confirm'd Hypocrites they 
were; but they conſider'd firſt, that it was but a Wiſh, 


and next, that they ſpoke to a Man of abundance of 
Credulity. | CEE | | 
Bur not to dwell longer on this Preamble, you 


| muſt know, that Oxford it ſelf was not free from the 
$ Viſitation; for Alſop, one of the chief Demigogues 
of the Schiſm, was there, and, like another Gen- 


tleman in Black, ſought whom he mig ht devour, A- 


5 


mongſt the reſt, he attack'd the Tabernacle of a 
| young Gentleman of my Acquaintance With more 


than ſeſuitical Impudence and Complaiſance; and of- 
ten beat about the Buſh, to {tart a Convert in him. 
One of their Conferences he related to me in the fol- 


| lowing Manner. 


Mr. Alſop and my ſelf being met, and fallen on 
our uſu} Diſpute 3 I am ſurpriz d, ſaid I, to find 
thoſe, who uſed always to rail more at the very Fau- 
ton of POPERT, which they imagin'd to be in the 
Church of England, than Porters at the Penny Poſt, 
mould be ſo fond of Piper) in its own proper Perſon. 
That rhoſe very People, who had brought one King 
to the Block, under Pretence of his invading Property 
and the Laws of the Land, ſhould fo zealonſly ad- 
dreſs another for doing the Thing in Reality, Like 
a Certain Puritan Alderman, thar rail'd at the Lewd- 
nels of the P/ay-horſe in a Brothel, For what is this 
Declaration, but cutting off all Law, Root and 
Branch, and reſolving all Property into the Kirg s 
Hill, while you allow him the Power of ſuſpending 

| | is kg * 
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or diſpenſing with Acts of Parliament? For if he h» f m 
Power to diſpenſe with one, he has with all: 9 q 


that you might as juſtly have ſeiz'd your Neighbour, qo 

Eſtate, ſhould the King have diſpens'd with that Lay 70 

that ſecur'd it, as enjoy'd his Diſpenſing with the 3 

Aci of Conformity, 3 | | : Fg 

I have heard you, reply'd Mr. A!ſep, with as much har 

1 Patience as a Court of Delegates a Bawdy Cauſe; bu gt 

{ let me tell you, young Gentleman, you're a little ro thi 

it hot in this Affair. Moderation would give you ano _ 

| ther View; and, with Submiſſion, I will give u the 

ll you in. a fairer Light, Nut 

1 Suppoſe then here an honeſt well-meaning Man, t 

1 that travelling in the Dark, falls into a Pond; he ws 

i finds he muſt either drown, or get out of the Water, Þ 1; 

it by clambering up the Side of a fine inclos'd Garden ; we 

1 Do you think the Owner of it could reaſonably plead eit 

{ Damages, or ſue the drowning Man for a Treſpaſs? o. 

i Thus it is with us; our Cauſe muſt fink, or we muſt th. 

i take Hold of this Opportunity to eſcape with our ye 
| Lives. Pray which is moſt reaſonable for us to con- 


| C 
ider, our Deliverance from haſty Deſtruction, or the : 
Fences of your fine Garden? Oh! but why would 


we cloſe with the Papiffs, for this Advantage i a < 
# drowning Man would not refuſe to catch Hold of a fe 
| Cord, tho' thrown out by an Enemy; and ſince v 
vou, who pretend to be our Friends, uſe us like Ene- Þ , 
10 mies, certainly we fhould be look'd on as Fools in K 
0 Grain, to reject an Eaſe, tho offer'd by thoſe you 1. 
tall our Enemies. 3 3 Fo 
it Alas! Sir, ſaid I, you have ſet the Matter in at 
ql very wrong Light; for this Fellow you mention, t 
io was ſo far from an honeft well-meaning Man, or his Þ ; 
If Fall into the Pond accidendal, and in the Dark, that Þ | 
1 he jum p'd in purely out of Spite, and that in the FF ; 
1 full Force and Light of the Mid-day Sun, only be- ; 
4 cauſe he had no other Way of deſtroying the Fences e 
f of the fine Garden you ſpeak of, as you may know i , 


ll Ly the whole Story. On the Borders of the 
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| "I Tweed, there liv'd a Gentleman of a 


\ 


227 


very 


large Eſtate, and a larger Mind; he was not for 
racking his Tenants, but allow'd them the full Ens 
joyment of 2 certain Manour, on, Condition that 
they ſhould manage it well, and pay him a Pepper- 


corn a Year Quit-Rent; nor could he ſuppoſe 
hard Conditions, when they were to reap the 
fit and Fruit of their Labour. But in Proceſs of 


thoſe 
Bene- 
Time: = 


© this good Landlord had Occaſion to go a Journey in- 
to a far Country, and ſo calls all his Tenants toge- 


ther, and tells them, he's leaving them. for a 
© while ; but adviſes them, as they tender his 
to mind their Plantations, keep up the Fences 


little 
Love 
„ and 


watch for one another, with a mutual Help and 


Love; for they were near ſcurvy Neighbours 
would continually be endeavouring to ruin 


, ho 
themy 


| either by Fraud or open Force, by carrying Stories, 
ſowing Diſſention, and perſwading them, that ei- 
ther this Care of your Ground is ſaperfluous, . or that 
vou take not Care enough of it, or the like; but do 
vou mind what I ſay, and when TI return, I Will 
bring an ample Reward for thoſe who have obſerv'd 
| thoſe Directions. This being ſaid, and all Things 
| prepar'd, the Landlord goes his Journey. Their pil- 


& fering Neighbours underſtanding he was gone, 
Wiſdom and Power they ſtood in Awe of, make 


whole 
many 


2 Trip over the Tweed, now and then catch a ſtrag> - 
ling Cock or Hen; but often, by the mutual Vigi- 
lance of the Tenants, they went Home by Weeping - 

> Croſs, with broken Heads and bruis'd Sides. At laſt, . 
the wily Kerns finding it in vain to attempt on 


their Hen-rooſts and Hedges by open Force, 


While 


they were thus united, contrive to ſet them together- 
by the Ears. Firſt they divided their Bands, and 
inſinuated themſelves into the. Families of the poor 
© good-natur'd Tenants ; then they carry'd Pick-thank + 
Stories from one to another; and being naturally. 
cunning and miſchievous, they began to perſwade-- 


b ſome one Way, and ſome another, in the 


Obſer-- 
vation 
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vation of the Landlord's Commands, *cill, in ſon Du 
they bad ſet the whole Manour together by th, 
Ears! Then, inſtead of Brother and Neighbour, $y 
of a Whore and Hang-dog was the beft Words they 
could give one another; but yet they pretty wel 
minded the main Concern, and the Poultry Was not 
ſo eome-at-able as their Neighbours deſir'd. To con 
pleat their Rogue ry, therefore, they found one among 4. nd 
the reſt who had the largeſt Farm, and perſwalt and 
him, that the Landlord had left him Steward, ane ; 
that all the reſt ought ro be guided by him, and paß hin 
him the Pepper-Corn Quit-Rent, and in ſhort, lf 
that was due to their real Landlord; and tho? this 
Impudence exceeded all hut a Scots, yet | know news 
how, by the ſubtle Inſinuarions of the Black Gurl A 
that broach'd ir, in Time he reduc'd the whole Mancuf (cr 
under his Juriſdiction; but, to their Coſt, they ſcun th. 
the Difference betwixt their o'd Maſter and tl: ne 
new. In hort, all Things went to Wreck, thet MM 
they were all wreck'd ſo by their Steward, and ha 
Tagged Regiment, that ar laſt ſome, more ſtout than 
The reſt, began to enquire into his Authority, i, 
with equa] Re ſolution; exerted their Liberty. The 
Itch and Scots were driven out of their Farms, aud 
they ſet themſelves to reduce Things into the forme 
Order. Among theſe, there were two were mor: 
exact, and came to a juſter Regulation of this that 
all che reſt, and enjoy'd a while the Sweets of f. 
Rut o' th' ſudden one of them takes a Freak to pul 
down all the Fences, and lay all their Ground 1 
common; the other admoniſh'd him often, at 
mended them up again. Ar Jaſt, it came to 
Breach ; for Zack ſaid, It was contrary to the Lane. 
lord's Will, that there ſhould be any Encloſures, ht 
all ſhould be common and confus'd. Harry he Wi 
for keeping it in the ſame Order he had always bal 
ic, and after ſeveral Tryals, in vain, to mollify bi 
Neighbour's Obſtinacy, he ſer himſelf to dig # 
kandſome Trench about his Farm, ro Keep obſireyr 
. h | rolls 


ſor, 


7 thy 
» $01 
they 
Wel 
8 11gt 
Com-. 
mouz 


7 Not 
Zuard 
Nour 
ou. 
bet? 
il 1% 
4 hit 
thin 
21, 
The 
and 
TMer 
Mor: 
thag 
a. 
pull 
d 1n 
and 


O 4 


. 


"EE 


Mr. Alfop's State of Conformity. 229 
vous Jack out. But Fack, vex'd to the Heart at this, 
oming drunk Home one Night, and as full of Ma- 
Jice as Liquor, (for he would take a chearupping Cup 
ff in a Corner) the Moon ſhew'd him an agreeable 
Wroſpet of his Neighbour's Encloſure on one Hand, 
End the very Dunghil his own was grown on the 
other; what does he me, but leaps into the Mote, 
Lud cram les up the Bank, demoliſhes the Dam, 
Band lets the Water into the lower Grounds. But Zack 
was too top heavy to eſcape undiſcover'd : Harry ſues 
bim for a Treſpaſs. Jack ſwears it was Accident, 
that falling into the Mote, he endeavourd to fave 
his Life, and this enſu'd, But the Judge finding this 
was owing to Jack's Malice more than Danger, 
gave Harry Damages. The Scots, who were always 
ſculking about, having found out this Feud betwixt 


© theſe two Neighbours, inform the reſt of the Man- 


ner of ic, who were all mortal Enemies to Fack and 


"* 


Harry, who at laſt enter into a Compact with Zack, 


1 every one to join together, and fill up the Mote that 
Harn had made to ſecure his Encloſure. No ſooner 
aid but done. Had not Harry juſt Cauſe of Com- 
plaint againſt Jack, for ſtriking in with both their 
Enemies, merely to deſtroy his Encloſure ? This is the 


Truth of the Story, and you have been told it only 
by Halves, 
& Pope, the Devil, and the Fanatick, will appear thro” 
the Diſguiſe of the Fable. | 


I need not make the Application, the 


But Sir, ſaid Mr. Aiſop, your Fable does not reach 


the Caſe, You make Fack an obſtinate Fellow, and 
i a miſchievous Invader of his Neighbour Harry's En- 
BW cloſures; whereas the Diſſenters are Men of render 
Conſciences. 
an odd Plea; for what has a Diſſenter to do with 
2 Conſcience at all, while he holds Predeſtination ? 1 
2 think of frugal Men, they are the molt prodigal alive, 
to throw away ſo many Thouſands a Year among 
vou Gentlemen Halder. fer th, when by their fun- 


Hold, interrupted I; methinks that's 


damental 
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Ears! Then, inſtead of Brother and Neighbour, 9 


228 Mr. Alſop'sState of Conformity. 
vation of the Landlord's Commands, till, in ſhort, 
they had ſer the whole Manour together by th, 


of a Whore and Hang-dog was the beft Words thy 
could give one another; but yet they pretty wel 
minded the main Concern, and the Poultry was uy 
ſo eone-at-able as their Neighbours deſir'd. To con. 
pleat their Roguery, therefore, they found one among 
the reſt who had the largeſt Farm, and perſwa!: 
him, that the Landlord had left him Steward, ant 
that all the reſt ought to be guided by him, and yy 
him the Pepper-Corn Opit-Rent, and in ſhort, the 
that was due to their real Landlord; and tho! te his 
Impudence exceeded all but a Scots, yet I know tn IW. 
how, by the ſubtle Infinuations of the Black Gua g« 
that broach'd it, in Time he reduc'd the whole Manouwſf 
under his Juriſdiction; but, to their Coſt, they found th. 
the Difference betwixt their od Maſter and ther Ine 
new. In fhiorr, all Things went to Wreck, that ie 
they were all wreck'd ſo by their Steward, and li 
Tagged Regiment, that ar laſt ſome, more ſtout than 
the reſt, begon to enquire into his Authority, #1, 
with equal! Refolurion, exerced their Liberty, Th: 
Itch and Scots were driven out of their Farms, au! 
they fer themſelves to reduce Things into the former 
Order. Among theſe, there were two were mor: 
exact, and came ro a juſter Regulation of this tha 
all che reſt, and enjoy'd a while the Sweets of f. 
Put o' th' ſudden one of them takes a Freak to pul 
down all the Fences, and lay all their Ground i“ 
common; the other admoniſh'd him often, an 
mended them up again, At laſt, it came to 
Breach ; for Zack ſaid, It was contrary to the Lane. 
lord's Will, that there ſhould be any Encloſures, vB 
all ſhould be common and confus'd. Harry he wi 
for keeping it in the ſame Order he had always bale 
it, and after ſeveral Tryalg, in vain, to mollify MR 
Neighbour's Obſtinacy, he ſer himſelf to dig a 
kandſome Trench about his Farm, to Keep obſtreys 
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0 gave Harry Damages. 
ſculking about, having found out this Feud betwixt 
| cheſs two Neighbours, inform the reſt of the Man- 
ner of ir, who were all mortal Enemies to Fact and 
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vous Fack out. But Fack, vex'd to the Heart at this, 
oming drunk Home one Night, and as full of Ma- 


lice as Liquor, (for he would take a chearupping Cup 
ff in a Corner) the Moon ſhew d him an agreeable 


| Proſpect of his Neighbour's - Encloſure on one Hand, 


i 
1 and (cram! les up the Bank, demoliſhes the Dam, 
Wand lets the Water into the lower Grounds. 


> + 


End the very Dunghil his own was grown on the 
other; what does he me, but leaps into the Mote, 


But Fack 
was too top heavy to eſcape undiſcover'd : Harry ſues 
bim for a Treſpaſs. Zack ſwears it was Accident, 


that falling into the Mote, he endeavourd to fave 
wn s Life, and this enſu'd. But the Judge finding this 


was owing to Jack's Malice more than Danger, 
The Scors, who were always 


Harry, who at laſt enter into a Compact with Jack, 


every one to join together, and fill up the Mote that 
Harry had made to ſecure his Encloſure. No ſooner 
bid but done. 


Had not Harry juſt Cauſe of Com- 
plaint againſt Zack, for ſtriking in with both their 
Enemies, merely to deſtroy his Encloſure? This is the 


x Truth of the Story, and you have been told it only 
by Halves, 
Pope, the Devil, and the Fanatick, will appear thro' 
the Diſguiſe of the Fable. 


I need not make the Application, the 


Bur Sir, ſaid Mr. Aiſop, your Fable does not reach 


the Caſe, You make Fack an obſtinate Fellow, and 
a miſchievous Invader of his Neighbour Harry's En- 
cloſures; whereas the Diſſenters are Men of tender 
Conſciences. 
an odd Plea; for what has a Diſſenter to do with 
Conſcience at all, while he holds Predeſtination ? [ 
think of frugal Men, they are the molt prodigal alive, 
A to throw away ſo many Thouſands a Year among 
vou Gentlemen Holder- forths, when by their fug- 


Hold, interrupted I; methinks that's 
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4 damental Doctrine they don't know but tis a Lin, WM 
of the Devil that's preaching to them in God's Name, hei 


5 Well, well, ſaid Mr, Alſop, we had no other in 
i Way of keeping up our Party, but by accepting the nit 
0 Benefit of this Declaration. People daily and daily We 
1 moulder d away; their Purſes touch'd them more than 8! 
. their Zeal, and they lov'd Eaſe and three Meals 1 We 
1 Day better than Newgate or any other Goa! in al kel 
4 dis Majeſty's Dominions. So that if we caught Holl but 
4 of this Opportunity of retrieving ourſelves, and Pb 
1 make the beſt Uſe of it, you may thank yourſelve Pi 
0 for it, who would open no Door to let ns into yo. 
Ei Communion, but one ſo very ſmall, that we could 
\ not thruſt our Heads into it, much leſs draw 1n our * 
| Bodies. You are a little apt, reply'd I, to aſſert very A 
if odd Poſitions ; for we have often invited you to 1e. 
turn to your Mother, and ſhe with open Arms expect oh 
eld ro embrace you: Your Scruples were anſwer d to 4 l 
bh the niceſt Point, and Compliances offer'd, if you can WW." 
li but agree where you would ſtop, and what would s. 
" content you. That you ſhall be judge of, ſaid he, . 
i? by a Story I'm going to tell you. 188 f f 
4 There was a Gentleman (ſays he) of ancient ani 
* honourable Extraction, one Colonel Stiff-rump, that “ 
| made Love to a grave and vertuous Lady in our We 
15 Neighbourhood, of whoſe Character I will tell y,. 
bt more anon; but in the mean Time, I muſt be more = 
41 particular about my Colonel. As for his Age and © 
1 Per ſon, there was no Exception to be made to them; . 
but his Temper was ſomewhat imperious and fierce, » 
eaſy enough to thoſe who would ſubmit to him, but 
impatient of being contradicted, Some thought hin W;* 


too affected and formal in his Carriage; and what 


was the worſt, he was not content to practiſe thel: WW 1 
Formalities himſelf, but would oblige others to do WF.” 
the ſame; however, in the main, his good Qualities “ 
over-weigh'd his bad. So much for the Colonel. 1 
And now, to give you a ſhort Account of the Ly, 4 


whoſe Name was Good love: Her Fortune was very 
| | | cConſiderable, 
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mk conſiderable, which drew abundance of Suitors upon 
e. her; yet ſhe rejected them all: She did not delight 
hee in gaudy Liveries, and what the World calls a mag- 
the nificent Equipage 3 but every Thing about her was 
ily plain, and ſhew'd a well-temper'd Frugality : And 
han (ps ſhe bad not been bred up in Muſick and Dancing, 
1s; {fb ſeldom appear'd at any publick Aſſemblies, but 
kept for the moſt Part at Home, and viſited none 


* but her Relations. This may ſuffice to let you Tee. 
and what the Lady's Diſpoſition was. *Tis now high | 
lv« Time to proceed to my Story: The Colonel, finding 
„or Nit for his Advantage to make an Alliance with her, 


duld Bf poſhble, very fairly courted her; and, to do the 
Lady Juſtice, ſhe receiv'd him with more Reſpect, 
and heard his Addreſs with more Complaiſance, than 
ie had done any of his Predeceſſors. In ſhort, Mat- 


ie: bas | 
dect. ers went on the Colonel's Side as favourably as a 
1 to Man could wiſh; when coming one Morning into 


ther Parlour, Well, Madam, and what Demonſtration 


key 0 you require 1 ſhould give you of my Affection * Tell 
be, I am ready to execute it th very Moment. Colonel, 
(ys the) I require none, I always took you for 4 Perſon 

and I Honour, Come, come, (replies he) that ſpan't ſerve 
that Neu Turn; I have told you an hundred Times I love you, 
our det I find you continue ſtill an Infidel, and won't be- 
you ſieve me; therefore I am reſolv'd to give you ſome ex- 
co raurdinary Proof of my Paſſion, ſuch as no Lover gave 
and Miſtreſs before me. Now, Madam, if hond have 
em; Ne rer it to the Eaſt-Indies, and bring you the Em- 
Na | eref's of Japan's Favourite Paroquet, or {ix of the great 
wh Mogul $ Fore-teeth, or the huge Diamond that Bangs in 
him e Sopby of Perſia's left Ear; either any of them, or 
„be F them, are at your Service Or if you'd have me 
hel Wort up to the Top of St. Laurence's Steeple, take ore 
o do % Heart, and broil it there upon the Grid iron, "tis 0 
ities er ſaid than done. Thus the Colonel gave him- 
nd elf theſe Rhodomontado Airs, when the Lady taking 
«0, im up ſhort, No, no, Colonel, (replies th.) I expect 
very e Imp oſtoilities from you ; but ſince you have made ſo 


free 
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free with me upon this Paint, I will put you to the Trial: 
but you forall find me very eaſy in my Propoſal. ky 
then, I have only one Thing to ast of au, the doi, 
of which can neither call Jour Life nor Hononr in Day. 
ger ; and which if you comply with, I promiſe to be yur, WH 
"nd only 2 And pra); Madam, what may tha 7 
be ? (cries the Colonel in an Extaſy) I am ſire Fe | 5 
ſacrifice my Life, my Reputaiion, my All, to oblige 3 — 
Taik not of Sacrifices, (anſwers ſhe) 1 am content wit 1 
leſſer Services; and to convince yore of the Truth of thi, | 
behold, all 1 demand of you, is, that you would ſend 5 
immediate) for the Barber, and cut off your Whisher, we" 
becauſe? they hinder me from having a full arid perfef Wc 
Communion with your Lis. But, Madam, v 
not hing under my H his ers ſatisfy you. W by, ca 
I prfibly as you an eaſier Inſtance of your Love ? 45 6 
well: manner d Gentleman world part with them at |; © 
Requeſt of a Friend, but much more at that of his . 
| ſtreſs. Aid unleſs I fart with them, muſt T never hope n“ 
be happy in you? Never, upon my Verd. 0 
Why then, Madam, farewell e Tl fee all the Women in: © 
Univerſe filed up like ſo mary Faggots, to male {ly * 
Devil a Boefire, before I'll cut off my Il his kers to plea i © 
the ben of them, With that he took his Leave g « 
ber abruptly, and has never been ſeen ſince. To yt © 
ply this Story. Now the Church of Ergland, when Wt © 
ever ſhe pleaſes, may marry or incor p ate the Di 
ſenters, provided ſhe will part with her Whiſker, Wh 
that is to ſay, a few ſooliſn idle Ceremonies, wich 
neither contribute to her Beauty nor her Se. uric; 
by which Means ſhe would render herſelf im preg 3 
nable, for the ſubaltern S-x can never injure !ir; 
yet with the untoward Obſtinac y ef Col. Sti 
rather than part with theſe his ers, Trifles upon 00 
Valuable a Conſideration, ſhe chuſcs to loſe « great Pai 
of the Kingdom, nor contemptible either for ihe. 
Numbers, Piety, Learning, or Wealth. 

When Mr. Alſep had done his Story and Appl ic 
tion, he ſmil'd as if the Day were his own 5 but t 


P. el 
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Fuck him down from his imagin'd Conqueſt, Sir, 
is I, whoever told you this Story, deſerves to 


%% (have his Bones broke; for, to my Knowledge, he has 
Day niſ- led you, not only in the Names and Characters 
ur, 


of Perſons concern'd, but almoſt in every Particu- 
1 tha . therefore to ſet you aright, I will recount the 
Ftcory to you, exactly as it happen'd, and that in as 
„e Words as may be, © I knew the Fellow ſingu- 
' with larly well, and fo I did the Lady; the Man was 
n & a Tallow Chandler by Trade, his Name was Jona- 
e than Schiſm, and he liv'd at the Sign of the Calve's 
% Head in St. Swithin's Lane, over againſt Salters- 
CG Halle He was a mighty Frequenter of Morning. 
„Lectures, and the like Exerciſes; but his Matehin 
bearing no Proportion to his Praying, that is, his 


„Things were run to Sixes and Sevens; in ſhort, 
Affairs were come to that Paſs, that he durſt hardly 
ohe © ſhew his Noſe over his Hatch, tho” ar the ſame 
— F Time he was as proud as @ gifted Quaker, as full 
, © of Malice as an exploded Poetalter, cen ſorious to the 
«© laſt Degree, glad of any Mifortune that befel - his 
% Neighbours, and never mannerly but in his Diſtreſs, 
e © To this odd-condition'd Soul was tack'd a Body 
o „that nick'd it like two Exchequer-Tallies z his 
hen. ! “ Hair was greaſy, and curl'd like a Pound of his 


e * — 5 


Di © own Candles, his Shirt of the ſame Complex ion 


ſor, “ with his Hat, and the reſt of his Equi page was 


vþ:ick 5 & ſuitable to this.“ I beg your Pardon, Mr, Alſop, 


for ewelling ſo long upon ſo nauſeous a Subject. 


and liv'd at the fine Houſe youder : Perhaps ſhe 
rin © had not her Fellow in the Univerſe, her Temper 
c © always chearful and eaſy ; joyſul when ſhe heard 
bn of the Happineſs of others, and afflicted at their 
there ' Calamities; ſhe never preach'd up her own Vertue, 

nor cry'd down that of her Neighbour ; no Raiſer 
vic © nor ſecond-hand Reporter of malicious Stories; 
ur 108 * 8004-natur'd, but dilcreet 3 humble, but careful 


Teal ſwallowing up his Concern for his Family, 


5 

* 
res- F (5 - . 5 
pet! o come to the Lady, her Name was Conformity, 
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— . - ha: a 


Apprehenſion of Goals, and living a conſtant Tri. 


our ſplay-mouth'd Tallow Chandler, in a Tranſport, ſk 
which I never could have expected: But maylÞk 
make ſo bold with you, Madam, as to enquiry 


fent to the following Articles: Firſt and foremoſ, Þ 4 


forward ſuch a mortal Foe to clean Linnen ; that] 


to preſerve her Authority: In the Management g 
her Family, ſhe neither affected a ruinous Magni. 
ficence, nor a ſordid Oeconomy; but every Thing 
was ſo decent and ſo regularly order'd, that ther 
was not the leaft Confuſion or Diſorder to be ſy, 
Thus ſhe liv'd happy, and in the univerſal Eſteen 
of all that knew her; when all on the ſudden, 4. 
ther mov'd by the ſuperior Influence of the Stars 
or touch'd by an extraordinary Fit of Com paſſion 
with which her generous Temper abounded to: 
Fault, or ſome other Reaſon beſt known to he. 
ſelf, ſhe ſent for this flovenly Wretch to come t 
her Houſe, Our Friend Jonathan immediately 
watted on her, and the Lady thus unboſom'd her. 
ſelf to him: Iam no Stranger, ſays ſhe, to you 
Circumſtances, and know with what Difficul:yþ 
you keeep the Wolf from your Door; now, if 3 
will comply with a few eaſy Propofals I have wv 
make to yon, I wilt not only free you from the! 


E SIR 
bag * - — & 


—_— 9 — = 


— 
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3 


butary to thoſe Vermin the Bailiffs, but III pay 
your Debts, and, what is more, ſettle my Perſon Fi 
and Fortune upon you. This is a Happineſs, cris 1 


what you have to propoſe to me; for if you com-. 
mand me to crawl upon all Four to Berwick upon! 
Tweed, or travel to Rome and convert the Poye, 
there's nothing you can propoſe, but I'll cheerfully 


comply wirh, to attain ſo much Felicity, Why, = 


Mr. Schiſm, ſays ſhe, I have obſerv'd, that you 
are none of che cleanlieſt Men in the World; non l 
I abominate a Sloven, and therefore, to fit 1 
for my Bed, I expect you ſhould immediately co: 


I require you to comb your Hair, and clean iti] 
that you put on a clean Shirt, and be not hence 


& you ; 


— 


ew 


nt of 


agni. 
hing 
then 
ſeen, 
ſteen 
1, th 
Stars 
ſon, 
to 3 
her. 
Ie t9 
ately 


your 
culty 
Von 
VE to 
n the 
Tri- 


erſon 

cries 
por, 
nay! 
quit 
com. 


Pope, 


Fully [ Jonathan, 
Wb you ſay, perhaps, I ſtink among my Neighbours, 


v K I anſwer, To me the Smell's a Perfume, You call 


me a Sloven, I am tranſported with my negligent 


now 


you 
cow. 
moſt, | 1 
itz 
1ence #3 
chat 7 
you , 
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you go the Bagnio, and mundify your Tabernacle from 


Bc the filthy rank Fumes and Scents of your Trade and 
e Perſon 3 that for the future you watch as well as 
BB pray; and that you be not fo proud, bur that you ſhew 
„ your Neighbours the common Civility which is 
their Due. On theſe Terms, ſaid the Lady, I and 
= my Fortune are at your Service. Will no other 
KK Conditions ſerve your Turn, reply'd Jonathan? Can 
. you defire any more agreeable, than what would 
make you ceaſe to be a Monſter, and make you 
e like the reſt of your Neighbours, ro whom now 
e your Singularity and Pride render you a perfect 
4 Nuiſance? Alas! Madam, if nothing but this will 
| her do, you and I can never dance betwixt one Pair of 
„ Sheets. What! your'e a perfect Woman, nothing 
e but a Beau will pleaſe you! I love my ſelf too well, 
„ and know my Judgment too infallible, to let any 
* Conſiderations alter my Courſe of Life: Tho' m 

* Hair be lank and greaſy, my Pores ſomething 
* frowzy, my Linnen on the Melancholy, and my 
pay Behaviour ſomething obſtreperous ; yet it is my 
„ Fancy, Madam, and my Fancy is my Law and 
* my Conſeience; and if you don't like me, rough 
K as I run, fare you well, Madam; I am not to be 
c alter'd ! Wherefore, tho' I like your Habitation 
K very well, your Perſon better, and your Fortune 
_ * leſt of all; yet, were you Miſtreſs of the Univerſe, 
13 


* I would not ceaſe to be that very numerical, 


greaſy Jonathan, to have you, But Decency, Mr: 
— Hang Decency, tho! finical. 


Air, You think my Trade a Nuiſance, I like it 
better than a Powder-Shop. As for my being like 
other People, I laugh at it; no, let other People 
be like me, — 80, Madam, adieu; for I am old 
politive Jonathan. Away flies Fonathan, as ape 
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* vain, for he remain'd politive: Unle -ſa ſhe won 
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& of Indignation as Naſtineſs, —— The L. dy ſtill 
& full of. Compaſſion for his Frenzy, m makes f nf 
© the Mediation of Friends, pathetick Perſwaßh) vey 
c Tenderneſ:, and the like Endeavours, to rech 
ec bim to his Senſes, and to make him ceaſe 10 


e the Jeſt and Scandal of his Neighbours; but 21 


. 


Nl 


grow as filthy a Slut as he was a Sloven, he wall 
e have nothing to ſay to her. 

The Application, ſaid I, Mr. Alfap, is not Cificul 
to wake. The venerable and decent Worſhip of ti; 
Church of England, and the irreverent and ſcandalny 
Meetings of the Diſſenters, are viſible enough to |; 
ſeen without the Help of a Parallel. The Diſſent 
might, when they pleaſe, be marry'd to or inc; 
porated with the Church of Exgland, if they wou! 
quit their Singularity, Pride, indecent Worſhip, an 
the like, which they derive neither from Ecriptun 


nor Reaſon, and which contribute neither to tlic] 
Beauty nor Strength; and ſo be united to a greater Var 


of the Kingdom, very conſiderable fon their Numb, 


Piet y, Learning, and Wealth. 


Phoo, ſaid Mr, Aſs this will prove like all other 
Controverlics, both Sides triumphing, and neithy 
Side convinc'd. For 1 muſt tell you, that I ca 
not but think your Adoration of the Churches Ay, 
tichriſtian and Idolatrous. Why, reply'd I, oi! 
you think there is a decent Reſpect due to the Play 


that's ſer apart for the Worſhip of God? No 


more, chan to my Kitchen, or my Stable, built of ts 
ſame Brick or Stone, ———— Well, well, Mr. 4, 
you and I won't differ for Trifles F I ſhall v 


glad to ſee you when I come to London, which wil 
Le very ſuddenly, and will there coniuce a Barrle'® 3 | 


two with you. With all my Heart, reply'd Mr, 4 
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ſep; for tho“ you're a Church- man, you ſeem to | 


a Food honeſt Fellow. Where ſhall we meet, (i J 


I? w——— Where you pleaſe, at what Tavern pa 3 


Frequent, I abominate a Tavern ; but II tell you 


Wils! | 
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hat, | can procure two Gallons of excellent Burgundy, 
d you and I, and another Friend, will meet and 
ddſe our Noſes at your Meeting-bonſe z where un- 
rche Pulpic, as under the Roſe, we may ſay what 
6 pleaſe againſt either State or Church. Hold, 
old a little, interrupted Mr. Alſop, my Meeting- 
duſe is ſer apart for the Worſhip of God, and it 
ould ſound oddiy to turn it into a Bibbing-Honſe, 
Tot at all, reply'd I; why not into a Bibbing- Houſe, 


ie like? Beſides, if it be no more than your Kitchen, 
r your Stable, how can a Bottle of good Burgundy 
ophane it? 14 | | 

Mr. 41//p was here at Stand; and while he was 
uzzling his Noddle with a Salvo, Company came in 
o his Relief, and ſo adjourn'd his Conference, ine die. 
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The Widow's Wedding : Or, A true 


Account of Dr. Oats's Marriage with 


Street, London, Auguſt the 18th, 
1693. In a Letter to # Gentleman 
in the Country. ret a Lees 


li 
| 


4, 


SIR, 
ur only news of Importance I have 
ds coinmunicate to you at preſent, is, 
8 Ye 2 that the famous and never-to-be-for- 
boo cten Dr. Oates, was marry'd the Be- 

eeeinanins of this Week. Von know for 
n a Perſon of his Conſtitution, that al- 
ays expreſy'd, and perhaps inherited, an Averſion 

o the fair Sex; and beſides, had found out a Back- 


* 
- 
. 

= 


well as a Dancing-School, a Burtock-Ball, or 


a Muggletonian Widow in Bread- 
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238 The Widow's Wedding. 
Door to beſtow his Kindneſs and Strength elſewhere, 
to confine himſelf at laſt to the inſipid Duties 9 
Matrimony, is as unnatural and unexpected a Chang, 


nd h: 
— ide, 
amn 


as for an old Miſer to turn Prodigal. And this per The 
haps was the ſurprizing Revolution, which moſt o pf his 
our Almanacks, both at Home and Abroad, threaten! Him 
us with. in the Month of Auguft. I remember I hay.ſreat | 
pen'd to be at Garaway's, when a Gentleman came Hefeate 
in and told us the News. Immediately all other Di. Vith. 
courſe ceas'd, Eaſt-India Auctions, the Price of Pepper, Wpainſt 
and riſing of Currants; not a Word of our Army in Maler, 
Flanders, or the Siege of Belgrade ; the Turkey Fleet, ¶ made 
and the Battel of Landen, were not ' mention'd inetera. 
two Hours after. Nay, the Duke of Sav»y, who ill H 
now working Miracles for us at Piedmont, was whol.Willor 
ly laid aſide. Every Body ſtood amaz'd, and ind at 


was a conſiderable Time before they could recove ng t 
_ themſelves out of this Aſtoniſhment, At laſt an oldentei 
Gentleman, at the upper End of the Table, brob Rot t 
the Silence, and made himſelf and the Company ve-Wolv'c 
ry merry at the Doctor's Expence. I remember, ſay:MWint 
he, I have ſomewhere read, that when EraſnWimſc 
heard that Martin Luther, of bleſſed Memory, wa 
marry'd, he ſhould ſay in a jeſting Manner, That i} 
according to the old Tradition, Antichrift was iſ 
be got between a Monk and a Nun, the World wa 
now in a fair Way to have a Litter of the Sort 
Not that I would (continues he) apply this Story u 
the Doctor; for God forbid that we ſhould live ©» 
ſee a Brood of ſucking Antichriſts come cut of tt: 
Doctor's Loins. My Meaning is only this, that finct 
the Saviour of the Nation has join'd his ſaving Fi 
culty with a damning Talent, (for you are to us 
derxſtand his Lady is a Muggletonian, and thoſe Peo 
ple pretend to have the Power of Damnation) we 
may now expect to ſee a Motley Race of half Sari 
ours and half Damners. Hold you there, cries ane. 
ther Gentleman, you ought to have ſaid half Damen 
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nd half Saviours ; for ſince the Mother's is the ſureſt 
zide, if the Doctor lives co have Children, they il 
amn in all Likelihood before they'll ſave. 

The Doctor (as I have been acquainted by ſeveral 
pf his 1ntimate Friends) had two Reaſons to incline 
im to marry in his old Age, The firſt, was, his 
great Concern to ſee the noble Army of Evidences 
lefeated ; Bedloe, Dugdale, and Dangerfield, ſleeping 
ich cheir Fathers, viz, the Witneſſes that ſwore a- 
rainſt Suſanna, and thoſe that ſton d St. Stephen; 
ler, who, with good Management, would have 

made a clever Fellow, bury'd alive in a Priſon, Ee 
etera, Young, his vertuous Companion, routed paſt 
il] Hopes of rallying. Others, at the Sight of a 
illory or Whipping-Poſt utterly diſcouncenanc'd, 

nd aſham'd of their Profeſſion, So the Doctor, find- 
ng the whole Hopes of the Family of the Evidences 
entering in himſelf, and that if due Care was 
ot taken, the Species would be entirely loſt, re- 
olv'd, as far as in him lay, to prevent its utter Ex- 
inction, and to raiſe up Seed to the Popiſh Plot 
umſelf. _ 

In the ſecond Place, the Doctor was touch d in 
onſcience for ſome Juvenile Gambols that ſhall be 
hameleſs. Ir ſeems, though he had pity'd the other 

Torruptions of Popery, yet he ſtill fancy'd Cardi- 
paliſm. Now, all the World knows Conſcience is 
fad terrible Thing. What ſays the Doctor's Friend 
t. Auſtin? Why, Conſcientia mille Teftes, Conſcience 
$2-thouſand Witneſſes, Is it therefore to be admir'd 
fthe Doctor, who, make the beſt of him, is but one 
lingle Wicneſs, and ſcarce that, found himſelf forc'd 
o yield to 4 theuſand : ? So then, as I ſaid before, his 
onſcience perpetually alarming and diſturbing him, 
he Doctor, merely, at laſt, for his own Eaſe and 
dueit, made a Vow to fow. his wild Oats, and not 
o hide the Talent which God had plentifully given 

im in an Jtalian Napkin. No ſooner was this 
plous Reſolution communicated to his Friends, who 
were 
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were mightily pleas'd at the News, but they loop) 
out ſharp to find him a proper Yoke-fellow. It jy, 
repreſented to him, that a Maid was by no May 
For his Turn; the Dector was fat and purlſy; , 

Naidenhead was not to be got without much ry; 


to ke 
L 

| 2 
and t 
| ſpea] 


ing for't ; and befides, *twas now juſt the Dog- Day te 
and who knew but the Doctor's Reins might recen offer 
great Damage, in Caſe of a violent Encounter, er 1 
laſt, an independent Miniſter advis'd him to Mn Wels 
| Margaret Wells of Bread. fret, (whoſe former Huſh, lieve 
Was a Muggletoman, and ſhe continu'd of the ſan Mar, 
Perſwaſion) urging this Argument in her Beha full 
That in her the Doctor might have open and free |; [pleat 
greſs, Egreſs, and Regreſs, as oft as he pleas'd : Th; Ten 
as he might enjoy her without the Sweat of, { 1 wh 
might eternally live with her without the leaſt v9 by 3 
of, his Brow's, the being no Charmer, and conſequent C 1 
ly would not equip him with a Pair of Horns, white "ao 


he knew che Doctor abominated, as being Mark 
the Beaſt, and altogether Popiſh The Doctor l 
the Propoſal; ; and, at the firſt Interview, was on 
treamly ſmitten with the Gravity and Gooneſs 
her Perſon, that he could neither eat (which u. 
mucli) nor drink (which was more) till the Buline 
Wes concluded. 


ente. 
the p 
jafter 
; en“ 
Arti 
N he 


A comical Paſſage happer'd at the Commons, an 2 
1 think very well Worth: ſending you: The 6 88 
going thither for a Licenſe, two ſcurvy 5 ige 
were aſk'd him; the firſt was, Whether he wal Sug 
have a Licenſe to marry a Boy or a Girl? Te & lem! 
cond, Whether be would have a Licenſe for behin livi 
or before? At this the Doctor loſt all Patience, Dare 
up his Cane, and thunder'd out, Yew Raſcal, s tuner: 
as Hops, till upon tlie Proctor's crying: Peccavi, Mace 
Sky clear d up again. Mooc 
Ihe Articles of Marriage were as flower . 1 ty 
Imprims, The Doctor promiſes, in Verba Sacerdith 1 
to keep never a Mate Servant in his Houle under du v 


if 
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to keep ne'er a Male Servant in his Houſe under Six- 


L ty, and to hang up. the Picture of the Deſtruction of 
dom in his Bed-chamber, ad refricandam Memoriam, | 
ind to teach his Children to ſwear as ſoon as they can 
b Tow, The Doctor promiſes, that he will never 
1 offer to attack, either in Bed or Couch, Joint - ſtool 


or Table, the Body of the aforeſaid Mrs. Margaret 
Wells, a parte poſt, but to comfort, refreſh, and re- 


(n lieve her, 4 parte ante; giving the aforeſaid Mrs, 
by Margaret Wells, in Caſe he offend after that Manner, 
"WW full Leave to make herſelf Amends before, as ihe 
"WW leaſes. As alſo on a ſecond Treſpaſs, to burn his 
1.87 ; . ; 

y peace- maker; however, with this Proviſo, that 


whenever the aforeſaid Mrs. Margaret Wells happens 
to be under the Dominion of the Moon, that 1s 
to ſay, whenever it is Term-Time with the aforeſaid 
Mrs. Margaret Wells, then the above-mention'd Door 


nter the Weſtminſter-Hall of her Body at which Door 
the pleaſes. . This laſt Clauſe was not obtain'd, till 


ten'd to break off, if it were deny'd him. The other 
Articles, as leſs conſiderable, T paſs over, to come to 
the main Buſineſs in Hand, the Marriage. 

On the 19th of this preſent fugust, the Doctor, 


Lwotal Roſe in his Hat, and all his other Clergy Equi- 
age, came to the Houſe of an Anabaptiſt Teacher in 
the City; where, in the Face of a numerous Aſ- 
ſembly, conſiſting of all Sorts, Diviſions, and Sub- 
wiſions of Proteſtants, he was marry'd to Mrs, Mar- 
Faret Wells, The Doctor was obſerv'd to be very 
Wnerry all Dinner-time ; and the largeſt Part of his 
e, meaning his Chin, moy'd notably. There 
tood right over againſt him a mighty Sirloin of 
Heef, to which he ſhew'd as little Compaſſion as he 

id the Jeſuits in the Time of the Plot. After Dinner 
* Fifth-Monarchy-Men, larded with as many 
Vol. IV. - Ranters, 


hall have full Power, Liberty, and Authority, to 


after a ſtiff Diſpute on the Doctor's Part, who threa- 


Weng new waſh'd and trimm'd, with a large ſacer- 
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Ranters, danc'd a Spiritual Jig, and twelve $ivery. 
Singers of 1ſrae! employ'd their melodious Quail. pjy,, 
all the while. But Madam Salamanca (for ſo we 
muſt now call her) ſeem'd not to be much affected 
with this Diverſion, but look'd very diſconſolate and 
melancholy. One of the Siſterhood aſk'd, Why cn 
a Day of Rejoycing ſhe expreſsd ſo much Sorrow in 
her Looks? To which Madam Oates, after a des 
Sigh or two, anſwer'd, 

That ſhe very much doubted, like the Staffordfli 
Miller, that mounted King Charles after the Horceſter 


Fight upon one of his Mill- Horſes, whether {hs ; 


ſhould be able to bear the Weight of the Preſerver of 
three Nations. 

Thus the Time was agreeably ſpent ill Ten, and 
then the Bell rung for Prayers; and then his Spouſe, 
after the laudable Cuſtom of England, being gone he. 
fore, the Doctor reſolutely marct'd to the Place of 
Execution. There was no Sack- Poſſet, nor Throwing 


Invention. The Bed continu'd in a trembling Fit 
moſt part of the Night; for 'tis not doubted bur the 
Doctor acquitted himſelf manfully, ſince the good 
Woman has already aſſur'd her. Midwife, that the 
Doctor fought out all his Fingers, and Me began to 
find an Alteration in her Conſtitution. An Aſtrono 
mer in Moorfields has been conſulted upon this Occaſion, 
and he foretels it will be a Boy ; which has mad: 
the Doctor very buſy among the Hebrew 0 to find 
out à proper Name for his Son, Iam 


Your Servant, 


—— — 


. 
r! 


the Stocking; both thoſe Ceremonies being look N * * 


upon as ſuperſtitious, and Things of mere human 
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br Sir Johy Sands, againſt keeping 
25 Miftreſſes. 
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E are at the Tavern, and have your Caſe 
under our preſent Conſideration. Tis 
concluded on all Hande, that you can 
neither juſtify your preſent Way of 
living to your ſelf, nor yet to the Pub- 
: lick; which ought to be of ſome Re - 
d with all Lovers of their Country. You are got 
into the modern Foppery of Keeping; and, behold 
: | what are the Sentiments of this honourable Board 

about! Noi. + 3 
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Mr. who you know is a Poet, deliver'; 
himſelf in the Language of his Profeſſion. He main. 
tain'd, that whatever the wicked World thought 0 

the contrary, a Miſs was as much inferior to. a Wife 
as the Pindaric Muſe is to the Epic; that one is a Whore 
without Stays, whereas the other is a civil well-breq 
Perſon, that always wears them. 

Mr, who is likewiſe a Son of Parnaſſuy 
deſir d me to tell you, that a Miſs and a Wife ditter 
only as a ſingle Epigram, and a large Collection of 
Poems, viz. that a Man ſooner rids his Hands of one, 
than the other. But that, as Martia! has long ago 
declar'd his Opinion in the latter Caſe, we 


_ grad prodeft brevitas, dic mihi, ſi liber eſt, | 


that is to ſay, What the Plague is a Man the better 
for the Shortneſs of a Diſtich, if he obliges bimſelf 
to read a whole Cart-load of them; ſo he deſires to 
know where lies the mighty Advantage of a Whore 
above a lawful Spouſe, if the Spark keeps conſtant to 
her; and if he does not, where is the Senſe of keep- 
Ing her in Pay. e 

Mr. expreſs'd himſelf againſt the predo- 
minant Sin of Keeping, to this Effect: Of all the 
Vices the preſent Age is to anſwer for, nothing comes 
near it; and yet the Sots make merry with Marriage, 
which is full as ridiculous as if Dr. Chamber/ain 
ſhould laugh at the Bank of England for paying Peo- 
ple in Paper. If Marriage is expenſive, Keeping is 
certainly more, and with leſs Pretence. I knew, ſays 
he, a Gentleman that lov'd Gaming as he did his 
Eyes. One Night he loſt a hundred and fifty Guineas 
at the Groom-Porter's ; when he came Home, he found 
his Lady in the Parlour, with two Candles burning 
before her: Lord! Wife, ſays he, what a ſtrange 
Extravagance is this; two Candles lighted at a Time, 
and Houſe-keeping ſo chargeable? But he forgot, 3: 
ſeems, What his ſhaking of his Elbows had coſt him 


that 
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wit Evening. This 1s the Caſe of all Keepers: 


N What our Church- men charge the Diſſenters with, 1s 


: actually true of them; they ſtartle at a Gnat, bur 
they can ſwallow an Elephant. 


Right, ſays Harry) —, Keeping 1s the greateſt 


; soleciſm a Man of Pleaſure can commit: If the 


F Gallant is true to his Miſtreſs, it has all the Phlegm, 


and if he is fond of her, all the Expence of Matri- 


. Mr. 
Keeping is Nonſenſe all over, and that for a Reaſon 
which none of you have yet aſſign'd. Sir Henry 


BY 


GE 


* forI can ſhew you ſeveral] Perſons about the Town 
that parted fairly with their Wives before the fi 
Month was over, and yet could endure to cohabit with 
their Harlots many Years, But Imagination governs 


- . 
1 Ip e 
WE oe FR LEW 


© mony. In ſhort, I have an equal Averſion to Mar— 
> riage and Keeping, They differ only like Holborn 
and Cornhil] + Both are Streets. But to do Sir Fohn 
juſtice, the latter 15 nothing near ſo long as the 
Tr. Za 


"That is as it happens, cries vertuous Mr. 


7 


all theſe Matters. For my Part, I think of Women 


| as 1 do of Books, the fineſt of both Sorts will hardly en- 
dure a thorough Examination. If they find more 
* Favour than this, they may thank the courteous Rea- 
der for it, who ſees more in them than they deſerve, 
I remember I took Mr. Waller and Sir John Denham 
E laſt Vacation down with me into the Country; I 
read them over, and what was a Conſequence of that, 
I was weary of them. You may laugh at me for a 
Man of a vicious Palate; but I can't help that, Be- 
© fore I came to Town, I was glad to borrow Weſley's 
execrable Poem of the Parſon of the Pariſh, only for 
Variety. | | bs os 


Tho' I am not wholly of your Opinion, ſays 
to him, yet I agree with you, that 


Wootton's Definition of an Embaſſador, in Part, be- 
longs to him. Legatus eft vir bonus ad mentiendum foris 


Kei. gratia. And a Keeper is a good Man, to main- 


tain a pretty Woman in fine Cloaths, handſome Lodg- 
| 2 | ings, 
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ings, and all that, for the publick Benefit of the 
Commonwealth. PT, | 
Mr. the Merchant is in our Company, 
who has travel'd Abroad, and ſeen the World ; | 
ſays, that a Whore in the Civil State, is what Far. 
things are in the Bufineſs of Trade, only to be ut 
for the Convenience of ready Change. But that; 
Man that makes a Whore, if nat his conſtant Wit 
yet his conſtant Companion, and a Government thir 
makes Farthings their only current Money, will 
ſoon be convinc'd of the Vanity of their Politick, 
And he ſaid Ireland was lately a ſad Inſtance of thx 
latter, | . | 
What vexes me moſt, fays ——, is to hear theſc 
Keeping-Coxcombs magnify themſelves upon their 
Diſcsetion, I fave Charges by it, cries one ——, 
Yes, replies his Neighbour, they are as much $4 
vers by the Bargain, as one that goes down to Tut 
bridge or the Bath, to ſave his Expences in Town, 
Bur ſince this Point has been ſpoken to already, I will 
ſiy no more to it, Only give me Leave, Gentlemen, 
to Cap the Story of the two Candles with another 
like it. A Brace of Country Attorneys went into x 
Tavern one Morning ta take a Whet, and becauſe 
they bad not feen one another for a Term or two, 
they drank tothe Tune of eleven Pints. At laſt, one 
of them call'd for a French Roll: Why, Brother, ſays 
the other, are you not aſham'd to inflame the Rec kon. 
ing? Let the Keepers apply this. 
Well, but I 'tcape Confinement by it, ſays ano 
ther ——, I don't know that, ſays Mr. N-—; 
for I think a Man is as much a Priſpner by a Got 0 
Rheumatiſm of his own begecting, as if the 60. 
vernment had gonfin'd him. What fignities its 
Farthing to one in this Caſe, whether the Prieſt tie 
the Knot, or he does it himſelf? Tis trne, the Con, 
finement of Keeping does not laſt fo long as that e 
Marriage, but ic devours more in a Month than i! 


other does in a Year, It's like falling into the Hands 
| 0! 
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„the Black Rod, or a Serjeant of the Houſe, where 
the the Fees run ſo high, that you ſpend more in 2a few 
Vireks, than would handſomly maintain you in 
ny - che Priſon all your Life, But to fee hy what 
e chimera's the World is manag'd : Matrimony is Hell 
FA in Folio, becanſe it's a Charm that can't be diſ- 
Va ſolv'd when a Man pleaſes. At the ſame Time, 
toſe that keep, can ſometimes ſubmit to a Confine— 
"th ment full as long and ſevere; yet bear it ealily, 
"at becauſe forſooth 'tis of their own ordering, This 
vill puts me in Mind of the famous Citizen of Paris, 
che Who had paſs'd threeſcore lang Years within the 
the City- Walls, and never had the att Inclination to 
„ make a Step into the Country: So ſoon as he heard 
ele that his Prince bad commanded him never to ſtir 
zel out of it, he diſcreetly dy'd with the Thoughts of 
being a Priſoner, There are Penitents in Spain, 
$4- Who on certain Days of Mortification, laſn them- 
"FF ſelves as heartily as any of our Newrate Rogues are 
n whipp'd by the publick Executioner: *Tis certain 
vil the Pain and Anguiſh are the ſame; but one does 
uit voluntarily, and the other cannot help it. What 
f pretty Salvo's a fruitful Imagination can find out! 
5. Thus far; Sir John, we have given you our Thoughts 
of Keeping in general, without deſcending to Par⸗ 
ticulars; but now we come to conſider your own 


1 Caſe more nearly. To the Surprize of all your 
Friends, you have pirch'd upon a Daughter of the 
Ne 


Stege, upon an Aftreſs, to ſhew yaur particular Fa- 
vours to; and pray be pleas d to hear what the Com- 
pany thinks of it. 
Mr. „Who, next to Mr. Rymer, is che 
© belt Hiſtorian about the Town, ſays, that this Tranſ— 
action of your Life will be bound up with the An- 
nals of Goatam in the next Age; becauſe to pretend 
N to confine a She— Player to one's ſelf, is «lcogether of 
2 Piece with hedging in a Cuckow, 


M — | Mr. 
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Mr., the Poet firſt mention'd, roy 
out of the ancient Records of Parnaſſus, that {|| 


Actreſſes belong to thoſe of his Profeſſion ; and thy 


if a Lay Perſon pretended to lay his unhallow; 
Hands upon her, he was guilty of making an In. 


propriation, and ought to be indicted in Ap Spi. 
ritual Court. | 


Mr. of the Temple, who, tho' he never ge 
to Heſtminſter, is nevertheleſs an Oracle of the Lay, 
pretends that your Caſe comes within the Statute 9 
Monopolies; that you have done as bad as inclog' ; 


Common; and that all the Lovers of Magna Chart, 


ought to break down the Fence | 

Tis but fit it ſhould be fo, cries another; for be 
that pretends to confine a Damoſel of the Theatre 6 
his own Uſe, who by her Character is a Perſon of an 
extended Qualification, acts as unrighteous, at leaſt 
as Unnatural a Part, as he that would debauch a Nun: 
That after all, ſuch a Spark rather conſults his Vanj- 
ty than his Love, and would be thought to ingroß 
What all the young Coxcombs of the Town aduir: 
and covet. * T | 

Captain | ended this ſerious Debate. HK: 
ſaid, that whoever gave Pay to a Woman, or a 801 
dier, expected they ſhould prove faithful to him, 
Now, continu'd he, to expect Fidelity from a fe. 
male that has been raisd up in that hot Bed call'd 
Play-houſe, is to expect Honeſty from an Evidence 
'Tis a Folly not to be excus'd: *Tis to bottle up Air, 
like Shadwell's Virtuoſo :  *Tis to waſh a Blackamoor, 
*Tisto make Dr. Oates rectus in curia- *Tis, in ſhort 
to graſp at more than attaining an Impoſſibility ; for 
tis impoſſible to ſecure any other Woman to your 
ſelf, but much more an Actreſs. * 

Thus we have ſent you, Sir John, the Opinion ef 


the Committee of our whole Houſe upon thts Occaſion 
Lou are defir'd to conſider of it coolly by your felt; 


and when you have fo done, if "ris poſſible, repent; 
otherwiſe do like ſome of our Divines when they 
| | | con. 


4 
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bo -ontradit what they formerly aſſerted, and 1 buff 
1 to it. 


1 To. would have you meet us to- morrow- 
" Night at the Roſe, where he pretends to attack 
"= you with ſo many Arguments againſt the Female 
Sex, that he does not queſtion to make you a 
TORT. 9 the Bottle, 


CO . . . . . & f. . & K *. He 


| The Anſwer of Sir john Sands, in 


Defence of keeping a Miſs rather 
than a Wife. 


mi. 1 3 


Find I have a whole Poſſe Comitatus to encounter; 
but I rely ſo much upon the Goodneſs of my | 
11 Cauſe, that without calling in the Aſſiſtance of my 
Brother- Keepers, without giving my ſelf the Trouble 
to repel Numbers by Numbers, I don't queſtion but 
fe. chat I am able, in my own ſingle Perſon, to maintain 
21, te Field againſt you, | 
15 ; You are divided, Gentlemen, like all other Aiſem- 
air blies, in your Opinions Some of you ſcem to favour. 
„er, Marriage, but declare againſt Keeping: Some of you 
ar, enounce War equally againſt both, and conſequent» 
ly mult ſet up for Fornication at large. I make this 
700 luſerence, becauſe my Charity won't ſuffer me to be- 

lieve that any of you are ſuch rank Infidels, as to diſ- 
ef eerd the Sex by Wholeſate. If 1 thought you had any 
gol that Complexion among you, yet I ſhould not think 
Cit worth my while to diſpute them into better Senſe.” 
nt; Tie an old receiv'd Axiom, you know, that contra 
hey Fr Principia non eſt diſputandum. 
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 rlement, which is made as ſtrong as the Weſtminſter 
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As for the former Gentlemen, I mean thoſe that bet 
have ſome Reſpects for Marriage, but are utter Ene. I“ 
mies to Keeping, they would oblige me to prove, Plc 


tereſt to rebel, A Wife is a Sort of Garriſon, fori- i 51 


that lying at an Inn, where a Man ſtays no longs MW the 
than he finds himſelf well uſed, and the Place acre. MW pe 
able, is half ſo chargeable or fooliſh, as ſtaying ther 5 9 
all one's Life, let the Entertainment be what it will, 3 
There are certainly Degrees in Confinement, and the EY 

| Feet is not altogether fo Pagan and uncamfortable z 
Place as Sally or Algiers, Oh! but Imagination g0- * 1 
verns all theſe Matters, If, as we have frequent In- whats 
ſtances of it in Hiſtory, Imagination can Kill as ef. 1 - 
fectually as a Blunderbuſs loaded with a dozen Hul. » ; 
lets, deliver me, I ſay, from the Hands of that Tyrant "Wy 
Imagination. But tho this is Anſwer enough to ſo 0 
trifling an Objection, yet, Gentlemen, 1 will prove, * 
that there's ſomething more than hare Imagination in 6545 
the Caſe. A Miſs's Patent runs durante bene placito, and x 
the lies erernally at the Mercy of her Patron. AW... 
Wife has a I.eaſe of your Body for Term of Life, an! g 
has no ſuch Obligations upon her to keep within Nane 
Bounds. One, like an open Town, can make no fe- live. 
hiſtance, and conſequently has no Temptation or In-Þ., . 
1 


vereign can't diſmantle when he pleaſes. She lie: 
ſecure behind that unrighteous Bulwark call'd a 8, 


Hall Engineers can contrive it; and tho' ſhe's never 
ſo plainly convicted of revolting from her lawful 
' Maſter, and holding an Intelligence with che Ene 
my, ſhe forfeits neither Life nor Limb; nay, fir... 
can challenge a Subſiſtance as long as ſhe lives. Tho 
1 think, ſhews, with a Witneſs, that there's a vat nd 
Difference between Marriage and Keeping: But, vB ha 
diſmiſs this Point, were a. Wife never ſo ſincere, aud pf t! 
never ſo ſubmiſſive, yet there's a Duty in the Cale. 

Conſider what I ſay, Gentlemen, there's Duty in the 
Caſe, in which ſingle Word there's Dulneſs and In- 
| E | Ne potenct) 3 


y? 
Dru: 


Thing that inſpires Horror, and caſts a Damp upon 
| Pleaſure. Tis as bad as the Mene Texel on the Wall, 
the very Name carries a Palſy with it. It puts Peo- 
ple upon unlawful Evaſions; it makes them think on 

E other Folks, when their Thoughts ſhould be at Home; 
and leads them to commit downright Adultery in the 

; Nuptial Sheets. | 


the Play, who never was a Nigeard of his Lungs, 
would not anſwer one Word when the Muſt was put 
upon him: Were Reaſons (ſays that affable Knight) 
a cheap as Black-berries, I word not give you one upon * 
Compu ſion, which 1s but another Word for Duty, 
And now we are upon this Chapter, Gentlemen, A- 
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potence, Death and Deſolation, and, in ſhort, every 
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Even that Pink of Courteſy, Sir John Falſtaf, in 


give me Leave to copy from you, and tell you a ſhort 
Story. A Nobleman, who ſhall be nameleſs, in King A Fe 
ECharies the IId's Time, kept a Chaplain that was a 
Rike-hell enough in all Conſcience : He would break 10. 
Windows, kick and cuff, get drunk and ſwear, and 
do all the boiſterous Things you can think of, as un- 3 0 
canonically as any of his Cloth. This Fellow had not? 
Hliv'd a full Month with my Lord, (by the ſame Token, „& 
that they kept him as hot as a Glaſs-honſe all the- 
awhile) but weary, it ſeems, of his Reception, he 
came ſtaggering into the Room where my Lord was 1 
Wrinking with ſome Friends: Faith, my Lord, ſays 1 
he, you and I muſt part, before George we muſt. Why | 
Jo, Doctor, have not I uſed you with all the Civili- 
y ? You miſtake me, my good Lord, I love 
Prunkenneſs as well as ever a Peer of yon all; but, 
Plague, I hate the Thoughts of being forc'd to 
mount the Guard every Night, I hate to be confin'd : 
Jo it. You make Drunkenneſs a Duty, my Lord, 
nd conſequently a Vertue, and, I'd have you know, 
4 hate all Vertue.— pray let me adviſe you to think | 
pf this at your Leiſure. | 

I come now to thoſe worthy Gentlemen, who are 
Neainſt Incloſures of all Sorts, and fall upon the firſt - 
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Game they can ſtart, Not to call their Judgment 
in Queſtion, which they never put to the Ex pence 0 
chooſing for them, I would fain be inform'd why 
Man ſhould be ſo fool-hardy as to expoſe himſelf 9 
the fortune de la guerre, when there's no Occaſon fy 
it; or what mighty Satisfaction there is in coming 
off with the Loſs of a Leg or an Arm, when he might 
have kept bimſelf ſafe, Were there no ſuch Thing, 
as Diſeaſes in the World, and had Columbus never dil. 
cover'd the Indies, perhaps I might be reconcil'd 9 
this Sort of Life; but as I am a profeſs'd Diſciple of 
Eßpicurus, I would, by my good Will, huſband every 
; Moment to the beſt Advantage: For this Reaſon | 
ſcorn to take up Pleaſure, as young Prodigals do No. 
I ney, at 50 per Cent, Intereſt ; and 'tis for this very 
E Reaſon that I abominate Drunkenneſs, the only Pan. 
Aer that can make you ſwallow intrieguing in con. 
. . 0 mon, becauſe a Man gives half an Hour's ſeeming 
. Satisfaction, and two or three Days real Sickneſ:, 
„ ©: Tam now arriv'd to the lift Part of my Indic 


f 
i 
* 
1 


1 


becauſe I have thought fit to be particular with 2 
. Actreſs. Some of you pretend, that ſuch a Choice 
has more Vanity than Love in it. Admit it has, ye 
I ſhall never be aſham'd to act upon ſo honeſt an! 
univerſal a Principle. What firſt ſer up a Coach and 
Six, but Vanity? My Lady might ſhew herſelf 1 


| not be the worſe for his Bonour's Health. What 1n- 
tioduc'd Periwigs as big as Hay-cocks, when th 


Turn as- well; or what juſtifies thoſe gigantick Ort 


vances call'd Commodes, but Variety 2 In {hoy 


ment, where you play all your ſmall Shot at me, 6 


as much Advantage in a Chariot and Two; and if m ; 
Lord would conceſcend now and then to beat th: 
Hoof, as his Predeceſſors did before him, it wor 


Border, of venerable Memory, would have ferv'd tir 


what furniſhes Luxury, and ſets off Magn: ticency 8 
what plunders every Corner of the World, and pv 
us upon ranſacking every Element, but this very entf 


| | | N {2 


Tro. BROWN“ Works, 253 
nt; Jemn me? You may rail at Variety as long as you 
0 pleaſe; but I would not give a Farthing for a Wo- 
man whom all the Town does not deſire to lye with. 
for this Reaſon I wonld have her frequently ſeen by 
all the young Fellows, and my ſelf, that enjoys her, 
nz pointed at in the Streets, and envy Fi by all that know 
git me. This ſets an Edge upon a Man's Inclination, 
nz; {MW cho! it flagg'd never ſo much before, and makes his 
ait. Miſtreſs {till new and charming, becauſe ſtill deſir'd 
= by others. Indeed ſome of you are pleis'd to call the 
r Play-houſe a Hot-Bed ; If this were any Reproach, 
ty fo are the Exchanges and the Boarding - Schools; 
wo, in ſhort, is all London, and ten Miles about it: I 
0 was in my Paſhon going to ſay all the Hland ; and if 
ery I had Caid it, I think in my Conſcience I had not 
Jin. 5 | teen guilty of Scandal. After all, if the Play-houſe 
om is a Hot-bed, ſo much the better "for I have a mortal 
ir Averſion to Coldneſs, and every Thing that reſembles 
it. But to expect Conftancy from a She-Player! I 
ic. always thought them made of the ſame Ingredients 
me. : with the reſt of their Sex; and if they have not their 
© Hypocriſy to anſwer for, I think *tis a Sign of their 
iferetion at leaſt. Tis an Article of my Creed, that 
no Woman is conſtant, but ſhe that finds it her er 
£ reſt to be ſo, If that cannot keep my Damoſel within 
due Bounds, I ſhall never break my Heart for the 

Matter. 
And to conclude this Letter, if 1 REY be cheated, 
| which I am afraid is the Caſe of us all, I had rather 
it ſhould be done by a Jew, from whom we expect it, 
and whoſe Profeſſion it is, than by a ſniveling pre- 
Y cit Villain, that has a Text for doing it, Gentle- 
nen, Iam 
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Your moſt humble Servant, 


From 
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From A Vintner in the ciy, to i 0 


lives 

Heung 4 intner in Covent Garden. ket 
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OU have done two very adventuron Things 
of late: You have taken a new Houſe nnd z 
new Wife, and all in the Compaſs of a Week; not 
having the Fear of ſome late Acts of Parliament before 
your Eyes, which have made Houſe-keeping ſo very 
chargeable. After this convincing Proof of your 
HZoldneſs, ſhould you take a Lyon by the Whiſk-rs, it 
would not ſurprize me. For, Couſin, to deal plainly 
with you, you have ſet up in a very perilous Time, 
when 'tis Fall of the Leaf with poor Tradeſmen all 
the Year round, The Taxes run high, but never was 
there ſuch an Ebb of Money Gnce the Creation, 
Drunkenneſs, the Lord be praiſed, notwithſtanding 
all that the new Reformers have done to it, ſtill makes 
a Shift to maintain its Ground: If it leaves one Li- 
quor, it takes up with another, like the Sea, which, 
what it loſes in one Place, gains ſomewhere ele. 
All the Nation, to give chem their Due, would be 
drunk, if they could, to forget their Sorrows; but, 
alas! not one quarter of the Nation can afford to be 
at the Expence of it. The Situation of Things being 
thus at this preſent Writing, you ought to manage 
your ſelf with more than ordinary Diſcretion, if you 
intend to make a Fi igure in this tranſitory World, 

| In 
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In the firſt Place, lay it down for a fundamental 
} ule, never to truſt, or at leaſt as ſeldom as you can, 
Bi when you commit that Folly, let it not be with 
Men who are protected by their Dignity or Character, 
br (what will not be unſeaſonable Advice to one that 
lives in Covert Garden) with the Wits, who are pro- 
lected from paying by their Poverty. The leſs Faith 


++ Whew for yourſelf; for let the P. — ſous ſay what 
they will, I never knew 4 Man of any Profeſſion 
Suitify'd by Faith. Rather than venture that, cheat 
+ much as you can, I mean in a lawful Way; and 
Nuben you have got an Eſtate, then *cis time enough 


to think of compounding your Sins with Heaven, by 
building of an Hoſpital, according to the laudable and 


„ Fpncient Practice of the City. If yon have a Mind to 


15 Wholeſale, but never by ſmall Parcels. In the mean 

ry Time, get Money, and promote Trade; for that (as 

1; wiſe Alderman long ago obſerv*d) 1s the Law and 
„ the Prophets. | 5 


17 ? perfect Myſtery ; (for that is the Term the Law be- 
11} Wfows on it) now, as all Myſteries in the World are 
wholly ſupported by hard and unintelligible Terms, 


hard Names, the farther fetch'd ſo much the better 
and this Policy will ſerve to recommend the molt ex- 


„ to an indifferent Wine, is what a gaudy Title is to a 
, Fop, or fine Cloaths to a Woman; it helps to conceal 
e the Defects it has, and beſpeaks the World in its Favour. 
= Men naturally love to be cheated, particularly thoſe. 
of our own Nation, for the Honour of old England be 
„ it ſpoken ; and provided the Impoſition is not too 
« bare-fac'd, will meet you Half-way with all their 
Hearts. I could name ſeveral of our Brethren to you, 


© "4p in their golden Chains at Church, that had been 


forc'd 


vou have for other People, the more Charity you 


be ſav'd by your Faith, take my. Advice, do it by 


Secondly, conſider, that the Trade of a Vintner is 


— 


ſo you muſt take Care to chriſten your Wines by ſome 


ecrable Stumm in all your Cellar. A plauſible Name 


who now ſtand fatr to ſit in the Chair of Juſtice, and 
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forc'd to knock off long ago, if it had not been for th;, 
Artifice. It has ſav'd the Sen from being eclipsd, th, war! 
Crown from being abdicated, the Roſe from decayi;, 
the Fountain from being drawn dry, and both t1, 
Devils from being confin'd to utter Darkneſs. If yo 
_ own Invention is ſo barren, that it wants to be {i}, 
ed, or you have not Geography enough to cliriſt 
your Wines yourſelf, I adviſe you to buy a May 
| Spain, Portugal, France, and Italy, and there you wil 
find Names of Places fit for your Purpoſe, and the 
more uncommon they are, they'll be the more taking, 
Neither is this Piece of Policy only practis'd in ours, 
but in moſt other Trades. A Bookſeller, to help th 
Sale of a dull Pamphlet, will ſpruce it up with a mof 
glorious Title, and tell you the Edition is almoſt ſal 
off, when he has five hundred lying dead upon hi: 
Hands. A Perfumer will pretend, that his Eſſence; 
came from Montpelier, or Florence, tho he made then 
at Home. The Glover talks of Cordova, and the Mer. 
cer of Naples, till their Lungs are founder'd, when 
both their Commodities were of London Extraction. 
And what Harm is there in all this? If the People 
cannot be pleas d otherwiſe, we muſt, in our own be. 
fence, act as the Nonconformiſt Divines do, and hu. 
mour them in their Folly. Si populus vult decipi, deci 
piatur, was the Saying of a Church-man who under. 
ttood the World fo well, that he wou'd have made an 
admirable Vintner, had he thought it worth his while, 


Thirdly, Don't forget to commend your Wine for P 
thoſe very Qualities that your Cuſtomers find Fail; WE "8 
with it, like the Poets of the Town, who alway: 9 
juſtify thoſe Paſſages in their Plays, for which the 1.5 
Criticks condemn them, For Example, If they ſay t oy 
fower or harſh, why, Gentlemen, 'tis the Nature of We _ 
true French Wine to be ſo; if they tell you *ris ſmall, WM pl 


you muſt reply, that it has a conceal'd Body; and if 
they Pre with it for being heavy and ſtrong, 
you may ſtop their Months, by ſaying, *cis ſo much 
the fitter for our Climate, and that a Frieze Coat is 

| | ; 1 
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not falſe Latin in England, whatever it may be in a 
varmer Country. At other Times it will not be a- 
miſs to ſhift your Sails, and uſe another Conduſt; as 
for Inſtance: A Company of well-dreſt Gentlemen 
Come to your Houſe, and in reſpect to their Quality 
1; nd gaudy Outlides, you draw em the beſt Wine in 
an Hour Vaults, Pſhaw, ſays one, what the Devil have 
ou brought us here? Damn it, cries another, this 
wil Stuff is not fit to be ſerv'd at a Porter's Burial, Then 
the on may harangue them to the following Tune. Why 
ing Gentlemen, this Wine, an't pleaſe you, tho' it dif- 

Wpleiſes you ſo much, has the good Fortune to be lik'd 
by other Palates. There's Sir Fohn Squander, and my 
Lord Topewell, and twenty more I could mention, 


no! | 
oe Lenators, and Men of Underſtanding, that drink 
their Gallons of it every Night: But, to ſay the 


fad your Palates are extraordinary, ſo I will go 
ler. Dorn my ſelf, and bring you the Flower of Europe, 
hen the Tay it a ſmall Parcel of it came over t'other 
Day ; it only grows in one Vineyard belonging to 
Jl the Monks, a Plague on em I have forgot the Place; 
Ne. the greateſt Part was bought for the King's Uſe, a- 
bu. Lainſt a publick Entertainment, and the Merchant 
i befriended me with the reſt: But for God's Sake, Gen- 
tlemen, ſpeak not a Word of this to any of my Cuſto- 
mers; you ſhall have of it for your own Company as 
i bons as it laſts ; but if ever this ſhould be known to 
my Lord, and Sir John, and the W Country 


done for ever, therefore I hope you'll be ſecret. Then 
fly down Stairs like Lightning, bring up a Flafk of 
% the worſt Wine you have, take off the Oil nicely, 
tand preſent the Glaſs to one of thoſe judicious Gentle- 


r plague on't, why this will do, ſays tbe firſt. Do? 
, eries the ſecond, fpirting it critically upon the Floor, 


Truth, *tis not, between Friends, true Orthodox ; 1 


1 ar — nt Men, that come to my Houſe, I am un- 


men. Now obſerve how the Scene 1s alter d. A 


chis is fit for Augels, and not poor ſinful Mortals. 
A Why, Fack, ſays the third, this is exactly the ſame 


N i : 
' 4%; © 
OT 


ther Side of the Alpes. An't pleaſe the Lord, cri, 


. that does not live full an hundred Miles from the E 


any ſiniſter End. This Caſe has been fo adjudg'd ma. 


upon't. Don't you ſee how in all other Trades they 
never ſcruple to make a Penny of a Cuſtomer's Igno- 


the Conſcience of an Engliſh man, than to make |\ 


| the Maſter of the Houſe is not at all affected. by it. 4 a 
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Wine you and I uſed to make merry with on the, 


the fourth, I'll get my ſull Dofe on't to Night, M 
fter, we are oblig'd te you, Here, Drawer, bring yy 
upa Napkin; and then a good Supper is befpoke, ay 
Drunkenneſs enſues. A certain Brother of the Quill 


change, has got a brave Eſtate by this very Tric, 
therefore ſee you put it in Practice. There 1 
a thouſand other Stratagems to be uſed in our Profe. 
on, but ſhould I pretend to reconnt but half of then 
here, I ſhould make this more tedious than a Paſtry 
Letter. A little Time and Experience will ſo0n 
bring you acquainted with them. | 

I have nothing now left upon my Hands to da 
but to anſwer the Scruples you propos'd to me in youll 
laſt, which I will diſpatch with all the Brevity lan 
Maſter of, You deſire ro know whether a Viatney 
may take Advantage of People when they are i 
their Cups, and reckon more than they have hai, 
To which I anfwer in the Affirmitive, that you may, 
provided it be done in the Way of Trade, and not for 


ny Years ago in Vintners Hall, and you may depend 


rance, (elſe how could the Bookſeller in Paul's Church: 
Yard, have palm'd Ozilby's Fables with Cuts upon: 
Country Wench, for a Common-Prayer-Book, al 
cold her, that AEſop, with his Beaſts about him, ws 
Adam in Paradiſe) and is not Drunkenneſs, while i 
continues upon a Man, a State of Ignorance !? ? Relides, 
is it not a Sin, a heinous Sin? And ought not Ws 
that are in ſome Meaſure acceſſary to it, to mortify 
and puniſh itt? And does any Thing more Ciftur 


Pocket do Penance ? After all, if the Fraud is di- 
cover'd, (and 'tis ten to one whether- it be or no) 
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deed may miſtake, the Drawers may be Sons of 
Whores, and miſ-reekon ; but a Maſter is not to be 
mn'd for the Tranſgrefſions of his Servants. Even 
b:neral Councils, with the Pope at the Head of 'em, 
re not infallible. Humanum eſt errare. The poor 
| Foman at the Bar is but juſt come ont of the Coun- 
y, or the Noiſe of the Bell, or the Hurry of Buſi- 
yes, diſtracted her. Gentlemen, to make you Amends, 
Pl call for my Quart; I'd not do an ill Thing for 
the Univerſe. And thus the Farce concludes. | 
In the next Place, you wou'd know how you ought 
p govern yourſelf in relation to lewd Women that 
Gentlemen bring to your Houſe: To which I reply, 


Flat as Men that have Wives, are commanded to 


Ire as if they had none; ſo, in this wicked Town, 
| Vintner that has Eyes, muſt behave himſelf as if 
he had them not, and ſometimes too he muſt have 


bo Ears, otherwiſe, damn'd Rogue, and Crckoldly Vil- 


pin, would make but ill Muſick in them. So long as 
I this ſerves for the promoting of Trade, for my 
hart, I think there's no great Sin in it; this I am 


bre of, that if it were not for this practice, our 
Teaghbours the Apothecaries and Surgeons would 
Firly ſtarve; and, yon know, we ſhould love our 
Peighbours as our ſelves. The worſt Eftect it produ- 
Eis in reſpect to our Wives and Daughters it ſets 
heir Months a watering, and often makes them wiſh 


be in the Harlot's Place. I once knew a Vintner's 


lis -belly'd Wife, that having taken Notice of a pain- 


bl Whore, who by the Sweat of her Brows had earn'd 


teen Pinrs of White Wine one Night with fifteen 
Erveral Men, went ill from the Bar, and nothing 


Frould ſerve her Turn, but ſhe muſt be deliver'd in 
he very Chair that had aſliſted ſa much Fornication. 


Fut you'll ſay 'tis againſt your Conſcience. Couſin _ 
W you are a young Beginner in the World, there- 


gore follow my Direction, and clap a Muzzle upon 


ſand 


TO. BROWN Works. „ 


intner, like the King, can do no Wrong. The Bar 


Four Conſcience, When you have got twenty thou- 
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and Pounds in yonr Pocket, you may take off yy 


_ diſcreetly as the graveſt Hypocrite in the City, fn 


FFF 


To my Lady .. . that marr) 


Muzzle, if you think fit, and leave it to its 
Then you may ſhnt up your Doors at Nine, look; 


bid ſinging of Catches in your Houſe, deliver 40 
of Wine thro the little Wicket only on the Ly! 


Day, call the Sunday the Sabbath, ſtrut to the Parikh Heb 
Church at the Head of half a Dozen notch'd Draws f "YE 
Ingging a Geneva Bible between them, and take 1 Th; 
Sermon in Short-Hand, as many of your Predeceſ, i ie; 
(when they thought they were wealthy enough tod per 
ſerve Damnation) have done before you. This is ie 


from 5 55 
Tour affectionate Kinſman, 


an old decrepit Widower, . 

| hc 50 
Madam, $ Of 
'OU have uſed yourſelf with greater Cruel 3 
than the moſt barbarous Tyrant durſt have dont of 

had it been your il! Fortune to come within ht % 
Power. Algiers itſelf inflicts no ſuch Puniſhment wiſh”? 
on its vileſt Slaves, 2s you have voluntarily itt 8 
freely impos'd upon yourſelf, Mexentius, ſo exec a 
ble in Hiſtory ſor tying the Living to the Dead, “. 
fFerv'd this inhuman Uſage only for his Enemies; ! as 
Brutal as he was, he never dream'd of uſing hi a 
Friends in that Manner, much leſs himſelf, 14M. 
you, Madam, have thought fit to practiſe it up N 
one, who, to my Knowledge, deſerv'd a better Tre 10 
ment at your Hands. | CEE 1 5 


if [ 
Ain 
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all the Town was melancholy upon the News; but 
pecially thoſe who are in che Intereſts of Beauty, 
ented as heartily, as ſome pious People do, when 


che Infidels, And that we fear 1s your Caſe ; for if 
{fan has no other Way of ſhewing his Faith but by 
Works, 'tis concluded by all Sides, that your Lot 
fall'n upon a Perſon who is as nearly related to an 
fidel, as an Informer is to a Villain. 

[ have lately read over ſome of the old Martyro- 
pies, where innumerable Inſtances are to be found, 


to you, even of thoſe, who, for the ſingular Mor- 
cation they enjoyn'd themſelves, have been advanc'd 
the Kalendar by Holy Church, | 


en, as eagerly as other Women do a Coronet and a 
1 le. Some have attended the Sick in Hoſpitals, 
in the Midſt of Affluence and Plenty have de- 
d themſelves the Conveniencies of Life, and mor- 
I'd in Sackcloth. Some, after the Prieſt has done 
Office, have refus'd to receive the lawful Tribute 
Matrimony; and ſome have oblig'd themſelves to 
erpetual Silence, which is certainly Self-denial 


uty, to preſerve themſelves from the Courtſhip of 
r Lovers, or from the Luft of Tyrants, But, 
! what Proportion does this bear to what you 
Fe done? Death-puts a Period to all our Miſeries; 
you have given a greater Proof of your Conſtancy, 
reſolving to live. You have contin'd yourſelf to 
alking Infirmary, and nothing but Providence 
sive you a Diſcharge, Yon have ſacrific'd your 
th and Beauty to one that can enjoy neither, nor 
| ſuffer others to do it for him, like the modern 
Pary-keeper of St. Fames's 3 he will neither pe- 

„ ruſe 


ey hear of a Chriſtian Town fall'n into the Hands 


Perſans of both Sexes, who, in a Fit of Devotion, 
actis'd ſtrange Auſterities; but none of them come 


We meet with frequent Inſtances of young Virgins, 
kt have leapt into the Flames to make Profeſſion of 
eir Belief, and courted Death in its moſt terrible 


ugh in a Woman. Others have injur'd their own 
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ruſe your Manuſcript, the faireſt in the World, ng 
lend it to others, who can make a better Uſe of 
In ſhort, there's never a Ghoſt in Glanville or Au, 


if he met him in a Church-yard, but would 9g 


him from his Brother Spectre. You, and your f 
ſband, between you, really undergo two of the! 
vereſt Puniſhments which Antiquity believ d tt | 
in Hell. He, like Tantalus, ſees the Fruit ever 
ingly before him, which he is not in a Capacity; 
taſting, You, like Siſiphus, take an infinite deal 
Pains to no Purpoſe, to roll a Stone every Nigh 
which is no ſooner , but it falls down of itſelf, u 
will do ſo to the End of the Chapter. _ 

Tho 1 need yot exaggerate your own Torme 
to you, who are ſo well acquainted with then 


yet, as a Divine ſometimes explains the Effect i 


Drunkenneſs to his Pariſh, that know them as 


as himſelf, give me Leave to lay down Part of f 


Perſecution you undergo before your Eyes, t 
through you the World may know what you « 
The Night approaches; but the Night whi 


bountifully rewards the Pains of other Lovers, pro 


but the Beginning of your Miſery. Even the ! 


Where all the marry'd World beſides: find Happine 


or at leaſt a Relaxation from their Pain, is the S 
where you ſuffer moſt emphatically, That old 
lemn Piece of Antiquity, calld your Huſband, ls 
you to this Place of real Martyrdom, but no Ex 


tion, with his Head muffied up in an Infinity of C- 
and his Lungs, leſt Muſick ſhould be wanting tot 


Entertainment, are ſure fo ſerenade you all Ni; 


long. Thus he diſturbs your Repoſe 3 but has 1 
thing about him to reward you for keeping 


awake, If he has got: his Cargo of Wine it 
Guts, he ſhores by your Side as heartily, as 65 


Jantua and the Monks in Rabelais do, after they bi 
rock'd themſelves aſleep with ſinging the Penitenti 


Pſalms, But if in Spite of Impotence and 4% 
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pretends to diſturb you with his Vigour, his Shot 


of i-.rce reaches the Walls of the Fortreſs, Thus your 
iu te is juſt the Reverſe of Semele, ſhe generouſly 
w dird in the Arms of the Thunderer, whereas your 
HA. m\ler chills you with his warmeſt Embraces ; his 
he (fer flames give you an Ague-Fir, and, like the 
to WMeacher we bave had of late, his Summer has a Spice 
MW Winter in it. The Miſchief on't is, that every 
ity y will leave him a worſe Practitioner than other; 
eal Md Time, which uſes to ſoften other Hardſhips, will 
Nigg iy make yours more inſupportable. | 
f, u What is it then that could induce your Ladyſhip 
d picch upon ſo rigorous a Penance, which your 
rmWery Enemies (were it poſſible for you to have any) 
then Would never have impos'd upon you? Since your 
tt; ply can be no Gainer by this wicked Match, one 
s Would imagine you did ir for the Benefit of your 
of ; but Religion produces no ſuch Miracles in this 


ge, whatever it has done formerly, *Tis enough 
w if People ſtick to it while they ger by the Bar- 
in; for few, very few, even of thoſe that wear 
r Cloth and eat her Bread, will be Loſers for her, 
'Tis, in ſhort, the Deſire of unrighteous Mammon, 


e at has drawn this Servitude upon you. You took 
pins nauſeous Pill only for the Sake of the Gilding. 
e Feat pale-fac'd Metal, to purchaſe which our Mer- 
old Wants ranſack every Corner of the World, made you 


ke up with this leaky batter'd Veſſel; but with this 
ference, that whereas they are at Liberty to ſhift 


fCeir Climate as they ſee fit, you have confin'd your- 
to | If to the Latitude of 0, and have ſett led in a Coun- 
N which is eternally cover'd with Snow, and affords 
145 Wd Proſpe& of a Spring. All that your humble Ser- 


nt can do, is, to wiſh that your Tyrant's Reign 
ay be but of ſhort Continuance; which is the daily 
AYEr o be, 5. | | 


| Lyſander, 
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4 Conſolatory Letter to Mr. H. 
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2 Butter- Fly. However, you have got this by 


on kis being a CUCKOLD, 
Sorry! | Hd 
| 1 C 
Am none of the beſt Con forters in = 
World; however, yours is ſo commu! 
and eaſy a Caſe, that any one may ert 
up for a Doctor, and pretend to pn ect 
2 ſcribe Remedies for it, You ſend Mes 
Word, you are a Cuckold, and deſire my Advice us er. 
the Matter: Why, is this a Time to complain of Cui! 
oldom ? You ought to have reconcil'd yourſelf to H 
Point long ago, before you ventur'd into the bees 
State, and not to mortify with the Thought oon 
now, when you can't help yourſelf. A Soldier ſho: 
conſider before he lifts himſelf, how he can bear hat 
Loſs of an Arm or Leg; if he meets with an unlucih=1d 
Shot, tis but the Chance of War; and if he come do 
in a whole Skin, tis more than he could expect, a \ 
Providence uſed him better than he deſerv'd, , 
Oracle in Rabelais, to which you are no Stranger, lore! 
ago declar'd, That every marry'd Man either has be ent Iker 
or will bs a Crckold ; and could you ever hope to em 
an Oracle? For my Part, tis no more than wig 
expected to hear of you every Poſt: You have V's 
long jealous of your Wife, and now eit comes Ho 
to. you; for Jealouſy does as naturally ripen ie! 
Cuckoldom, as a-Caterpillar into a horned Inſect, at: 
et 


o 


Bari on 
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Bargain, that it has cur'd you, God be thank'd, of your 
Jealouſy, which is one of the worſt Torments a Man 
an have; and who wou'd not bear with a ſawcy 
companion, to ger rid of the Devil? But after all, 
what you complain of, is no Diſgrace; you ſhare it 
En common with the Cefars and Pompeys, and moſt of 
the Heroes of former Ages, and with the N—— ang 
D— of this, beſides an infinite Number of Dukes, 
Marqueiſes, Earls, Biſhops, Knights, Aldermen, Deans, 
Archdeacons, Heads and Governors of Colleges and 

Halls; and who would regret to be join'd in ſo good 
n Company e | | | | 

But, your Family's diſhonour'd, and ſo, perhaps, it 
has been twenty times ſince the Conqueſt, I told 
vou before, I had no extroardinary Hand at Com- 


1 th 


vo Forting, A thouſand other Families have been ſubs 
5 pr ct to the ſame Calamity ; and why you ſhould ex- 
dect to fare better than your Neighbours, I don't un- 


up erstand. Bret if 1 had deſerv'd it from my Wife. 
Cui, fo much the better ſtill : Other People uſe 
o io comfort themſelves in their Misfortunes, by re- 
bol lecting upon their Innocence, and why ſhould not 
t oon? If your Wife has a Fancy to go to the 
poi evil, let her ne'er loſe her Longing : Rather than 
ar hat ſhould happen, do by her as Charles the Fifth is 


Nluck 


aid to do by a flying Enemy, build her a Bridge to 


Wesco th ither. 5 | 

ct aa ell, but what would you have me to do? You ſay, 
. , and Piutarch, and Seneca, have been ſo often 
r, HHrefcrib'd ro People in your Condition, that I won't 
ener ker them to you, My Advice is then, that you'd 
to e eme to Town as ſoon as you can, and take a Lodg- 
what 


Fs in Cheapſide, or near White-hall, and there, T'll 
als my Word for't, you'll be thought no Monſter ; 
0 you unmannerly Folks in the Country ſtare at a 
2Cckoid, as much as here we do at a King's Evidence 
iſt after a new Plot ; yet London's a civil Place, and 
e think him no Prodigy here. But if your Affairs 
Pat give you Leave to come to Town, my 
Vol. IV. %%% 
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next Advice, is, to retaliate upon your Neighbour, 
plant Cuckoldum as thick as you can in your Hundred, 
and, for that End, get in with the Aunts, the Nurſes ev 
and Midwives; but above all, ſecure the Church, 
and get the Clergy on your Side. When your Num: 
bers are grown pretty conſiderable, make a Deſcent 
into the next Hundred, and ſo on, *till you hays 
made the whole County of a Piece. When you have 
effected this, you ll be above the Reach of Scandal; 


your Multitudes will protect you, and then you'l Fla 

live as comfortably as we do here in London. But ha. 

what ſhall I do with my Wife ® I have already told you: Nor 

Build her a Bridge, and loſe no Time, Iam atk 
3 rep 

Tur loving Couſin, Neri 

> ſinc 

| T. B. bl 

has 

s ens gat 8 858 © $55 e. 5 . S8 6h.” 
| 2 

To W. Knight, Eſquire. Written ak 
m the Time of the Froſt, Jan. 22. n 

| ls 

"mo | ion 

Dear Sir, Fon: 


IS a Sign I am never weary of kee, ec; 
ing a Correſpondence with you, ſinc rn 
I can afford to do it at this terrible Hoy 
Juncture, when the Ink friezes as [Fr 
write: But you muſt expect nothing H. 
elſe from me, but what you woul e 


hear in every Coffee-houſe, were you in Town, andi! 

and that is, to be entertain'd about the Froſt, T h 
common People here, are of Opinion, that the Nor- ric 
thern Monarch, who has done us the Honour of Hit 
Viſit, has brought his own Country Weather along hi 


with him, and they confirm it with a very $00) ot 
| Iuſtauce; 
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Inftance 3 for they remember, that when the Morocco 


ed MW Embaſſador was here, we had the hotteſt Summer that 
en ever was known. Thus, according to theſe merry 
ch, WM Philoſophers, every Foreigners that comes to ſee us, 
m- takes Care, like Nicholas in the Virtuoſo, to bottle up 


ſome of the Air of his own Climate, and retails it 
among us here. 


al; H bons, but Winter, have been of late inverted, Mr. 
un Hamſteed, you know, has pretended, that the Sun 
But W has been out of Order this good while; and a Friend 
ou: of yours, who loves dearly to fit up a-Nights, being 
alk d what was the Reaſon that he never ſaw him, 
:eply'd, that he could not endure to fee fick Folks, 
„ is no Wonder that he can do no more in January, 
ſuce for eight Years laſt paſt, he has not been ſcarce 


B. able to maintain his Summer Quarters, and Winter 


has had the Impudence to bully him even in his own 
Ap bv Indeed if he decays in Proportion to what 
e has done of late, the Lord have Mercy, ſay I, on 
- Burnet's Hy potheſis of the Charter- houſe; for bel 
en be no more able to cauſe a Sener il Confligration, than 
Perr was to get a Baſtard in the hundred and 2 {e- 

cond Year of his Age. 
But to leave off theſe metaphy ſical Contempla- 
| 10Ns, If this ſevere Seaſon laſts many Days 


longer, it will as effectually try the Orthodoxy of 


deeſ⸗ Peoples Conſtitutions, as the new A con- 
ſince ming King James, will ſhew who 15 Han ch to the 
ribleovernment, and who not. We uſd to ſay in the 
aste Reign, that if popery prov'd to be long-liv'd, 
hing iwculd ſoon be found out who were in the Intereſts of 
ſould he Whore of Babylon, But this Froſt, I conceive, 


and up make truer and juſter Diſcoveries; for a Man, 
The he's wiekedly inclin'd, muy play a thouſand 
Nor-Mricks with his Faith, and no Body be the wiſer; 


ut the Devil is in him, if ſuch ſearching e. 
which penetrates dee eper than the Inquiſition) does 


goo ot extort very unlucky Confeſſions from his Car- 
Ace; | | 


It has been a general Complaint, that all the Sea- 
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caſs, eſpecially if in his younger Days he ſtudy's 
natural Philoſopy in Covent Garden, I can't tell ol 
it fares with you in the Country, but here in Town, 
Water is ſcarcer than its oppoſite Element, Fire, 
A Friend of mine hippen'd Yeſterday to be in x 
Tavern Kitchin, near the Com Horſe, and com. 
plaining of the Cold, Lord, ſays a Sea Captain tg 
him, th1s 1s nothing; Sir, 0 what I have felt; no 
more, as God ſhall judge me, than a Tooth- -picker i 15 
to the Main- maſt of the Britannia, I made the 
North-Eaſt Voyage with Captain Wood, and have 
been in a Counery, Sir, where they don't bury between 
Michaelmas and Lad) day. What, ſa:d my Friend, 
don't the People die all that Time? Yes, a Pox on 
them, they die faſt enough; but the Ground is a: 
hard as a Flint, and they are forc'd, in their own 
Defence, to pile up their dead Folks in the B. fry, 
as we do Faggots in a Wood-yard, and tie Pieces of 
Paper about their Nec ks, for all the World, Sir, (as your 
god Houſewifes in the Country do about their Cordial 
Bottles) to know them again; and ſo they bury them 
at Spring of the Year, Sir, ſays my Friend to him, 
you ſeem to be an honeft Gentlemen, and I don't 
doubt but what you tell me is true; for I, in my 
Time, have been a Piece of a Traveller, and have 
paſe'd a Month or two among the Samoeids, where 
it is ſo exceſſive cold, that, as in Italy and other hot 
Countries, they for bid the Prieſts to preach out of the 
Canticles duriug u) and Auguſt, for Fear of putting 
ſome old Whimſics into the Heads of the People: 
So here, the Patriarch of Moſco forbids all the Clergy, 
under Pain of Suſpenſion, not to make the leaſt 
Mention of the Roaſting that is uſed in the other 
World, leſt they thould let all their Congregat ions a 
ing to be there, In ſhort, noble Captain, tlie 
Parſons take as much Care to conceal the Doctrine of 
Hell Fire, for the Reaſon above-mention'd, from the 
poor Inha! ;irants of this Country, as they do the Bible 
rom the . in Hain. The Captain graciouſly 
tanke 
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l thank'd my Friend for his News, and ſo they 
parted. eee 
, One would * apt to imagine, *twas in ſuch Wea- 
ther as this that David penn *'d the Pſalms, where he 
adviſes People to look to their Ways. The Streets are 
0 exceſſive ſlippery, t that a Man runs thro half the 
Danger of an Eaſt- India Voyage, in paſſing only: 
| from Temple bar to the *Change in a Coach; and iff he 
ventures it on Foot, he's oblis? d to walk with the 
| ſame Precantion upon the King's High-way, as your 
| Fellows in Bartholmew- Fair manage themfelves upoar 
| | the High- Rope. For want of obſerving this Direction, 
a Country Gentlewoman, tother Day, met with a ſad 
| Miſchance at the Corner of Fetter-lane ; for up flew 
| her Heels, and off came her Commode, and ſhe un- 
| luckily diſcover'd a hideons Breach in her Fabrick, 
J at which two Foot-Soldiers ran away in a Fright, 
| | and a grave Citizen that paſs'd by, was exceedingly 
wt WW ſcandaliz'd. The Phyſicians and Surgeons, how 
ever, are no Loſers by this Seaſon ; for what between 
| Phthifick and Fever, (which really makes a handſome 
Figure in the Weekly-Bill) and thoſe providential. 
| Bleſlings, call'd broken Arms and Legs, both Profeſli. 
ons find as much Employment, as Dr. Oates will 
tell you the Pimps had at White-hall in the Reign of 
| King Charles II. Our Divines need not be over- nice 
in what they preach; for there is ſuch everlaſting 
harking in the Churches, that tho' the Parſon had 
| the Lunzs of twenty Trumpeters, yet. I were im- 
dle; poſlible to underſtand a Syllable he ſays, Some 
% Phthiſicky old Gentleman leads up a Congh, his next 
Ne *12hbour immediately takes the Hint from him, 4 
third purſues it, and ſo the Snow- ball rows merriſy 
on, *till at laſt the whole Congregation joins in the 
5 E. and one Side of the Church anſwers the other 
s regularly and harmoniouſly, as two contending. 
2 Ixiskeingales in a Hedge, or the Vicars in the new 
Choir at St. Paul's. The Thames 1: in great Danger of 
Wcing made a Captive, and of wearing Fetters, Which 
+1 N 3 he 


# 
ns 2 We 


270 A SU PPLEMENT to 
he generouſly endeavours to throw off every Tide; 
and never was ſo true an Emblem as now, of thy 
noble-ſpirited Iſland of which he is the Defence 
as well as Ornament, which can never have Chain 
put upon it of any Continuance. 

Tam ſorry to find by your laſt, that your Neigh. 
' bour Mr. H grows fat upon Marriage; for 
I don't ſee how he can anſwer it to his Conſcience, 
Marriage is a lean, hungry, craving Soll, on which 
he that can fatten, may raiſe an Eſtate in Scotland, 
or recover from an Ague by removing into the 
Hundreds. Eccleſtaſtical Hiſtory tells us of a Biſhoy 
that ſuſpended one of his Prieſts for no Crime, | 
becauſe he had a double Chin. That Prelate could 
not be perſwaded that his Curate preach'd, and 
pray'd, and minded the Buſineſs of his Parith, {q 
long as he carry'd ſuch an unapoſtolical Badge abou 
bim. Pray acquaint your Friend Mr, H=——— 
with this Adventure of the double Chin, and tell hin 
from me, that neither Canon, nor Civil, nor Com- 
mon Law, will juitify him in making a Sine Cure af 
his Wife. I am | | 


Nur moſt hum ble Servant, 


Tho. BROWN 


KM,” LE 
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15 N Nj Arriage being the Port or Haven at 
which moſt of the Sons and Daugh- 
hin ters of Eye deſign to touch ſooner or 
om: later, *ris no Wonder that People are 
"of univerſally curious to know how this 

tickliſn Ceremony is perform'd. in 


other Countries. We find here ac 


nome, that the firſt Place in the Common: Prayer, 


Vu. Book, that young Maidens generally dip in, is che 
Pervice of Matrimony. IJ once knew a raw Girl, that 
could readily make all the Reſponſes i n that Office, be- 
fore the could anſwer to one Queſtion in her Cate 


chiſm; which occaſion'd her Father, who was a grave 


gold Gentleman, to with, chat thoſe of her Sex would 
take as much Care to prepare themſelves for their lat- 
ter, as for their firſt End; for ſo it Boer to moſt 
© of them. 
It has been frequently ſaid, that Marriage and 


5 8 go by Deſtiny; but, for my Part, 1 am no 


Predeſtinarian; neither do I believe, with the reſt 
of the World, that - Matches are made in Heaven 
any more than I believe that all Oxen are bought 
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But tho' I am no Admirer of Deſtiny, as I Cai beton, 
yet I would not have any one infer from thence, tha 
1% I believe there's no Manner of Reſemblance bet wee 
i 2 ing and Marrying : For Hanging, with Reverene— 
be it Token, as well as Marrying, is pertorm'd ly 
ay . a Knot, which 6 ath only diſſolves; and thy 
agree too in th1s Particn! ar, (which is more ſh ral 
to the Occaſion of the Book) that all civitiz'd Cour. ME 
tries in the World obſcrve difßerent Fafhions in ow MW: 
No leſs than the other. TH 
The Roman Catholicks make a 8 of In 
rim), and, in Conſ-quence of that Notion, pre. {Wt He 
tend it confers Grace, The Proteſtant Divines Ja WE ſh 
earry Matters ſo high; but ſay, this oughit to be vn. WP (f! 
derſtood in a qualify'd Senſe; and that Marriave of T 
far confers Grace, as, generally ſpeaking, it confers We cu 
Repentance, which every Body knows is a Step wil 
Grace. 
It muſt be confeſs'd on all Hands, that Marriage 
N is the moſt ſerious Action that a Man can engage in 
WH and therefore we ought to think of it, as we Go > 
il our latter End, with Fear and Trembling, For this 
ia Reaſon, I cannot endure to hear People paſs their i 
natur'd J<{ts upon ſo holy an Ordinance, If it 18 
Man's good Fortune to meet with a good Wife, 
ought to date his H:ippinels in this World from chit 
very Moment; and if ſhe proves not as he delires, 
he ought to look over the Catalogue of his Sins, anc 
Interpret it as a Viſitation, or at leaſt to take it pi 
4 tiently. For my Part, commend me to that Gentl* 
wk man, who having mirry'd a Lady of an extraor. 
g/ nary Capacity, never complain'd of his Fate, 10! 
made his Spouſe uneaſy, but honeſtly thank'd Go, 
that now he had a Hole to put his Head 1n, | 
The Ladies that read a Book call'd Marriage-Cerems- 
wes, will find ſufficient Reaſon to thank Providence 
that they were born in ſo good-natur'd an Iſland “ 
ours is, where the Preliminaries to Marriage ar 
nothing near ſo moroſe and ſevere as they are 11 
i» + | ome 
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mY gdom of Fez, p. 75, by e of Algiers and Tunis, 
P. 79, by the Spaniards, wha ret ain 
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low is it poſſible_that a Woman ſhould poſitively 
ſwear to an imaginary Thing, Which may be Joſt 
: (the Lord kn knows how) between ſleeping and waking ? 
This I am ſure of, that no Huſband was a Jot the ſe— 
E curir for. preſcribing arbitrary and unlawful Oaths, 


is nothing in Comperiſon of Hardſhips practis'd in 
ſome Countries, 
perform'd. 
J That among the Greeks, if the Hemen ſind in the Bed 
. the next Day any Sign of 4 loft Virgiriiy, they make 4 
Freat Feaſt ; bui W that is wanting, they jay nothing, ; 
I 1 bridegroom ſendisg back the Bride to her Relations 
and F rierds. 
obſerv'd by the Per/tans, as the Reader may Ste, p 647 


a * 
DENT rant 


ſome places in the World. 


B+. 51. Among the Sabrians, (a Sort of mungril C 
ſtiane, that live on the Contines of Perſia next Turkey) 
ie Parties meeting together at & burch, the Miniſter maß es 
the Bride ſwear before the Women that 
As ill an Opinion as the World unjuſtly entertains of 
our Females, lam very well ſatisfy'd, that there are 
above forty thouſand conſciencious Wives, within the. 
hills of Mortality, that would have loſt all, before 
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To give an IXnſtance of 
Ithle, our Author of the. Marriage Ceremonies tells 25 
:hr1- 


ſhe is a Virgin. oi 


they would have taken ſo raſh and inſnaring an Oath, 


—  — —_ 


Yet, as great a Hardſhip as this may ſeem to be, It 


even aſter the Nuptial Ceremonies ar: 
This we find in the laid Book, p. 42. 


Tue fame inhuman Cuſtom is likewife 


by the Moors of Moroco, p. 73, the Inhabitants of the 


this Cuſtom from 
the Moors, p. 22 and lately 2 the Jews in Barbary, 
As for the latter, I don't wonder at it to find ſuch 
Uſage among them, becauſe they were 4 {t:X neck'd 
People, that Was always demanding Signs a nd Ta. 
kens; nor among Infidels and e but that 
any Chriſtians, that are happily freed from the Levi- 
tical Bondage, ſhould ſtill hanker after the old ſuper— 
ſtitious Leaven, is 2 Matter of the greateſt Aſtoniſh- 
ment to me. I cannot but reflect With Horror, hovw . 
many Ladies in Eng and, that now live comfortably 
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A SUPPLEMENT to 
with their Huſbands, and are bleſs'd with a numergy 
Iſſue, had been ſhameſully diſcarded and ſent Home, 
if ever ſuch an unrightzous Faſhion as this had go! 
Footing among us. It ſeems to argue a great Geal of 
Cruelty in the Men, thit they onſq 1-1:fh no Plz. 
ſore but what comes 4t- 71. of their dear 
Con forts. Bit: my diy Priyer, that Providence 
will protect the n. urn Women of England | fro 
ſuch bloody-minded 1! 10 
But tho the great*li ar: of the World are fo ey. 
travagantly fond of Virginiy, yet we find there are 
ſome People that have no other Notions of Thi: ich 
Our ſaid Author, f. 88, acquaints, That when av it 
Conchin marries, whoſcever he is, he may not lie wit; 
his Bride the firſt Night, but 1s 6b! 14 'd t9 give Her th 4 


Bra mine, who lies with her: F And 1 th 56 ere this 


#0 be a Favour, and a good Omen, I hope their Parithe: 
in this Country are not of a large Extent, otherwise 
the Prieft has more Work upon his Hands than hy 


* 


will go thro! with, unleſs he keeps a Curate or two tg 


relieve him, when Marriage comes in thick, Tl: 
Holders forth of our Conventicles affect to be thought 
great Pains-Takers, and really deſerve the Name, for 
their Bands will teſtify for them, both in the Dor 
Days, and out of the Dog-Days, that they ſweat ex: 
ceedingly. But, alas! What is this, if conſider'd in 
the ſame Scales with the Drudgery that theſe Pri-f 
undergo in their Miniſtry, I have often wonder 
that the Popith Clergy, that ſtand up ſo ſtifly for tbe 
Divine Right of Firſt-fruits, don't troop in Shoals 10 

this Kingdom, when they voluntarily pay ſuch an 
extraordinary Tribute to the Church. 

"Tis obſervable, that in molt Countries of the World 
this Ceremony is perſorm'd by the Prieſthood, who 
if they equally pretended to the Power of L is 
they do to that of Thing, they would have 85 Mes Bu- 
fineſs upon their Hands, than they could w el] diſpeuſe 
with. Only in Turkey marry'd People are join d to 
becher by the Cadey, Or Civ I Magiſtrate, and here in 
Eng lan a, 


15 
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| land, in Oliver's Time, by a Juſtice of Peace; the 
Fe.ſon alledg'd for it then, was, that none was ſo 
well qualify'd to marry others as he, who, by his 
g Office, was impower'd to lay People by the Heels, 
| put them into the Stocks. 
As I have already taken Notice, Virginity is rec- 
kon'd fo effential to Marriage, in ſeveral Countries, 
5% that the poor Bride is inhumanly diſmiſsd, and ſent 
Home to her Relations, if ſhe be found defective in 
„it particular; but in this Author we ſhall find, 
that all the World is not of this Humour; in Pegu, of | 
l, the Marriage Ceremonies, p. 96, The King, aryl theſe of 
- the greateſt Quality, lie not the firſt Night with their Wives, 
11 ut admit others, and pay them bountiſully that will give 
ty 4 Uthemſel ves the Trouble. With all due Reſpect to our 
omen be it ſpoken, I humbly conceive, that one 
hes wt at leaſt of the marry'd Men in this Kingdom, 
1 Ii they will ſpeak their Minds freely, muſt do their 
ka ; wi ives this Juſtice, as to own, that they ſav'd this 
5 0 Porters- Drudgery, as a Monarch (not inferior to So- 
Tie mon for Wiſdom) rightly call'd it. Our Neigh— * 
aht bours of Scotland, before they came to be Civiliz d, 1 
e uſed to lie the firſt Night with the Bride, their Vaſlal ; 1 


og. but now they have flung up ſuch a troubleſome Piece 
Jof State, and make their Tenants drudge for them- 
! ſelves. 

et We rail at the chureb of Rome, and not without 


Reaſon, for exacting implicite Obedience from her 
the F Sons, but, alas ! what ſigniſies it, to take a few Ar- 
cles upon the Credit of the Prieſt; bur to take a 
a Wife (as our Author tells us they do in Moſcovy, and 
other Places) without ſeeing her once, or knowing 
110 L * bat Defects ſhe may have, is ſomewhat hard upon 
the Subject. Heaven be prais'd, that here in England 
1 Wwe are not forc'd to buy a Pig in a Poke ; - Nay, there 
are ſome marry'd Men in the 'Worl d, that were as in- 
Iriwately acquainted with their Wives before Marriage, 
| as ey cr they were after. See now what it 13 to live 
5 unger 
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under a free Government, and to have Mag na Charta 


| aut 
on ones Sid: To Og 1 | anc 
To conclude theſe Reflections, it is my hearty Ad. Nu 
vice, That all unmarry'd Perſons would chuſe them. W ca 


ſrlves proper Spouſes by the firſt Opportunity, in or- MW wh 
der to recruit thoſe Numbers that have been deſtroy d pu 
In the Wars, and not ſuffer their Talents to be bury'd 
in a Napkin. for which they muſt ſeverely anſwer WM ©: 
one Day. And as for thoſe that are marry'd, the 
beſt Way they can take, as I preſume, is, to live 28 |; 
eaſy as they can; and, following the good Counſel of W th; 
_ Hobſon the Carrier, ſo to manage themſelves, as not N rh; 


to tire before their Journey's End, | | La 
e | | $a 
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A Conſolatory Letter to Mr. H. Þþ 5: 


being a further Conſolation n H 
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CUCK OLDOM, Gc. Doi 
* N N * N ooo Lo Do LoTo Too DeS Io Lodo Lo Bot LoL y 
By Mr. Tho. BROWN, b 
EFF . b f. b, h r E. 2 & b. 2 Lr . 2 2 2 . 5 2 8; 
In 
” BY 

| Find by your Anſwer, that my Advice 
had not that good Effect upon you WF ; 
£4 which I expeted. You ſtill complain : 
2 | of your Unhappineſs, and diſturb W : 
yourſelf and your Friends with Chi- Bt 
mera's of your own creating, If! . 


thought complaining would make you 2 Farthing 
the better, I would out-weep à Church-ſpout, and 
| | 5 out- 


. 
- 
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cit-lament a Widow that has bury'd three Huſbands, 
and now laments for a fourth: Or if I thought you 
wante any ſpiritual Cordials, I would ſend you a 
Cart-load of Sermons, to AT you that Patience 
which the Preachers of them could never practiſe. 
But you are a Malade imaginaire, and Moliere would 
ſooner bring you to yourtelf than a Divine. In 


| ſhort, think no more of the Viper that ſtung you, and 


you are well. 
You talk wuch of what people do in Spain upon 
theſe Occaſions; but what have you and I ro do with 


them? Are we to regulate our Eating by the Sots of 
| Lapland, or to go naked, in Complaiſance to the 
| balvages under the Line? Had you liv'd in Spain, 
perhaps I had preach d Revenge to you; and out of 
great Concern for your Perſon, advis'd you to ven- 
ture the Gallows, becauie ſorſooth your Wife, with 
the Sweat of her Brows s, had earn'd Damnation. hut 
| fince you live in a Country where the People are 
wifer than to Le enflav'd by ſuch fooliſh Notions, 
pray ſuffer yoirſelf to be govern'd by the Maxims 
of it. I tell you once more, Cuckoldom is no Scan- 
dal in our Nation; and if you were the firſt and 
| ancienteſt —— in England, I could ſay no more to 
you. If *tis the Rarity that makes the Mouſter, 
you'll never come within the Number of them. Tis 
only the marry'd Men that are not Cuckolds, that, 
; properly ſpeaking, are the Monſters here, as in Guia“ 
ra; tis not thoſe that have huge Lips and flit Noſes, 


bur thoſe that have them otherwiſe, are really the 
deform'd. 
The old Romans, who may be ſuppos' q to have had 


zs juſt Sentiments of Honour, as the niceſt Dons of 
Caſlile, were guided by wiſer Maxims, In Cafe of 
E Infidelity, the Wife was ſent Home with Infamy to 
ner vertuous Relations; bur no Manner of Difgrace 
reflected upon the Huſband. Pompey, the Conqueror 
of ſo many Kings, Cicero, the Father of Eloquence, 


and os as. the Maſter of the Univerſe, had all of 
them 


fortunes and Accidents of human Life, as Baniſhmen; 


in plain Eng'iſp, a Gentleman; liking the Out ſide of 
and reſolves to marry. So he coliverts his Sheep and 
cel of D.tes, and puts to Sea; that is toſay, furniihes 


Dukes Place and marries. A Tempeſt ,ruttied him 
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them Wives that prov'd as errant Recreants 25 your: 
yet we don't find that they thought themſelye; ; 
Farthing the worſe for it, or that they rail'd at thy 
Stars, or flew into ſuch Extravagancies as you to, 
Cicero in particular, that has written ſo many conf 
latory Treatiſes, to relieve a Man under all the Mi. 


W "Pp 


Poverty, the Loſs of Friends, old Age, Difyrace, an: 
the like, yet never thought it worth his while to par 
with one ſingle Drop of Comfort out of his plu! ofh 
phical Aqua Vitæ Bottle, to cure the Heart-burning of 
a Cuckold. And, Zach, {hall it ever be ſaid, to the 
Infamy of old England, that Heathiens, uncircumcise 
Heathens, could Practiſe that Patience, which you 
that, God be thank'd, live under a meeker Difſpen. 
ſation, cannot reconcile your ſelf to? 

You tell me, perhaps, that the Romans bore this 
with the greater Relignation, becauie they coul 
make themſelves Amends out of the Sex, and marry 
another Wife as {ſoon as they had diſmiſs'd the former 
On the other Hand, I think *ris happy for you, tha 
you live in a Chriſtian Country, where they won't 
let you cut your Fingers the ſecond Time with x 
Knife, as long as the Inſtrument that wounded you 
laſt is in Being. There's a Fable in hp, that fits 
your Caſe exactly ; therefore pray liſten to it with 
due Attention and Reverence, A Shepherd kept a 
Flock of Sheep near the Sea, and obſerving it to be 
wonderful calm for a long Time, had an Itch upon 
him co turn Merchant-Adventurer; that is to fax, 


the fair Sex well en-ngh, picks out one to his eke 
other Moveables into a Purſe of Money, buys a Par- 

him a Houſe, provides a fine Suit of Cloaths, goss t9 
cruzliy there, (this Tempeſt, Jack, by the By, 1s 


Cuckoldom) that he was forc'd to throw his Dates 
- Over: 


* 


'Olry I bord, to lighten his Ship that is to 77 his 
Ves 5 was ſo damn'd a Thorn in his Side, that he 
the. orc'd to drink her to Death, to get rid of her, 
u 9, 1 1 thus, with much ado, eſcapes to Shore, and re- 
ono þn: tothe old Place, to follow his old Profeſſion ; 
Mii þ is breaks up Houſe-keeping, and lives privately, 
ene did before. A few Days after, finding old Fa- 
3 a 9 Ocean to look merrily about the Gills, that is, 
Þ pre of the Sex ſmile and ſimper, as if chey had a 
11019 


en to hook him into Matrimony again; a Plague 
e you, fays he, for a Diſſembler What, your 
Nope water for more Dates, I warrant; but T'll fee 
K hang'd before you ſhall have any. 1 dow t que- 
Bon, Jack, but that there are twenty and twenty 
Women in your Neighbourhood, that long to be fin- 
Ring your Dates; but if you'll follow the Shepherd's 
| bample, they Mall all loſe their Longing. 
Well, we have got over this troubleſome Point : 
T now nothing vexes you, bur that your Wife 
dould run away with a Soldier, (4 confounded En- 
En I think you call him) and an ug gly Fellow too, 
Bc this is the moſt fantaſtical Complaint that ever 
was heard, It puts me in Mind of an Iriſþ-man in 
de Civil Ware, that when he was going to be 
ang'd, ſet nothing to Heart, but that he muſt be 
Fuſt'd up in a Halter, and not in a Withe, If your 
Bouſe was robb'd, I ſuppoſe it would be all agCaſe 
p you, whether it was a Beau or a Chimney- ſweepers 
Bhat did you the Honour to riffle you: And in your 
preſent Misfortune, what Relief would it be to you, 
at a blue Garter planted your Horns, any more 
an a blue Apron, the Duce take me if I can fee. 
Bic you, I find, are ſomewhat of Bees Humour in 
be Play, who comforted himſelf after a good Kick- 
Ig, that his Honcur had not ſuffer'd, becauſe in the 
Ty Place 'twas a Lord that kick'd him, and ſecond- 
Ly, 'twas done with a Spaniſh-Leather Slipper. In 
Four next Letter I exfect to find you lamenting, 
Þecaule the Fact Was don e under a Hedge, or upon a 
bare 
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bare Fioar, and not with the uſual No mad at ions 
in a Bed. Once more, the Fellow was ugly e Why, 0 
much the better ſtill, the Cockatrice of your Fon 
will have the leſs to ſay for herfelf- another Dey, aud 
that ought to be no little Comfort, Zack, to one 11 
your Caſe, Beſides, it juſtifies the old Saying, T4. 
Subjecls and Wives, when they revolt from their Lanf 
Sovereigns, ſeldom chuſe for a better, As for her pit. |- 
ing upon a Soldier to be her Gallant, I don't wonder 
at it. The Gentlemen in Red, and their Brethren in 
Black, have for ſeveral * been in Poſſeſſion of 
the Sex; the litter, upon the Account of their Se. 
crecy, which. may be the Reaſon, perhaps, why 
they wear the Roſt, the Bidge of Silence, in their 
H:rs; and the other, upon the Score of the mighty 
Performances which the Women expect from them, 
The Ladies imagine them all to be Heroes; and x 
the Laity formerly believ'd, that Black confer; 
Grace and Greet, ſo they vainly think, that Red 
gives the Were of it Courage and Vidour above 
their Neighlours. If we may believe Antiquity, 
Vulcan had a broader Back than Mars, and was the 
ſtronger made of tr ewes yet the latter, with the 
powerful Charms of the embroider d. Coat and Kees 
Kirk Cravat, ſo won the Goddeſs's « Heart, that ſhe was 
eaſily tempted to cuckold the poor Blackſmith, In 
ſort, Women are lixe Mackarel, bait but a Hook with 
a Piece of red Cloth, and you infallibly take them. 
But to return to the Chapter of Uglineſs, from 
which we have digreſs'd; I told you before, would 
make it the worſe for your Wife at the Re. —0 n; 
but upon ſecond Thoughts, I don't know but hs 
may have a great dea! to ſay for herſelf, You ares 
handſom Fellow, 7ack, I own it; but perhaps have 
convinc'd her by ſorrowful Experience, that, as the 
Proverb has it, All is not Gold that glitters. Who cal 
tell but your Wife has read natural Pailoſophy enough 


to know, that where the Ground was the ronzlic!!, 
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Land all | 
belly c Women? *Tis agreed by all the Dutch Com- 

mentators, that he would never have done ſo much 
| for Juno, his lawful Spouſe, in one of her moſt en- 
gaging Moments, with all the Advantages of Dreſs 


% 
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the moſt unpromiſing Surface, there the richeſt Mines 
lie below. : . ; 8 
After all, whether it is ſo or not, Variety is 2 
mighty Matter; and much may be ſaid on fo fertile 


2 Head, People love to alter their Hands, tho? it is 
not always for the better; a clear Inſtance of this 


we find in Nautus, Amphitryo, Jupiter, who, by the 


high Poſt he ſtood poſſeſs'd of, one would think 


ould have no groſs Palate, lies with Alcmene the 
very Night before ſhe was deliver'd of two chopping 
Infants. The Lady, for her Part, was complaiſant, 
that's certain; bur Women, generally ſpeaking, are 


not ſo refractory as Camels are, that when they have 


got their Burden, riſe up, and will carry no more; 


ſo this is no great Wonder. But what the Duce ſhould 
bewitch a Lover 


hat had the whole Univerſe before 
on Mercury pimp for him for the 
+32 Hours by the Clock, to put him- 

of « Miracle, to make the Moon 
e. Stars do double Duty, to keep back 

nake an univerſal Diſorder in Nature, 
rr on a fooliſh Intrigue with a big— 


him, to ma“ 


and Art to recommend her, much Jeſs under ſuch 
embarraſſing Circumſtances What then may we 


imagine to be the Reaſon of it? Why, that partly 


Variety and partly the Itch of making a Cuckold, 
enzag'd him in this Expedition. But all this while, 


I forget that I am pleading for your Wife, like the 
| Biſhop that was employ'd to write againſt Luther, 


and turn'd one of his Party. 2 

Thus I have briefly run over all your Scruples, and 
endeavour'd to make you rectus in curia; but bes 
fore I conclude, give me Leave to tell you a ſhort 


Story. A Gentleman of my Acquaintance had a 


Tenant that rented about ſome 40 Shillings a Year 
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they call'd a Bed, by a bolder Catachreſis than is t 


Subſtance was a Bee-hive, half a Score Cabbages, 


which he depended more than the Con—— 


was Meat and Drink, and her Tail an Almanack to 
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to the Cottage. His Muſick, when he came Homy, 


uy e 
— — — 


ing on one Side of him, and the above-mention'd 4, 


at the Font, by the ſame Token even then it mace 
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of him: The Hut he liv'd in was a ſad wretchy! 
Hole, made up of a few feeble Poles, cover'd with 
Mud, Dung, and Straw; *twas not to be mention's {hat 
on the ſame Year with a Crow's Neft, either for t1.|Mhis * 
Materials, the Convenience, or Architecture of i; MWhp,ri 
The leaſt Puff of Wind ruffled it more ſeverely tha chi 
a Hurricane does a Ship in the Indies, The Difchatg: Wu 
of a Gun, at a Quarter of a Mile's Diſtance, vworlv Word 
give it a Tertian Ague for a Fortnight. Then as ſo | 
the Furniture, it was all of a Piece with the Bui. Nhe 
ing, half a Score wooden Spoons, with a Platter of Wrhai 
the Game Metal, a broken-back'd Chair, and whit Weſt 


be found in all Mr, Cleveland. It was not fo much 
as furniſh'd with a Suit of Grub-ſtreet Tapiſtry ; ] 
mean, a Set of Proteſtant Ballads, or the Devil tempt. 
ing a London Prentice, or the Tanner's Advice to his 
Children, or the Royal Family on Horſeback, to kee 
the pcor Walls in Countenance. The Fellow's whole 


and an Apple-Tree in the Yard ; on the Succeſs o 
—_—_— 
on that of a Campaign in Flanders: A Tit that 
ſharp'd for his Livelihood on the Common, but a 
Lean as a Projector's Foot- man; a Cow, whoſe Mil; 


the Family; with a Cock ſtrutting at the Head of 
Progeny ; and a Brace of Pigs educated within Doors, 
and ſerv'd with as much Care as the Heir apparent 


was, to hear a Litter of young dirty Children ſquaw!- 


fienrs de Porcraugnac grunting on the other, and uz 
rank too-handed Spouſe, (that never had a Drop of 
Water touch her Face ſince the Parſon ſprinkled ber 


her cry out) endeavouring to keep the King's Mr 
jeſty's Peace between them. Yet amidſt all this Po 
verty and Filthineſs, the Fellow look'd merry, 4! 
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in good Humour, ſnor'd as contentedly at Church 
2 the beſt of his Neighbours, in an old Sunday-Coat 
that had out-liv'd fix Generations; ſtill whiſtled at 
his Work; and what is more, without any of the 
Pariſh to aſſiſt him, once a Year got his Wife with 
Child, as if he breakfaſted every Morning on the 
Duke of Buching ham's famous Broth. So his Land- 
lord aſk'd him what Shift he made to keep himſelf 
o cheerful and merry ? Why, Maſter, ſays he, 
when I think of ſuch fine Folks as your Worſhip, 
that ride in your Coaches, and eat and drink of the 
beſt, without doing any Thing tor it, why then, 
an't pleaſe you, I can't ſorbear curſing my old Father 
for begetting ine under ſuch a ſtarving Planet: But 
when I conſider how few are in your Caſe, and how 
many Millions in the ſame Condition with my ſelf, 
if not in a worſe, why then I fet my Hand to my 
Plough, and jog on as merrily as I can. Fack, this 
Story needs no Application; do but think of the 
Millions you have on your Side, enough to confound _ 
the Turk and Pope, nay, to carry the whole World 
before you, if you knew your own Strength; do 
but think how many Noblemen and Courtlers you 
have to lead the Van, how many Cits to bring up the 
main Body, how many Soldiers to fight, Lawyers to 
lead, Phyſicians to preſcribe, and Divines to pray 
Wor you, and I dare engage you'll fleep heartily up- 
ſon't, and perſecute me with no more of your whin- 
ing Letters; who am | 


6 75 Your humble Servant, 


THO. BROWN. 
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POSTSCRIPE you 


Phyſician of my Acquaintance, that Has heard lic 

of your Misfortune, call'd upon me this Morn- How! 

Ing, juſt as I had ended my Letter; and, leſt my Ad. __ 
vice ſnould fail of making a good Impreſſion upon von, xg 
was fo kind to ſend you the following Preſcription, W/** © 
If theſe Precepts won't cure you, we muſt proceed to 
Topicks; aud one of the beſt Remedies I know, is peal 
what follows. When your diſcontented Soul labous n: 
with a little Brow- Anguiſh, take a Child's Core, M, 
with a Whiſtle and Bells to it, moiſten it with Faſt- Vorl 
ing-Spittle, and rub your Forehead it ter in die hori Ber 
Medicis. It will make your Brow-Antlers cut eaſy ; M"'®" 
for ſome Cuckolds are as froward under the breeding Waal 
of Horns, as ſome Children are under the Breeding of *gg 
Teeth. Once more adieu. | in 3 

i | 
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ALETTER 0 the Reverend 
Mr. ——— in Eſſex, Graſier, Phy- 
 fucian, and Parſon. 5 


R Have had a Mind to write to thee this 
( long while, but the Misfortune on't 15 
that a Man does not know how to ac- 
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_ 28 colt thee, without being at the Pains a 
n * 8 ery". : 
1 iy to conſult the Heralds-Office, Gery7, "a 


of trippl:-headed Memory, gave his 
Subjects, I ſuppoſe, the fame Trouble, who, when 
they came to deliver a Petition to him, found them- 
ſelves as much embaraſsd which of his Heads to ad- le 
dreſs to, as I find my (elf at preſent under which of 

| One your 
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our three Capacities I am firſt to conſider you. In ſhorty 
. m told you have got three Strings to your Bow, that 
you are Parſon, a Graſier, and a Phyſician. Now, 
which of theſe is your Top- Profeſſion, I mean that 
which brings you in moſt Money, the Lord knows. 
However, hoping the beſt {till of the Church, this 
comes to tell you, reverend Sir, that I am glad at 
your good Fortune, and wiſh you all the Proſperity 


85 you can deſire. 
8 All your Friends here in Town are extreamly 
„ eaſed at your grafring the Graſier upon the Clergy- 

ran. You have reduc'd Things, they ſay, to their 


1 primitive Condition, and join'd two Trades, as the 
g. NVorld makes them now, that y'd peaceably toge- 
ther long before the Flood. The old Patriarchs, you 


r. | : 

y ory . were both Prieſts and Graſiers, and had an 
ne Den Juriſdiction over their two-legg'd and four- 
of kgg'd Congregations. When Paganiſm got Footing 


the World, the Caſe was forhewhat alter'd z then 

Sicrifices came in Play, and the Prieſts and Graſiers 
_ Wirn'd Butchers ; which noble Employment, ſome 
A malicious People will tell you, their Succeſſors have 

ſept up under another Diſpenſation. 

But as for your joining the Phyſician to the Di- 
14 Nine, they are not ſo well ſatisfy' 45 Some wonderd 
5 hy you would take up 4 Proſeſſion that lies under 
7. Imputation of being in the Hands of Atheiſts: 

far, Gentlemen, ſaid I, don't trouble your ſelves 

bor chat Matter; for let a Parſon tack a hundred 
is "ther Profeſſions to his own, yet I'Il engage, that 
is ike Oil among other Liquors, the Clergy-man will 
e. bat uppermoſt, Beſides, who knows but it was 
ins eur ill Fortune to live amongſt ſuch a refractory 
A xrverſe People as Don Diego's were, that would 
nis (ot knock off in any reaſonable Time, but liv'd 
en Peng, on Purpoſe to ſpite their Relations, and de- 
in. aud the Church of its Perquiſites, The Ropes grew 
ad- ouldy, and the Bells were in Danger of forgetting 
of Nleir Notes, for want of Exerciſe ; and the Graſs in 
Nr | your 
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your Church- yard, for want of being corrected by 
the Spade, grew ſo ſcandalouſly and enormouſly 
high, that the Arch-Deacon complain'd of it at 4 
Viſitation. Then the poor Sexton, God help him, 
finding no Employment from the Dead, was in b 
fair Way to be ſtarv'd among the Living; and had 
as little to do as a Pimp at Newmarket, when the 
C- t is not there. Then he and you; oh! | 
beg your Pardon, Doctor, then you and he, under 
the melancholy Yew-Tree that faces the Church. 
Porch, all alone, like Mr, Dryden's two Turtles in the? 
Siege of Granada, coo'd and murmur'd to each others 
Moan, and made as mournful a Conſort herwe-n you, 
as two Sea-mens Widows in a Brandy-Shop near ths 
Nav y-Office. Huſbands complain'd of their Wives, 
and Wives of their Huſbands, for ſticking ſo unmer. 
cifully long to one another; and what is a dreadful 
Thing to conſider, there had like to have been a 80 
neral Inſurrection of all the young Fellows againſt 
their moſt unnatural Fathers for the ſame Account. 
To prevent theſe, and a thouſand other Inconveni- 
_ ences, I think it was very diſcreetly done of you, 
to ſet up for a Phyſician ; and now I don't queſtion 
but the Bells toll merrily, the Ropes are made trad: 
ble with uſing, the Church- yard looks like a Place of 
- Buſineſs, and your Sexton can afford to treat himſelf 
with a Capon at Supper. | 
As I was reading Caligula's Life t'other N 5 
you came into my Head, I proteſt, and I could not 
forbear to wiſh, that it had been your good Luck te 
live under his "auſpicious Reign. Thar Emperor, 
who was not partial to his own Species, but hearty 
encourag'd Merit where-ever he found it, whether 
in Man or Beaſt, *was the ſame Thing to him, be 
nerouſly beſtow'd a fat Parſonage upon his Horſe: 7 
citatus, whom, by the by, he deſign'd to make Lord. 
Mayor of Rome the next Year, but granted him, | 
ſappoſe, a Diſpenſation to officiate by a Curate, be 
cauſe the poor Brute bas 4 natural aten in 
is 
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lie Speech. So I was thinking with my ſelf}, if this 
oble-ſpirited Prince could preſent his Horſe to A 
rich Living, what Preterment would he have re- 
fus'd to a Gentleman of your Ability, had you liv'd 
in Rome at that Time, But you have prevented all 
theſe Wiſhes in your Friends, by the wiſe Courſe 
theWyou have taken to get Money ; for the Devil's in't, 
Iiir three gainful Trades, in Confederacy, cannot make a 
der MShift to keep the French Wolf of Poverty from the 
ch. {WDoor. Some People, indeed, think you come with- 
then the Canon about Pluralities; but that is a Jeſt ; 
nen bey may as well call a double Chin a Plurality, and 
ben the Lord have Mercy on the Wicked, and give 
the Bear and Fiddle that ſcandalous Name, which 
ves, rould touch the Copyliold of half the Curates in 
ner- Nes. I would fain know why the Incumbent, 
ul rhere the Benefice won't keep Body and Soul toge- 
ge- ber, ſhould not be ſuffer'd to make himſelf Amends 
int n ſome other Employment, as well as your Mercers 
unt. Du a Country Village, to ſell every Thing, from 
-ni-MWroad Cloth and Sattin, down to Tape and Pack 
hread. Beſides, all the World knows that the- 
ion formation ſtri pt the Church of Confeſſion and ſeve- 
ct. Wi! other advantageous Points, which kept the Laity 
e of Wn good Order: Now what could better ſupply the 
ſelf bſence of theſe Things, than the Profeſſion you 
bave taken up, ſince we find the World is ſo wicked- 
nz, Wy given, that they have a greater Regard for their 
no: franſitory Bodies, than their Souls? So now, if any 
of your Pariſhioners are obſtinate, don't threaten 
ror, ther with the Eccleſiaſtical Court, but ply them 
tiſy Frith pills; don't excommunicate them, but give 
her hem Phyſick; for that will ſooner ſend them to the 
ge. evil, than the Cenſure of the h. 
I- 1, that am at ſo great a Diſtance from you, pleaſe 
ord- Wy ſelf now and then with the Thoughts that I be- 
i; [Wold you in your own Dominions, with as buſy a 
Ve- Face as a Country- Attorny ſtanding at his Door with 
1 Brace of Pens in his Hair; ſometimes I ſee you the 
18 the 
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the Pulpit, knocking down Sin like an Ox; fp, 
times handling of Bullocks in the Marker, and from 
thence ſent for to feel the Pulſe of a Farmer's plumy 
Daughter in ordine ad Spiritualia. Then out comes 
the Clyſter-Pipe; and when that is adminitter'd, thy 
Prayer Book is Ingg'd piping hot out of the fame 
Pockes to beg a Bleſſing upon't. The Harmony of 


Authors too in your Library, muſt needs be admira| 


ble; Crlpeper's Midwife, and Dr. Sherlock upon 
Death; Harvey de Lue Yenerea, and Burgeſs of Origi. 
nal Sin; Colebateh of Acids, and Twiſſe of the Goſy:| 
Sweets; the Diſpenſatory, and the Concordance ; x 
Father, and an Urinal-Monger. But what pleaſes my 
moſt, is, to hear that ycu are grown the graveſt ber. 
ſon in all the Country. Whatever you do, Keep tg 
you Gravity, and that will keep you. Some Pe. 
ple, I know, will call it Dulneſs ; and, to ſay the 
Truth, Dulneſs and Gravity like the two Sofa's in 
the Play, reſemble one another ſo much, that 'tis al. 
moſt impoſſible to diſtinguiſh them; but no Matter 
for that, ftill hold to the Text of Gravity; for the 
topping Men in all Profeſſions are protected by their 
Gravity, as the Towns in Holland are by the Mul 

and Dirt about them. | Poo: | | 
Having been told of ſeveral of your Cures, I wiſh 
we had you here in Town, to ſhew a Piece of your 
Skill upon an old Acquaintance of yours, who 1: 
troubled with a dead Palſy on one Side, which I am 
afraid he will never recover of, *cill Death or you 
come to his Relief; I mean poor Harry S —, 
who has lately marry'd the Widow D For my 
Part, I can never ſee him, but I think of the Em: 
balmer in Herodots, that committed Fornication 
with a dead Body. St. Francis, that was forc'd to 
run into a Heap of Snow, to correct the Inſolences 
of Nature, would have turn'd as cold and motionlel: 
as Lot's Wife at the very Sight of her. A -generou! 
well-body'd Calenture, ſuch as they have under the 
Line, may perhaps put her Blood into Motion; but 
a common 
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. common ordinary Fever can no more warm her, 

m than you can roaſt a Surloin of Beef by a Farthing 

1 candle, By this you may gueſs what a wretched 

nei condition your Friend is in. If there is any Thing 

hein your Art that can give this Gentlewoman a civil 

meLift into the other World, (for really ſhe is too good 

ofW for this) you are deſir'd to communicate it; and, be- 
e fides a good round Gratuity, Harry promiſes you ſhall 

on breach her Funeral Sermon; ſo that after you have 

21-M Leſtroy'd her with your Pills, you may likewiſe mur - 
v:1 der her with your Oratory. 1am 


Tour humble Servant, 


THO. BROWN. 
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A LETTER to Madam . kept 
by a Jew in Covent-Garden. 


r my coming to Town, I was ſurpriz'd 
to hear two Things: That the Duke of 
Savoy had quitted the Confederates, and 
gone over to the French, and (what 
ſtartled me more) that Mrs, Lucy had 
| thrown off her old Chriſtian Acquain- 
tance, and revolted to the Jews. Faith, Child, 1 
En- could never have imagin'd, that you, of all the 
tion Women in the World, would ever have choſen ' 
d toi Gallant out of that Religion, which clips and 
ence diminiſhes the current Coin of Love, or could 
n]*{:Mever be brought to like thoſe People that liv'd two 
-routhouſand Years on Types and Figures, But, perhaps, 
- theſyou fancy'd the Nation for Sampſon's Sake, of Lraw- 
but ny Memory, If you did, you are like to loſe your 
mon Lol. IV. . Q - Long 
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your Longing ; for you may as well look for ſome 0 
the Race of the two Giants at Guild-hall in Cheap/id, 
as for any of Sampſon's Progeny in Duke's Place, Some 
of your Friends alledge, in your Juſtification, that 
Fou were wholly directed by your Intereſt in this 
Choice, and troth I can't blame you. Our Stateſmen 
and Senators, our Diyines, Merchants, and Lawyer, 
act all upon that Principle; and why a poor frail 
Woman ſhould not be.allow'd the fame Privilege, | 
Cannot ſee, So then, I find, tis neither Circumeiſi. 
on nor Uncircumciſion that avails any Thing with 
you, but Money, which is, in Reality, of all Reli. 
gions; and you only put in Practice what your kind 
Keeper's Anceſtors did formerly in the Wilderneſs, 
that is, you fall down before the Golden Calf, which, 
the Rabbies ſay, was ſome Excuſe for their Idolatry, 
Upon this Foot I'll allow you to grant ſome Favour 
to your Old Teſtament Spark, ſo long as his Pot of 
Manna continues full, and you find him like the 
Land of Canaan, flowing with Milk and Honey, 
However, in the mean Time, conſider how bis Pre- 
deeeſſors ſerv'd the Agyptians, and let it not diſturb 
your pious Conſcience to uſe him in the ſame Man. 
ner. For your Comfort, all our Caſuiſts agree, that 
it is no more Sin to cheat a Few, than to over- reach 
a Scot, or to put falſe Dice upon a Stock- jobber. And 
now, old Friend of mine, to tell thee the Truth, ! 
have a great Inclination upon me to be wonderfully 
loving to thee, and I'll tell thee the Reaſon :; If thou 
hadſt kept till within the Pale of the Church, I be- 
lieve you and I knew one another ſo intimately wel 
before, that I ſhould have lain under no great Temp- 
tation to treſpaſs with thee. But ſince thou haſt ad- 
mitted an Interloper into thy Boſom, I have a won- 
derful longing to beat up his Quarters, and am reſolv d 
tg. cuckold this Eleazar, this Eben-Ezra, this Son of 
_ Circumciſion, only to he- my Zeal to Chriſtianity. 

Therefore meet me, dear Luc, this very Evening in 
the Pit; for I long to know, firſt, how thou madeſt 
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„ shift to paſs the Levitica! Muſter with him ; 
de, and, ſecondly and laſtly, to be inform'd, whether 
_ Aaron's Bells make better Muſick than ours, 

at TN | | SAGE 

his 5 a : 

0 Adieu. 
65 5 | | 
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. 4 LETTER from a Gentleman 


in Holland to his Friend in Eng- 
land. 


IOU may imagine I lead none of the 
moſt comfortable Lives here, when 1 
tell you, that I am quarter'd in a little 
pimping Village on the Frontier of 
II Flanders, where I have no Men to con- 
verſe, and no Women to intrigue with. To begin 
with the former, I am a perfect Barbarian to them, 
and ſo 1 believe I ſhould be, if I livid among them 
till Doomſday. For all 1 know, they may wiſh me 
at the Devil, and curſe me, when I fancy they are 
at their Complements, However, this 1s no more 
Temptation to me to learn their croaking Language, 
than 1 ſhould have, if I were marry'd, to imſtate 
the jealous Italian in Poggius, who gelt himſelf, on 
purpoſe to know whether his Wife was true to his 
Bed. Then their Liquor is ſo abominable, that there's 
no enduring it ; rather than de Penance in ſuch vile 
Stuff, two of my Soldiers are forc'd to fill their Guts 
with Water every Day, and then ſtand upon their 
Heads a quarter of an Hour together, to make them- 
ſelves giddy, which gives them ſome feeble Repreſen- 
tation of Drunkenneſs. In ſhore, I am grown ruſty 
for want of Exerciſe, —_ paſs away my Time as 
-Q'2 un- 
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your Longing ; for you may as well look for ſome 9 


the Race of the two Giants at Guild- hall in Cheap/id, - 1 
as for any cf Sampſon's Progeny in Druke's Place, Som | ps 1 


of your Friends alledge, in your Juſtification, that 
„ou were wholly directed by your Intereſt in thi: 
Choice, and troth I can't blame you. Our Stateſmen 
and Senators, our Diyines, Merchants, and Lawyer, 
act all upon that Principle; and why a poor frail _ 
Woman ſhould not be..allow'd the fame Privilege, 1 HET: 
Cannot ſee, So then, I find, tis neither Circumciſf.. 
on nor Uncircumciſion that avails any Thing with 
you, but Money, which is, in Reality, of all Reli- 
gions ; and you only put in Practice what your kind 
| Keeper's Anceſtors did formerly in the Wilderneſs, 
that is, you fall down betore the Golden Calf, which, 
the Rabbies ſay, was ſome Excuſe for their Idolatry, 
Upon this Foot I'll allow you to grant ſome Favours 
to your Old Teſtament Spark, fo long as his Pot of 
Manna continues full, and you find him like the 
Land of Canaan, flowing with Milk and Honey, 
However, in the mean Time, conſider how bis Pre- 
deeeſſors ſerv'd the Agyptians, and let it not diſturb 

your pious Conſcience to uſe him in the ſame Man- 
ner. For your Comfort, all our Caſuiſts agree, that 
It is no more Sin to cheat a Few, than to over-reach 
a Scot, or to put falſe Dice upon a Stock- jobber. And 
now, old Friend of mine, to tell thee the Truth, I 
have a great Inclination upon me to be wonderfully 
loving to thee, and I'Il tell thee the Reaſon : If thou 
hadſt kept ſtill within the Pale of the Church, I be- 
lieve you and I knew one another fo intimately well 
before, that I ſhould have lain under no great Temp- 
tation to treſpaſs with thee. But fince thou haſt ad- 
mitted an Interloper into thy Boſom, I have a won- 
derful longing to beat up his Quarters, and am reſolv'd 


to cuckold 'this Eleazar, this Eben-Ezra, this Son of hes 

Circumciſion, only to thew my Zeal to Chriſtianity, _ 

Therefore meet me, dear-Lucy, this very Evening in || © 

the Pit; for J long to know, firſt, how thou madeſt 1 
8 if fe 


[| 


A 
1 


1 T EH O. BROWN S Works 291 
a Shift to paſs the Levitical! Muſter with him; 
and, ſecondly and laſtly, to be inform'd, whether 


Axon's Bells make better Muſick than ours. 


Adieu. 
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4 LETTER from a Gentleman 
K 1 to his Friend in Eng- 
and. 


0 may imagine I lead none of the 

WP} moſt comfortable Lives bere, when 1 
tell you, that I am quarter'd in a little 
pimping Village on the Frontier of 
Flanders, where I have no Men to con- 


verſe, and no Women to intrigue with. To begin 


with the former, I am a perfect Barbarian to them, 
and ſo I believe I ſhould be, if I lived among them 
till Doomſday. For all 1 know, they may wiſh me 
at the Devil, and curſe me, when I fancy they are 
at their Complements, However, this is no more 
Temptation to me to learn their croaking Language, 
than IT ſhould have, if I were marry'd, to imftate 
the jealous Italian in Poggins, who gelt himſelf, oa 
purpoſe to know whether his Wife was true to his 
Bed. Then their Liquor is ſo abominable, that there's 
no enduring it; rather than de Penance in ſuch vile 
Stuff, two of my Soldiers are forc'd to fill their Guts 
with Water every Day, and then ſtand upon their 
Heads a quarter of an Hour together, ro make them- 
ſelves giddy, which gives them ſome feeble Repreſen- 
tation of Drunkenneſs, In ſhort, I am grown ruſty 
for want of Exerciſe, and paſs away my Time as 
_ | „ EE, un- 
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uneaſily, as à poor Carp that has been uſed to range Fa 


in a River, does in a little Ciſtern of Water 2t x * 
Fiſhmonger's by Temple- Bar However, I could make Ne 
a Shift to bear the Brutality of the Men, if the other ba 
Sex made me Amends; but i'fuith rhey are cold tg 7 
ſuch a Degree, that neither Love nor Wine can un- 1 
thaw them. I muſt needs own, I have the ſame fin 
Quarrel to the Generality of your Women in Log. 
A : : no 
don, as the Clergy have to the Lairy, that is to ſay, WM 


they know too much; lut a Plague on't, the Fe. 55 
males here have the contrary Fault, and are ſuch | 
3 : the 
Aegmatick, ſtupid Creatures, that a Man muſt live he 
the Age of a Patriarch among them, to teach them 


| | | pr: 

to fetch and carry. In hort, you may ſooner teach me 
a Laplander Algebra. Tho' the Yiriuſt may be mi- cht 
ſtaken in their univerſal Character, yet I thought 5 
© ( 


Love had an univerſal Language, which was under- 
ſtood from Pole to Pole, and that he kept an Ex. 4. 
change in all Corners of the Earth, where the two 
Sexes might barter their Commodities; but here, it tr 
ſeems, this Trafick is not praftis'd, tho' they trade or 
in every Thing elſe. By Signs, and other Mot ions, 
I can make a ſhift to tell them what I would eat 
j and drink ; but I cannot, with all that my Eyes th 
| can ſpeak, with ail that my Fingers can expreſs, WM .. 
make the Women underſtand my Meaning, ſo as to pu 


relieve my more preſſing Neceflities. Looking once ff +.” 
with a languiſhing ridiculous Air, as People 1n Love no 
uſe to do, my Landlord's Daughrer thought I was ill, WM 4 


[ and a Phyſician was preſently ſent for, (fo I gueſs'd WW B0 
0 him to be, by the Cliſter-pipe hanging by his Side) 
but I had the Grace to refuſe the Civilities be M. 
defign'd me. To try her yet farther, I put a Pledge I y. 
into her Hands, which the Women in all other gef 
Parts of the Globe are willing enough to exchange, MW no 
and know the Value of; but ſhe look'd upon it as Ms 
| unconcern'd as a Cheapſide Cit does at a Cuckold, 
| and return'd it me back; and yet the Wench 45 
10 Was plump and handſome, was paſt twenty, and the 

. i ſeem d the 
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ſeem'd to be mide of the ſame good-natur'd Ma- 
rials with the Women in England. Tis a com- 
mon Saying, but untrue, that no Nation is fo bar- 


| barous, but Love and Religion have got Footing in 


it. If we may believe our modern Travellers, the 
Hotentots have no Religion; and I have found, by 
ſorrowful Experience, that the Dutch Women have 
no Taſte of Love: Whether this proceeds from their 
natural Coldneſs, which produces the ſame File#ts 
here that Grace does in other Places, or whether 
their Buſineſs, to which they are no leſs bred than 
the Men, proves too prevalent for all amorous Im 
preſfions, I can't tell; but this is certain, that as a 
modern Author expreſles himſelf, we find among 
theſe Pagan People, un certain uſuage de pruderie quaſi 
generalement etabliet je ne ſcai quelle vielle tradition de 
continence, qui paſſe de mere en fi, le comme nue eſpece 
de Religion, In ſhort, if Love be a Deity, there are 
no ſuch damn'd Aiheiſts in the World as in ths 
ſtringe Climate. Tis true, in other Places thof*. 
of the fair Sex may be too profuſe in their Off-r- 
Ings ; but, as the Divines rightly obſerve, Sup:rit1- 
tion is better than Prophaneneſs. Thoſe few bers 
that pretend to own his Power, pay their Oblations 
ta him with as ill a Will, as a breaking Tradeſman 
pays his Taxes to the Government. It does not coins 
from any generous Principle within, the Heart has 
no Share in the Sacrifice; and the Soul, Which in 
other Countries loves to aſſiſt, and go along with the 
Body upon theſe Occaſions, is as unconcern'd here, 
as a Tradeſman's Rake-helly Prentice at a Quaker's 
Meeting, Not but that there are Whores and marry'd 
Women too in this Country; (wich may ſ-em to 
deſtroy what I have ſaid before) but the latter know 
no more what Gallantry means, than they under- 
ſtand Arabick; and the former are ſuch rampant 
mercenary Devils, that they would even lick old 
Lucifer's cloven Feet for a ſingle Gilder. In ſhorc, 
there's not one honeſt Rahab to be found among 
them, to juſtify the Profeſſion z and Love has 

| | 9 . n e 
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ne'er a Court in all the Seven Provinces, where , 
Man can be heard in forma pauperis; which is a 
Tad Thing for us poor Soldiers, that are not over. 
ſtock'd with the Ready. And. then, as I have alrea. 
dy told you, thoſe that paſs for Maids, are ſuch in- 
ſenſible Things, that one may ſucceed much ſooner in 


his Pretenſions elſewhere, than he can here make 
\ Himſelf underſtood: Or, to expreſs myſelf in the 


Language of Weftminfter-Hall, one may get his Cauſe 
try'd, enter upon the Premiſes, and levy a Fine 
elſezyhere, before he can put in his Plea Here, let him 


uſe all the Art he can. The young Fellows are made 


of the ſame unthinking Clay; they ſometimes talk 
of the Flames of Love, but *tis ſo as we, do at this Di- 
ſtance, of the Siege of Troy, which nothing concerns 


us. Tis next to an Article of Faith with them, 


that no Evacuation is ſo refreſhing as a Belch, that 
Nothing warms but Brandy, and that nothing us 
worth a Man's courting . but Money,  _ 
Gueſs then what a diſmal Penance I have under- 
gone in this wicked Place; but now, Heaven be 
prais'd, my Perſecution is like to be xt an End; for 
next Week we are order'd to join the Army at Nivelle, 
where I hope to meet good Store of Champaign, and 
and to make myſelf Amends out of the Female Re- 
Cruits that are arriv'd from England. Come Battle and 
Murder, Bioodſlied and Deſolation, Fire and Faggot ; 


In fine, any Thing but Dutch Women, and the Curſe 


of Sobriety. Thus prays 


To 


Torr moſt oblig'd Servant. 


„ „ — Hun AmORVYP.,7z,zTSD 
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To bi Miſtreſs hat ſhrewd bis 
Letters 60 bis Rival. 


ZW Ng (125 ov R barbarous and unjuſt Uſage of me 
eee has bad this good Effect, tho I am not 
Eat all oblig'd to you for it, as to make” 
mea very good Chriſtian. I was in a 
fair Way to commit Idolatry, and to 

ay my Adoration in a wrong Place; 
ſo far had a gay Outſide impos'd upon me. But, 
Madam, you have abſolutely cur'd me of this ſuper- 
ſtitious Blindneſs; and now I can plainly diſcover 


= 
oY 


the Fiend, where I imagin'd a little nn, that no- 


thing but a Goddeſs inhabited. 

Since my Eyes have been thus open'd, I can look 
upon the faireſt of your Sex, without finding the 
leaſt Emotion in my Heart; and the moſt beautiful 
Woman of Heaven's making affefts me no more 
than one of Sir Godfrey's : Nay, in ſome Reſpect, the 
Copy may be ſaid to exceed the Original: It has as 
fair and charming an Outſide, but nothing of that 
Vanity and Impertinence, nothing of that Hypo- 
criſy, Malice, and Diſſi mulation, which make up 
the Compoſition of the other. 

I dare appeal to yourſelf, who are none of the 
moſt impartial Judges in the World, whether I ever 
faid, or did, or writ, one miſbecoming Thing to 
you, Paſlion, h which intoxicates no leſs 
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than Wine, might betray one to ſeme Exceſſes : v but 
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ſtill they were to your Advantage; on which Score 
yon were oblig'd, if nor to forgive them, yet at 
teaft ro bury them in Silence. I never approach'd 
you but with a ſ.cred Awe, and always re preſented 
4 Divinity to myſelf, when ever I took Pen in 
Hand to acquaint you with the Sentiments of m 

Soul. If my Incenſe was not of the firlt Sort, (for 
I am humble enough to believe, that you might 
have receiv'd much better from a thouſand other 


Hands) yet the Sincerity of him that oſter'd jt 


ought to have cover'd him from your Diſpleaure, 
Tao you Uiſlike my Flame, yet in common Cha- 
rity. you might have ſuffer'd it to expire in its own 
Urn. If you were reſolv'd to puniſh it for aſpiring 
io high, one ſingle Frown would have extinguiiſh'd i ity 
or at leaſt ſecur'd you from being troubled with it 
any longer. But to divert yourſelf and my Rival, 
ar the Expence of an unhappy Lover, who was 


chen bleeding for you; to publiſn bis Infirmities, on- 
ly occaſion'd by the Violence of his Paſſion; oh! 


thou downright Devil ! I ſhould ſay, Woman, was Crue! 


10 the laſt Degree, and ſuch Uſage that the work of 
Princes never treated the worſt of Subjects with. But, 


Heaven be prais'd, it awaken'd every Reſentment 
about me, and in ſpite of my Weakneſs gave me 
Courage enough to tear you from my Heart, which 
you had fo unjuſtly uſurp'd. 

But I forgot, Madam, that you made me a Chri- 
ſtian ; ſo to ſhew that I am ſtill in perfect Charity 
with you, I hope, and that without any Reſerve, 
to ſes you marry'd to my Rival. Since your Vanity 
takes ſuch Delight to be addreſs'd, the very next Day 


after the Prieſt has join'd your Hands, may you re- 
ceive more Lettess from your pretended or real Ad- 


mirers, than are ſent to a Secretary of State after 
the firſt Diſcovery of a Plot. May you ſhew them 
to your Huſband, in Hopes he will challenge one of 
the Sparks, and fall in your Quarrel, May they 
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have that EffeR, as to fly-blow him in the jealous 
Side of his Head ; but may he never think you 
worth the while to venture the cutting off a Finger 
in the Defence of your Honour. Still may the 
Sparks perſecute you with their Billets; and ſtill 
may he think them to be of your own, contriving, 
and treat you accordingly. In ſhort, may he and. 
you live long, exceeding long together, and may 
Providence ſo influence all his Actions, as to make 
him an Inſtrument of doing Juſtice to you, and ta 
the is | | 


Much injur'd — 


From a Beau, diſſwading his Brother 
Beau to go to Flanders. 


LL the Chocolate-Houſfes at this End of 
Mi the Town are exceedingly ſurpriz'd ar 
the inhuman Reſolution thon haſt taken 
of p.fling this Campaign in Flanders, 
and talk of going into Mourning for 
thee. Nay, wonld'ſt thou believe it! choſe 
brawny Inſenſibles, rhe Chair-men, take it to Heart, 
and threaten to renounce Flip and All-Fours, ſince 
thou haſt decreed to leave England. Prithee, Jam, 
what have the Ladies done, that thou ſhould'ſt be fo 
cruel ro them? Or, rather, what unweildy Sins haſt 
thou committed, to be ſo barbarous :o thy ſelf? For 
my Part, T look upon thee to be bewitch'd, for I can- 
nor otherwiſe account for thy Madneſs. Thou haſt 
no Religion to fisht for, that's certain; and there 
ue Liberty and Property Fools enough in the 
Nation, withont thee, to help to increaſe their 
Numbers, 2 | | ED 1 
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Lord ! what will the Degeneracy of this Age 


come to? That a Gentleman that underſtands Dreſ. 


ſing to Perfection, and has ſpent ſo many Hours at 
Tocket's und the Blue Poſis, to cultivate his Palate 


? 


ſhould ever be ſuch a Sor, as in cool Blood, and of 
his own true Accord, to viſit that helliſh Country 
where the Burgo-maſters and the Boors conſpire be. 
tween them to infect the very Air with their 
Belches. Rot my Dia phragm, if the naſty Word 
has not polluted my Ink, ſo that I am forc'd to put 
ſome Orange-Water into the Standiſh, to correct the 


unſavory Smell. Really, Tam, to think of the Mi- 


ſeries thou muſt endure this Summer, is as bad as 
going up to the Monument: It has made me giddy, 


confound me elſe, and my Head turns round like 


a Weather-Cock. In the firſt Place, ro lye in a 
damn'd ſneaking Tent, where you can ſcarce turn 
yourſelf round, with no Curtains to your Bed; 


nay, not ſo much as a Looking-glaſs in its loweſt 
Signification: Then no other Pulvilio to ſcent youx 


Periwig, but the Duſt of the Plains and Gun- 
powder, and to ſtink worſe of the latter than Cheap- 
fide did formerly on a Lord Mayor's-Day ; upon 
thoſe unrighteous Things call'd Marches, no ſuch 


Convenience as a Chair to be got. For your Com- 


forr, Tam, you muſt walk thro' thick and thin 
with no Waiter behind you to clean your Shoes, 
among 2 Herd of {kirtleſs Raſcals, that ſtink worſe 
than Pole-cats. Oh! let me think no more of them. 
Beſides, tis a Million to one, that walking thus in 
the Sun, will dignify your Face with ſome Pim- 
ples. Horrid and hideous! the very Thought of a 
Pimple has ſo diſcompos'd me, that feeling ſome- 
thing itch in my Forehead, I muſt beg your 
Pardon, Tam, — if being under the Apprehenfions 


of ſuch a Diſaſter, I now and then make bold to 


conſult that faithful Oracle my Glaſs : —— Heaven 
be prais'd, tis not ſo.bad with me; 


and yet 
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Tis well *tis no worſe, I may thank my Sotting 
for this. — Dem it, to drink a whole Pint of 
Claret at a Sitting! Hell and Furies! how it in- 
ereaſes ! I would not have a Pimple, Tam, 
for the Indies. But tis gone after all, and 5 
find my Sufpicions were in vain. 1 88 
To come now, Tam, to the Field of Battle ; thoſe 
ill-bred whorſon Things call'd Bullets, are no Re- 
ſpecters of Perſons, A Pox on them, they obſerve: 
no Diſtinction between a fine Gentleman and a Dra- 
gooner. Perhaps it would not grieve a Man to loſe. 
his Life upon a good Occaſion ; (I ſpeak this by way 
of Suppolition only) but to ſurvive the untimely: 
Fate of one's belov'd Wig, to ſee one's embroider'd 
Coat mangled and back'd, is enough to break the 
Heart of Hercules, if he were alive, and had a true 
Senſe of Things. To diſſwade pou, if 'tis poſſible,. 
from embarking in this pernicions Affair, let me 
conjure you as a Friend, to reflect upon Sir John Fop- 
pington's Caſe, About two Months ago he put on a 
Milk white Suit, deſigning to ſhew himſelf in it 
that Evening in the Park; and, to do Sir Jahn Ju- 
ſtice, he never exerted the Brightneſs of his Imagi- 
nation ſo much as he did upon the Trimming of it. 
Coming by Catharine-Street, a favwcy impudent Chim- 
ney-Sweeper daub'd his Coat. I wonder, Tam, by: 
the by, that the Parliament never made a five Mile 
Act to baniſh fuch prophane Villains out of all Cor- 
poraticns, as once they did the Diſſenting Miniſters, - 
But ſo it happen'd as TI tell you, and poor Sir 7h 
immediately went Home, and took his Bed upon't,.. 
He had all the Agonies of a deſpairing Sinner. 
Come, Knight, ys I, there's no Harm, I hope; 
prithee take Courage, and get up, | Good 
Heavens ! my Coat, cry'd he. Why there's- 
no Danger, but it will recover, and do well, —— Oh, 
that confounded Chimney-Sweeper ! ————-Proyi- 
dence ſent him to viſit you for your Sins, Sir 
John, ————— But what Ill have I done to draw ſuch - 
oe ” > Judgs- 
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a Judgment upon me ? — The Ways of Hes. 
ven, Sir John, are dark and myſterious, Fach, —. 
I never committed Murder nor Sacrilege in my 
Life, why then ſhould ——-—— 80 he run on for 
above ſix Hours. All this while we endeavour'd to 
ſofren his Calamity to him, by reminding him of 
the Inconſtancy of human Affairs. We refreſh'd his 
Memory with Stories of Kings depos'd, and famous 
 Monarchies ſubverted; but 'was all in vain: He 
could not be perſwaded to live, 'till the Scowerer had 
taken his Oath before a Juſtice of Peace, that the 
Coat wos not a Farthing the worſe. Nay, this was 
not enough, the Taylor was ſent for to confirm the 
Scowerer's Depoſition, and the Woman of the Houſe, 
who ſaw him put it on in the Morning, muſt ſwear, 
as ſhe hopes to be ſav'd, that is was not in the leaſt 
injur'd. 
Ik this e Inſtance, Tam, is not enough 
to deter you from your wicked Reſolution, and you 
have no Bowels of Compaſſion for the Iſſue of your 
own Fancy, meaning your Cloaths, pray retire for 
a Moment or two to your Cloſet ; Jay your Hand up- 
on your Heart, and aſk it coolly and ſoberly, how it 
would reliſh that moſt extraordinary Accompliſhment, 
a wooden Leg? Think what a decent Figure you'll 
make in a Lady's Chamber with ſo fine a Qualitica- 
tion. Good Lard, a wooden Leg! *Tis almoſt as 
charming as the Devil's cloven Foot. A Lover 
made of Fleſh and Blood above, and of Timber be— 
low, what an odd Com poſition is that! The Miro. 
taur in the Fable, who was half Man and half Beaſt, 
was a Cherubim to him. Or, Tam, if this does not 
mortify you, pray conſider, that there are certain 
impudenc Things in an Army call'd Guns, that 
without aſking any Queſtions, will demoliſh a Man's 
Noſe, or run away with one of his Arms, or carry 
off half his Teeth and Under-Jaw ; and yet there 
lies no Action againſt them for ir, Such Bleſſings 


a9 theſe are to be had in Flanders, with' due Cire 
| | | and 


p 
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and Application; and, Tam, you may ſee ſeveral 
Heroes about the Town, who purchas'd them at no 
little Expence of Time and Blood at Steenkirk and Lan- 
den. But, Tam, if you have any Guts in your Brains, 
you'll never long to make one of the Number. 

Having mention'd the Loſs of Arms, Teeth, and 
Legs, without which, Tam, we can neither make | 
our Reverences with a good Air, nor talk ag greeably 
to the Ladies, nor perform our Parts at 2 Ball; if 
this won't fright you, twould be im pertinent to put 
you in Mind that you have another Thing ſtill to 
loſe, and that is your Life, For, alas! Tam, what is 
Life worth, when we have loſt the only Thing that 
maketh the Trifle dear to us? As for me, confonnd 
my Glandula Pintalis, if 1am not of Will Efence's Opi- 
nion, rhe greateſt Genius that Covent-Garden ever pro- 
duc'd for exquiſite Dretling, who, uſed to ſay, For his 
Part he knew not what a Man's Head was good for, 
but to hang his Hat or his Periwig on; and that if it 
were put to his Choice, he would as ſoon loſe that 
as any other Part about him; that the chief End of 
Man was to dreſs well, and Death itſelf was not ſo 
formidable as a Diſabille. But whether does this Sub- 
ject hurry me? Or how came that ſowr Monoſylla- 
ble Death in our Pens Way ? Faith, Tam, I dare truſt 
my Thoughts no longer with fo melancholy a Theme. 
So hoping you'll be ſo kind to your ſelf, as to confiler . 
more of this Matter, I am 

LES Votre tres hemble Serviture, 


The Shoulder-knot Cabal meets to Morrow Night 
near St. 7ames's, to do a ſingular Act of Juſtice, 
and to think of Ways and Means how to reſtore 

_ thoſe long-neglefted Ornaments, Your Cann 
1s expected there. 


To 
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To a young Lawyer that dabbled 
in P verry. 


STR, 


N ing, to their Grief, that you are Aa ed 
wich Verſe- making, by the ſame Token 
that the Spots of Farnaſſus have broke out 
K upon you in ſeveral Love-Sonnets, and a 
Prien Ode upon the Peace, they have deſir'd me, 
whom they knew to labour under the ſame Diſtemper 
'formerly, to attempt your Cure, with the ſame Pro- 


ploy the Prieſts to exerciſe the Devil, becauſe they 
are beſt acquainted with him. Take it therefore for 
an undoubred Truth, that Law and Poetry are as in- 
compatible as War and Plenty, and that the Lawyer 
0 and Poet can no more inhabit in the ſame Per- 
. fon, than a Beau and a Chimney-ſwee per. 
propoſeth Intereſt for its End, and that Con ſidera- 
1 tion makes its Thiſtles palatable 3 but you'll find 
0 yourſelf damnably miſtaken, if you think to ad- 
5 vance yourſelf by the Muſes. 
your whole Age in their Service, you muſt not ex- 
pect to have your Arrears paid ſo much as in Malt- 
Tickets or Exchequer-Notes. They'll put you oft 
to one Mrs. Tattle, alias Fame, the veryeſt Coquet 
that ever was; and that prating Goſſip will ſham 
you with an Immortality-Ticker, ſorſooth, which is 
not to become due to you *rill you are laid aſleep in 
2 Church-yard ; 
be a Farthing the better for it. What is worſe, the 
nine Siſters above- mention'd will not only diſappoint 
your Ex pectations as to a Reward, but will engrofs 
all your Favours, and ſuffer no Rivals to interfere 
with 


ſpect, I ſuppoſe, as the People of Spain and Italy em- 


The Law 


After you have ſpent | 


and neither you nor your Heirs will 
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with them. Like the Eafi-India Women, they'll 
expect you ſhould prove conſtant, and beſtow no 
Marks of Benevolence elfewhere, otherwiſe conclude 
to be poiſon'd by them, and made uncapable of any 
Thing elſe; and nothing you know is fo furious as 
the Revenge of a diſcarded Miſtreſs. If you deſign 
to touch at the moſt advantageous Port 1n the Land 
of Poetry, call'd the Theatre, conſider how viſible 
the Dangers, and how unſuitable the Returns are. 
To pleaſe the Ladies, you muſt take Care to lard the 
Dialogue with Store of luſcious Stuff, which the 
Righteous call Bawdy : To pleaſe our new Refor- 
mers, you muſt have none, otherwiſe gruff Zeremy- 
will be upon your Bones, In ſhort, a Poet has as 
hard a Taſk en't to manage, as a Paſſive Obedience 
Divine that preaches before the Commons on- the 
zoth of Fannary. Then, to fit with an aking Heart 
for three long Hours behind the Scenes, within an 
Inch of Damnation all the while, tho* you ſhould 
come off never ſo victorious, can you imagine the 
ſucceeding Pleaſure can make you Amends for ſo 
much Pain and Anguiſh? But yon fancy the Indies 
are lodg'd in Drury-Lane, and that the Spaxiſp Plate- 
Fleet is not to be compar'd to a good Third Day. To 
undeceive you then, the Theatre is not ſo overitock'd 
with ungodly Mammon, as you may believe. Rab- 
lais ſomewhere ſaith, that the very Shadow of an 
Abbey-Steeple is enough to get a Woman with 
Child; and I can tell you, for your Coraforc, that 
the Shadow of the Theatre is ſtarving, and the Air 
of it as naturally produces Poverty, as that of the 
Hundreds in Efes begets Agues, There was a Woollen- 
Draper in the Strand, that unhappily dream'd but of 
a Candle-ſuiffer of the Honſe, who is at leaſt four 
Removes from a Poet, and the poor Fellow broke 
within a Week after. e 
Soc then, if you have the Fear of Intereſt before 
your Eyes, ſtick cloſe to the Law, and let Poetry 
g9 to the Devil, Ovid will be an everlaſting Teſti- 

mony 


mony of this Truth to all Ages of the World. Hi, 


_ dicionfly obſerv'd 


: Dr Ch 
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Father, like a wiſe old Gentleman, deſigu'd him fy 
the Bir; but the giddy Fop flung up that Profeflion, 
and ſer up for a Wit ; but obſerve, I beſeech you, 
what he got by the Exchange. By ſome of his foo. 
liſh Verſes he drew the Emperor's Diſpleaſure upon 


himſelf, who ſent him a grazing, to teach him more 
Manners, and ſo he livd a miſerable Fugitive, ir 


partibus infidelium, where he had Leiſure enough to 
curſe the verifying Planet which betray'd him to 
theſe Extremitics. One or two perhaps in the Com- 


_ paſs of {ſix thouſand Year have made their Fortuncs 


by it; but is this any Encouragement for you to 
betake your ſelf to Apollo's high Road? What Man 
of ordinary Senſe would hazard his All in a Lottery, 
in Hopes of meeting a beneficed Ticket, where be 
has Forty thouſand to One Odds againſt him. Be. 


fides, Buſineſs and Poetry agree as ill together 


Faith and Reaſon, which two latter, as has been ju 
by the fam'd Tub-drubber of 
Covent Garden, can never be brought to ſer their 
Horſes together. Thoſe poor Rogues, that do Apo 
Jo's Drudgery, like the Servants that belong to 
— 's Land- Office, muſt een take their 
Labour ſor their Pains; for Apollo and the Doctor pay 
no Wages; and they agree in this too, that Faper 
paſſes with both for ready Money. 

On the other Hand, the Law has all the Baits 
you can think of to take you : Crowds of Clients 
to dance Attendance at your Chamber every Morn- 
ing: Wealth perpetually flowing in upon yon, and 
all this attain'd with a few Qualitications ; nothing 
but a ſtrong pair of Bellows, call d Lungs, and + 
Forehead of the Corinthian Order, are requir'd. So 
that if you abandon fo rich a Soil, to ſtarve upon a 
barren Common, the very Stones in Weſtmini/ter- 
Hall, like the Blood of the Recorder's Horſes, will 
riſe up in Judgment againit you. After all, if you 
are not Matter of Philoſophy enough to ſer your 


felt 


ſelf, 
rhimi 
treſpa 
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ſelf, at Liberty, and cannot entirely ſhake off the 
» Wriiming Diſeaſe, let me adviſe yon, as a Friend, to 
treſpaſs that Way in private; let not your Miſtreſs, 
nor fo much as your Bottle-Companion, know any 
„ MW Thing of the Matter; bet when the Writing-Fit is 
11 upon you, do it with as much prudent Circumſpe- | 
re Nation as Uiſcreet Thieves when they are going to 
un commit Burglary. Otherwiſe yon muft lie under 
to che Scandal of being thought a diſaffected Man to 
o Oo and Littleton 5; and if that ſhould arrive to my 
lord Chief Juftice's Ears, good Night to your Pra- 
„ice. This is all that I have at preſent to ſay upon 
'0 this Head, who am | 

1 Torr moſe 1 Vc. 
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IIA comical Letter out of the famous 


Monſieur de Colletier, to Mademoi- 
elle de Choux. 


b you ever ſee an Almanick in your 
Life? You'll ſay this is an odd Que- 
ſtion. Lil give you the Reaſon then 
why Laſk'd it: There's an odd Sort of 
* 4 a Fellow uſually pictur'd in it, Madamy 
with the Devil knows how many 

Darts in his Body, And what of him ? 
Cry you. Why, Madam, he's only a Type of your 
humble Servant; for that Son of a Whore Cupid has ſo 
pink'd me all over with his confounded Arrows, that, 
W my Troth, I look like, — — let me think, like 
What, — like your Ladyſhip's Pin- cuſhion. 
But ibi is not all! Your Eyes had like to have 
prov'd 
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prov'd more fata! to me, tban Cupid and all his Ro. the L 
guery ; for, Madam, while I was Star-gazing t'other I the pl 
Night at your Window, full of Fire and Flame, (g in 
we Lovers uſe to be) I dropt plumb into your Fiſh. WW with 
pond, by the ſame Token that I hiſs'd like a red-hor Ml ig fir 
Horſe-ſhoe flung into a Smith's Trough. *Twas a hun. 
ered Pounds to a Penny but J had been drown'd ; for 
thoſe that came to my Aſſiſtance, left me to ſhift for M We 
my ſelf, while they ſcrambled for boil'd Fiſh that were W ;ndif 
as plentiful as Herrings at Rotterdam, Some of my I Mani 
Fellow- ſufferers I caught, of which I intend to make Wl times 
an Offering to your Ladyihip, as well as of, Madam I but! 


5 ho! 

Your mot devoted Slave, 7 brd 

| Colletter, I | 

| : 5 5 „ will 

_ Refli 

rr 

| To Madam n | ures 

1 4 CO e neſs 

Y S nothing is ſo honourable as an an- lf to b 
1 cient Friendſhip, ſo nothing is ſo 

Y { ſcandalous as an old Paſſion, Unde- I vx 

1 | ceive yourſelf, Madam, of the falſe ““ 

N Merit of being faithful, and take it 0 

3 | for a certain Truth, that Conſtancy u 
. is the only Thing in the World that can bring the 


[ Reputation of your Beauty in Queſtion, Who knows 
whether you reſolv'd to love but one Perſon, or 
Whether it was your Happineſs to find but one ſingle 
Lover. Malicious People will be apt to fancy the 
Etter. | | OE: 
You vainly imagine that you practiſe a Vertue, | 
while, alas! you make us ſuſpe& you have Defects W | 
we don't perceive, In the mean Time, conſider ral 
how many Inquietudes accompany this pretended pie 
Vertue, and what a vaſt Difference chere 1s om the 
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the Diſguſts that an old Engagement gives us, and 
the pleaſant Conflicts of a growing Paſſion. 

In a new Amour we paſs every Hour of the Day 
with new Satisfaction. Tis an unexpreflible Pleaſure 
to find that our Love grows upon us every Minute; 
but in a Paſſion of an old ſtanding, our Time is ſpent 
very uneaſily, in ſtil} loving leſs, or not loving at all. 

We may live well enough with Perſons that are 
indifferent to us: either common Gviliey, good 
Manners, or the Conſideration that they may ſome- 
times be ſerviceable to us, may reconcile us to it: 
But bow miſerably do we paſs our Lives with them 
whom we love, when we find that we are not be- 
lov d again? | 

I have only four Words more to fay to you, , and I 
will be ſo free with you as to deſire you to make ſome 
Reflection upon them. If you continue ſtil] to place 
your Affection upon that which ought to diſpleaſe 
you, *tis a Sign you have none of the beſt Taſtes ; 
and if you have not Reſolution enough to quit that 
which makes you uneaſy, tis a downright Weak- 
neſs ; you ought to put it into | Four Litany, and pray 
to be deliver'd from it. | 


. 
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Out of the Reflections of Monſieur 
Villiers. To hzs much eſteem d Friend, 
| Monſieur ———,, ſhewing the Dif- 


ference herween a young Lady and an 


old Hypocrite. 


Remember that the laſt Time L had the Honour of 
your Converſation, we happen'd to talk of ſeve- 
ral Perſons that made a great Oſtentation of their 
Piety, and paſsd for Saints in the Places where 
they av 'd, . as we had juſt Occaſion to ſuſpect, 
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by theirover-afting the Farce, were downright Cheat, 


—  ———_ — 


if truly examin'd, I was going to confirm thi 
with a Story that lately fell within my own O\. 


ſervation; but hippen'd_to be interrupted by the 


coming in of freſh Company, which put a Stop tg 
the Diſcourſe. However, as it is worth your know. 
ing, I have given my ſelf the Trouble to fend you 
3 ful] A:count of it in this Letter, „ 
About a Month ago I had Occaſion to travel inte 


the Country with two Ladies, one of them a youn! 
Marchioneſs, deſcended of one of the nobleſt Families 


iu the Kingdom ; the other a Lawyer's Widow, abou! 
fifty Years old, who took the ſame Title upon her, tlio 
the Meanneſs of her Extraction, and her Huſband's Em: 
ployment, that was none of the molt honourable, might 
have ſecur'd her, one would have thought, from ſo ri. 
diculous a Temptation. But being left very rich, ber 


_ own Vanity, and the Complaiſance of her Friends, had 


made her a Marchioneſs, and this was the Title ſhs re. 
ceivꝰd on all Occaſions, and ar laſt challeng'd as her Du: 
I had bur lictle Acquaintance with either of them; 
but T was engag'd in this Journey by a Friend, Whoſe 
Commands I could not well diſobey; and who Knew 
both theſe Ladies perfectly well. 55 
We were going to the Government of the young 
Marchioneſs's Huſband, where ſhe was expected, and 


Preparations were made on the Koad far her Reception, 


the old Marchioneſs travelling only as her Companion; 
however, ſhe had her Share ofall the Honours and Civi. 
lities that were paid to the other. At the firſt City 
where we arriv'd, as ſoon as we had alighted out of the 
Coach, the young Marchioneſs was invited to a very 


pleaſant Walk without the Town; and it being Sum: 
mer-cime, ſhe embrac'd the Motion : But the old Lady 
taking an Air of Authority upon her, ſaid it would be 
much better to go to Church, and hear a good Sermon 
there, The young Marchioneſs told her, ſhe might 90 
thicher if ſhe pleas'd, while ſhe took a Walk. This 
Anſwer cruelly nettled the Widow; but ſhe ae 
gry 7 | | | | the 
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he Matter as well as {hs could, and, taking the next 

& VIA the Church,ſhe deſir'd me to bear her Company 
11Mthicher, Altho' this Fit of Devotion ſeem'd ſomewhat 
Munſeaſonable to me, yet good Manners would not ſuffer 
ene to let her walk alone. So with her I went, and all 
toe Way had the Satisfaction to hear her vent her 
-Yeodly Spleen very plentifully at the young Marchio- 
ou ness; ſhe told me a hundred reproachful Storiss of her; 
ny, ſhe did not forbear to cenſure even her Conduct. 
'0WThis Language continu'd 'till ſhe came into the Church- 
":MWPorch. Iadmir'd with my ſelf how it was pcſhble for fo 
* Wiealcus a Sermon-hunter to be ſo damnably cen ſorious. 
„All the while the was at Church, ſhe made up her 
o Meuth as demurely as the beſt of the Congregation 
u. Has ſoon as it was over, ſhe re-aſſum'd the old Argu- 
tr ment, and rail'd on «s faſt as her malicious Lungs 
would give her leave, till we came to the young Mar- 
r Wchoneſs, who was ſtill walking in the Garden, I had 
dere an Opportunity to diſeourſe the young Lady in 
„private; and to ſatisfy my ſelf whether there had 
1. been any former Quarre] between them; turn'd the 
1 ; MWConvertation upon the old Marchioneſs, of whom ſhe. 
le Woke in very obliging Terms, and did not ſay the 
W Wzaſt Syllable of her that was difreſpectful. I then 
made no Difficulty to conclude, that this formal Hypo- 

5 Write, that was perpetually diſgorging broken Ends of 
ud Sermons, and pelting every Body that came near her 
w.th Texts of Scripture, was nothing near ſo yertuous 
1; Wc Bottom as the young Lady, who kept her Devo- 
tion to herſelf; and I made a thouſand Obſervations 
during this ſhort Journey, that ſully confirm'd me in 
ths Opinion... | | 
The young Marchioneſs, who, as I told you before, 
made no great Noiſe or Buſtle about her Religion, 
ſpent but half an Hour at her Toi/et, and always 

got ready one of the firſt for her Journey, 5 
The old Lady ſpent no leſs than three Hours in 
tricking herſelf, and made the Com pan y perpetually 
tarry for her. 8 


Our 


| Saint. 
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Our religious Dame, for all her Pretences to Morti. 


fication, thought it no Sin to patch and paint her 


ſelf : The Marchioneſs, content with her Face ſuch 
as Heaven made it, ſcorn'd to have Recourſe to ſuch 
Artifices. 

The former muſt always have her Gellies, and 
Broths, and Caudles, and the Lord knows what, 


brought to her before ſhe would venture her Carcaſe 
out of Bed; the latter never thought of eating'till the 


very Moment before ſhe went into her Coach. 
The young Lady was always in good Humour, 


ſpoke well of every Body, was ſatisfy'd with every 


Thing, and carefuily avoided all the Complements 


and Honours that were done her, in a County 


where ſhe was Miſtreſs. 

On the other Hand, the old Marchioneſs, who wi: 
a perfect Stranger in it, not only took every Occaſion 
to receive them, but was always complaining that 
ſhe had not Reſpe& enough paid her. The Beds were ne- 
ver good enough for her, the Dinner never pleas'd her, 


the Servants were always ſawcy or negligent, the 


Bills unreaſonable, the Coach-man either drove too faſt 


or too flow : Still ſhe found one Opportunity or ano- 
ther to vent her pious Indignation. No Body's Name 
could be mention'd to her, but ſtill ſhe found ſome- 
thing to blame in their Conduct. Then ſhe was the 


moſt imperious Devil alive to her Servants, none cf 
her Women ever liv'd a full Fortnight with her. In 
ſhort, ſhe was eternally railing, cenſuring, and bac 
biting 5 but ſtill ſhe did it with a godly Air, and 1n 


the Language of the Old Teſtament. 


If any one now ſhould atk me the Queſtion, which 
of theſe two I thought to have the moſt Religion, | 
ſhould immediately declare my ſelf in Favour of th: 
young Marchioneſs ; and yet to ſee how partially the 
World judges of Perſons, the young Lady paſſes by com- 
mon Conſent for a Woman that is wholly devoted to 
the World, and the other ls univerſally taken for 2 


| Thus 
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Thus you ſee how eaſily the World is impos 4d upon 
by a fair Outſide and glittering Appearance. *Tis 
true, your Perſons of Senſe fee through theſe thin 
Diſguifes, and are ſenſible of the Cheat; but where 
you meet one of that Character, you find ren thouſand 
Fools that always afliſt to deceive themſelves. A Man 
of true Piety, that has no Deſigns to carry onz like one 
of an eſtabliſh'd Fortune, always makes the leaſt Noiſe, 
One never pulls out his Money, the other never talks 
of Religion, but when there's Occaſion for it. | 
This puts me in Mind of a Paſſage that happen'd 
rother Day. I made a Viſit one Afternoon to Madam 
m—, Where I found ſeveral City-Ladies of the firft 
Magnitude. After a great deal of fooliſh Chat about 
the Duty of Huſbands, and the Infidelity of the Men, 
ſome Body in the Room, by what Accident I have 
now forgot, trump'd up Silvius's Name, who you 
know 1s a Man of great Merit, and has the Happi- 
neſs to be well receiv'd by the fair Sex. Says a 
ſtarch'd Piece of Formality, I wonder how he comes 
to make ſo many Conqueſts ; but for my Part, tho? 
he ſigh'd a whole Age at my Feet, I am ſure I ſhould 
never loſe a Moment's Repoſe for him. I don't know 
the Gentleman, replies another Lady ; but if he is 
what the World repreſents him, I dare not anſwer to 
my Heart, that I could maintain it long againſt him, 
This latter ſpoke her Sentiments honeſtly, and with- 
out Reſerve, whereas the other was a diſſembling 
Coquet, that had bury'd two Huſbands, and was 
looking out for a third; and, if warmly attack'd, 
would, I dare anſwer for her, ſwallow a Temptation | 
without making wry Faces, as readily as an Uſurer 
does an Orphan. | 
But tho* a good Reaſon may be given why we have 
ſo many Hypocrites in Religion, when they make 
their Fortunes by it, I could never comprehend the 
Myſtery, that the Generality of the World ſhould be 
luch Aſſes, to value chemſelyes for Things that are ap- 
parently falſe. nn 
Lucius 


the World knows it, and yet the Sot values himſelf, 
in all Companies, upon his noble Extraction, ever. 


ha ve done the Publick, Yet, ſays a Gentleman to 
him one Day, finding him upon this Strain, the 
Publick is oblig'd to your Anceſtors , if it had not 
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Lucius is the Grand-ſon of a Chimney- ſweeper, all 


laſtingly talks of the Services which his Anceſtor 


been for them, Paris had been in Danger of — 

more than once, 

Stentor is one of the vileſt Preachers that ever mur. 1 
der d a Text: He has nothing but his Lungs and Im. 
pudence to recommend him: He had never Learning 
enough at the College to get him 2 Degree, nor Re- 
putation enough in the City to get twenty Auditors iW 41 
together to fit with him throughout ; yet in all his 
Sermons this Inſect quotes Fathers and Councils 
with as much Aſſurance as if he knew them, and 
talks of nothing but the vaſt Multitudes that flock 
from all Quarters to hear him. 

Amelia is an antiquated Maid, cenſorious and de. 
form'd ſhe has often brib'd Midwives and Perſong 
to proclaim her for a great Fortune, and twenty 
Times given Money to be join'd in a Lampoon with 
twenty Sparks one after another, to try if ſomething 
would come on't. But after all her Intriguing, ſhs 
could never yet find any oneCully weak enough to mar 
ry her: Yet the perpetually tells every one ſhe ſees, what Ce 
advantageous Matches ſhe has refus'd in her Time; Nhat 
ſuch a Lord languiſh'd, and ſuch a Knight run mad Da. 
for her. And if you Ny believe Captain Buff, the King" t 


of» 


has not diſpos d of the Government of a Fort theſe Per ! 


twenty Years, but he has had the firſt Offer of it. T 
But I forget I am writing a Letter, and have. ead 
I. unch'd into an Eſſay : Therefore I will end abrupt lt 
ly here, rather than treſpaſs any longer upon youi har 


Patience, and only beg Leave to add that I am 1 
Tour moſt humble Servant. oh 
* | FIN Lia 
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"YA LETT ER to the Duke of Buckingham 
" in Yorkſhire. 

nd 

5 | ES | . i | 
; N humble Servant of yours here in Town, 
Jo. Monſ. Borne by Name, is ſo fully ſatis- 
Ne fy'd of the Reality of your Reformation, 
1 that he expreſſes himſelf in theſe Terms 
ith to all that have the Honour to know you. 


I dare venture my own Salvation upon the ſame 
Bottom with that of the Duke of Buckingham's, ſo fir m- 
ly do I believe the Sincerity of his Converſion, 
Converſion, ſays Mr. Waller to him, have a Care 
vhar you ſay : People don't uſe to be converted now- 
. Days ſo eaſily. This new Reformation you talk of 
no Din the Duke of Buckingham is owing neither to you 


* nor me, nor yet to any Man living. 
Tis a new Friend of his, but one that has been 
zr: dead the Lord knows how many hundred Years ago, 
apt nat has very lately brought about this miraculous 
change that ſo ſurprizes us. 
I mean Petronius Arbiter, the moſt delicate Man of 
bis Age, for Poetry, Painting, and Muſick. One 
ant, Nat perpetually ſtudy'd and purſu'd Pleaſure, one 
nat turn'd the Day into the Night, and the Night 
i. Nato che Day, but at the ſame Time ſo zbfvlace a 


Vol. IV, 


5 Maſter 
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Maſter of himſelf, that whenever his Affairs re- 


quir'd it, he was one of the moſt regular Men! in 
the Univerſe. 


The Duke of Buckingham, who has long ago 


reſembled him in a thouſand other Qualities, Was 


reſolv'd of late to imitate him too in this. Thus 
I have ſhown you, Monſieur Borne, from whence 


proceeds this Alteration in his Grace's Life, which 


you, it ſeems, have miſtaken for a Converſion. 
But with both theſe Gentlemen's Waves I ſhall 


account for it after another Manner. 
*Tis a certain Maxim with me, that no Man "BY 
nice Palate can love Vice, when once it ceaſes to 


be agreeable ; ſo, for my Part, I don't wonder that a 
Perſon of ſo refind and delicate a Taſte as your 


Grace, takes up with the Vertue of Continence in 
the North, where you have no Objects to tempt 
and diſturb you, But I dare engage that if we had 


you here in Town, and ſhew'd you ſome of our 


topping Beauties, that have Charms enough to con- 


quer the moſt inſenſible, we ſhould ſoon find the 
new Convert of Monfieur Berne, and Mr. Waller's 


new Petronins, to be nothing in the World. but the 


true genuine Duke of Brickingham. 


: Heaven forbid that | ſhould ever be fo wick- 
edly given as to diſſuade your Grace from ſo com- 


fortable a Quarter as Love. But I have another 


Sin to propoſe to you, which of your ſelf you 
would never gueſs, and yet I recommend it fin- 


cerely to you, and from the Bottom of my Heart. 


1 confeſs it has a ſcurvy Name, and the World 


calls it Covetouſneſs; however, it would be of more 
Advantage to your Grace, than the Wiſdom of 
Philoſophers, and the Glory of Conquerors, To 


be ſhort, 1 ſhould rather chuſe to ſee your Grace 
copy any of the Heroes in Lombard ſtreet, than ei- 


ther Socrates or Ceſar. Where the Difficulty is great, 
the Merit of ſurmounting it is great. Now all 
the World knows that your Grace Will find it in- 


wy | 


a. 
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fnitely more troubleſome to you to imitate the 
former, than the two latter Gentlemen. | 
As we don't all on the ſudden , arrive to the 
Heighth of Perfection, I am not fo vain as to ex- 
pect you ſhould practiſe all the Rules of Oeco- 
nomy at firſt Sight, nor ſo moroſe ag to adviſe you 
to deny your Self every Thing amongſt ſo great an 
Affluence as ſurrounds yon, All I beg of your 
Grace, is, that you would have a watchful Eye 
upon your City Friends, that have the fingering 
of your Money, to keep them honeſt in ſpite of 
themſelves. For unleſs, out of Tenderneſs to their 
Souls, you hinder them from playing the Knaves, 
J dare ſwear for them that they would venture 
Damnation a hundred Times a Day, and all in 
your Grace's Service, 
And now if you think it worth your while, 
when you come next to Lendon, to bring a ſmall 
Retinue with you, but a great deal of Money 
in your. Pocket, you will certainly be the Won- 
der of the whole Nation, If you negle& this 
Advice, the greater Part of the World will ne- 
ver be for you, and you muſt content your ſelf 
with a few Admirers in private, of whom I ſhall 
always be the firſt, who am, 
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A Letter to the bref, MAZARINE, M 
o of French. | 2 


_— 3 to ſend you ſome 
[| beter e 7 am ſenſible how little you La» 
dies care re ieceive any. ut let the Effect be 
what it will, I am too much in the Intereſt of 
F oF your 
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your Beauty, not to inform you, that you 11 in- 


jure it extreamly, ſhould you be ſo ill adviſed 


as to fer off and adorn your ſelf after the Fa- 


ſhion of the Court-Ladies on the Queen's Birth- 
Day. Let others of your Sex make Uſe of Orna- 


ments; for, properly ſpeaking, they are but fo 
many arcificial Helps, which we employ to cover 


the Defects of Nature, or elſe ro give us ſome Agree- 


ments that are wanting in our Perſons. But, Heaven 
Le praiſed, Madam, you lie under no ſuch Neceflity : 


Every Ornament that is beſtow'd upon you, hides 
a Charm, as every Ornament that is taken from 


you, reſtores you ſome new Graces; and you are never 


ſo lovely, as when we behold nothing in you but 


your ſelf, 
The greateſt Part of the Ladies loſe theme 
very advantageoufly under their Dreſs, How ma- 


ny indifferent Faces paſs well enough with Jew— 


els and Diamonds, and conquer Hearts by Can- 
dle-light; that would make a very ſorry Figure 
without them. The rieheſt Necklace in the World 
would have an ill Effect upon you. It would make 
ſome Alteration in your Perſon, and every Altera- 


tion that happens to a perfect Beauty, would cer- 
tainly be for the worſe. 


Leave others then to ruin themſelves by PIP 
Jewels, and other Decorations ; Nature that has been at 


ſo vaſt an Expence to frame you, has ſav'd you that 
Charge. You, Madam, would be very ingrateful, 


and we ſhould diſcover but a wretched Taſte, ſhould 
we not be equally content with that Profuſion of 
Gifts the has heap'd upon you. 


I would counſel you, Madam, to take the ſame 


Meaſures on her Majeſty's Birth-Day, which the 


Famous Buſſi d Amboiſe formerly ovſery'd at a Tour- 
nament. Being inform'd before- -band, that all 


the Noblemen of the Court deſign'd to put 


themſelves to an extraordinary Expence in their 
Equi pages and Cloaths, he orde r'd thoſe of his Retinue 


to be d reſs'd like Lords, and appear d Ilumſelf in 


che 
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the plaineſt Dreſs in the World, at the Head of fo 
rich a Train. The Adyantsges of Nature were ſo 
conſpicuous in the Perſon of Bu, that he alone 
was taken for a great Lord, and the other 
Noblemen, that rely'd ſo much upon the Magni- 
licence of their Habits, paſs'd but for Valets. 

Govern your ſelf, I beſeech you, Madam, by 


the Example of Buſſ: Let your Women be attir'd 


like Dutcheſſes, but as for your ſelf, appear in the 
ordinary Dreſs of a Country Nymph, with nothing 


but the Charms of your Beauty to recommend 


you. All the Ladies will be taken for your Women, 
and the Plainneſs of your Habit will not hinder 
you from out-ſhining all the Queens in the Uni- 
verſe: | 

I have no great Inclination to tell Cragin, 


which, perhaps, is nothing but the Effect of an 


- grounded Vanity, that makes me prefer the 


expreſling of what I imagine, to the reciting of. 
what I have ſeen, The Profeilion of a Story- 


teller fits but awkardly upon young People, and 
is downright Weakneſs in old Men, When our 
Wit is not arriv'd to its due Vigour, or when it 
begins to decline, we then take a Pleaſure in 
telling what does not put us to any great Expence 


of Thought. However, I will for once renounce 


the Pleaſure which I generally take ' in my own 


Imagination, to recount to you a ſhort Adventure, 


which I once ſaw happen at the Hag ue. 

During my Reſidence in that Place, ſome ma- 
licions Demon put it one Day into the Head of a cer- 
tain Count and his Friend, to draw the Eyes of 
the Spectators _— them. To put which noble 


Deftign in Execution, they both refolv'd that their 
Drefs thould ove all the Magniticence which this. 


Parc of the World was able to give it, and at the 


lame Time diſcover the Goodneſs of their Invention. 


The Count, who was one of che niceſt Men 
of his Age, had a thouſand Singularities to diſtin- 
2uiſh him, He had a Plume "of Feathers in his 

| 2 3 | Hat, 


* 
14 
In 
yi 
[ 


218 A SUPPLEMENT to 
Hat, which was button'd up by a Diamond, the 


| Largeſt that could be found for this Occaſion : He 


wore about his Neck ſome Point de Veniſe, which 
was neither a Cravat nor a Band, but a ſmall 
Ruff, which had ſerv'd him formerly inſtead of 
N Gu ile when he liv'd at Madrid. After this, Ma- 
dam, you would expect to find him in a Doublet, 
after the Spaniſh manner, but, to your Surprize, I 
muſt tell you, it was an Hungarian Veſt. Then 


the Ghoſt of Antiquity haunted his Memory, he 


cover'd his Ancles with Buſkins, Lut infinitely 
richer than the ancient Romans us'd to wear them, 
on which he had order'd his Miſtreſs's Name to 
be written in Letters that were extreamly well 
deſizn'd upon an Embroidery of Pearls, 

From his Hat down to his Veſt 'twas 21] 7 
gular, and odd, and fanciful ; By the latter you 


would bave taken him for the Count de Serini, 


or ſome Beau of Quality, dropt ont of the Hung aria: 
World; and an old Picture of Cæſar or Scipio had 


inſpir'd him with the noble Thought of wearing 


Buſkins. 
A s for his Fri end, he had apparell'd himſelf 
after as extraordinary a manner as he poſſibly 
could, but it was in the modern French Way: Eis 
Cravat reach'd down to his Middle, and had Stuff 
enough in it to make à Sail for a Barge, A moſt 
prodigious Cravat-ſtring peep'd from under his 
Chin, the two Corners of which, in Conjunction 
with a monſtrous Perriwig, that. would have made 
2 Laplander ſweat under the Northern Pole, eclips'd 
three quarters of his Face. In ſhort, he was fo 
Ye-ribbon'd all over, that one would have thought 
all the Milleners in the Place had join'd their Stocks 
to furniſh him. 

This, in ſhort, was the Equipage of our Ne 
ſieurt, when they made their Appearance in the 


Doorhout, which is the Place where Perſons of Qua- 


wy uſe to take the Air, and divert themſelyes, 


They 
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They were ſcarce enter'd upon the Spot, when 


Multitudes ran from all Hands to gaze and Kare ar 
them; and as every Body was ſurpriz'% at ſo fanta- 


ſtick a Scene, they could not tell at firſt whether to 
admire it as extraordinary, or to ridicule it as extra- 


vagant, In this Uncertainty of Thought, as they 


were going to determine it one Way or another, Mon, 
de Louvigni arriv'd in the Place, and put a Stop to 


their grave Contemplation, He wore a plain black 
Suit, and clean Linnen made up the reſt ; but then 


he ſhew'd one of the fineſt Shapes and moſt agreeable 


Face that can be imagin'd: His modeſt Deportment 


filently inſinuated the Merits of all his excellent Qua- 


lities. Having thus deſcrib'd his Charms to yon, 


tis no difficult Matter to gueſs how the Company re- 
ceiv'd him: The Ladies were touch'd, and the Men 
were infinitely pleas d. In ſhort, Madam, all the 
Spectators were as much affected, as the poor Count 


and his Friends were mortify'd, to their great Dif 


appointment. | . | 
People ſtill remember at the Hague how triumphant- 


ly Monſ. de Lonvigny came off, and ſtill make Sport 
with telling the 111 Succeſs of the two aforeſaid Gen- 
_tlemen. | Fe, 


I need not give myſelf the Trouble, Madam, to 
make a formal Application of this Story to you, who 
have a Judgment ſo exquilitely nice and diſcerning, 
Let my Advice meet with what Entertainment it 


will, none of your Subjects prays ſo heartily for your 


long and happy Reign over us, as, | 
Madam, 


Tour moſt humble Servant, & c. 


4 


M4 Jo. 
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To. Haines n Fenance I 
Or, bis Recantation-Prologue, at bis ating of | 8 
Poet Bays in the Duke of Buckingham's Play N co 
call'd The Rehearſal. Spoken in a white I Tt 


Sheet, with a burning Taper in his Hand, up- 4 
on bis Admittance into the Houſe after his | 


Return from the Church of Rome. 1 
l xitten by T. Brown, for his Friend Jo. Haines, hy 
| 
S you diflike the Converts of the Nation, Bu 

That went to Rome and left your Congregation, To 
By the ſame Rule, pray kindly entertain FN Wi 
Your penitent Jof? Sheep return'd again. 

For re-converted Haines, taught by the Age, B'i 
Is now come back to his primitive Church, the Stage; I b 
And own my Crime, of leaving in the Lurch 
My Mother P'ayhouſe; ſhe's my Mother Church. 

« | On 

As Penitents do go from you to Rome, | va 
A Penitent from Rome to you I come; 

Tho' I from Rome to you did never go 1 

As Runagade for her, but Spy for you. | | 

For ſeeing the Beau and Banterers every Day 

Ey'n tir'd with themſelves in ev'ry Play, 5 

I went to Rome, to {tek for Fops more new, 

And more ridiculous than any of you; \ 

A Miracle from Rome, I thought, might do. 

Beſides, I left ye, all deſign'd for Rome; 

But ſeeing ye came not over, I came Home 5 | 

For I, like you, finding myſelf miſtaken, | A 

Did earl y tack about, to ſave my Bacon, I k 
Pox on : _ 


At 
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At Rome, a godly Part they made me play; 
A damn'd unnatural one to me, you'll ſay : . 
They wou'd not let me roar, or rant, or ſwear, | 
But fobb'd me off with Penitence and Prayer, 
Gueſs how that Penance reliſn'd with a Player, 
That ever any Player ſhould have the Face 
Thus to pretend to ſuch a Thing as Grace ! 
'Tis very hard, indeed, th' Italian Nation 
Should put this Phiz a little out of Faſhion ; 
But yielding Nature, and this tempting Face, 
Confirms me Fleſh and Blood in ſpite of Grace: 
Therefore, dear loving Siſters of the Pit, 
Again your Brother Runagade admit, 
And don't deſpiſe me now becauſe I've liv'd 
Where ſawcy Boys claim your Prerogative. 

No, Siſters ; no, 
I neer turn'd Heretick, in Love at leaſt ; 
Twas decent Whoring kept my Thoughts ſtill chaſte : 
But you, kind Sirs ! who here are daily known, 5 


To love all Whores but her of Babylon, 

Will never damn Fo. Haines for his Religion. 
Well, Sirs ! « | 

Bing thus confeſs d, and free from all Pollution, 

I beg from your kind Hands wy Abſolution, 


nne e 


Tho. Brown's Recantation of bis Satyr on the 
French King. Suppos d by ſome to bet written by 
Mr. Brown, tho ſaid by others to be written 
by a Nonj ring: Parſon. 


Facit Recantatio Peſkin 


A* D has this Bitch, my Muſe, trapan'd me? 

Then I'm as ouch undone as can be; 

I knew the Jilt would never leave me 

Till to a Priſon ſhe'd deceive me: 
3 Curſt 
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Curſt be the Wreteh, and ſure he's curſt 
That taught the Trade of Rhyming firſt : 
*Tis a damn'd Trade, and who purſues it, 
Ill paſs my Word, at laſt, he rues it: 
Homer and Virgil were but Tools, 
Fit only for the Uſe of Fools, : 
And Horace too, with all his Art, 
To Men of Senſe not worth a Fart : 
Even Cauſabon for Satyr famous, 
Was but a jingling Ignoramus. 
And all the reſt, to Ben, and ſo forth, 
A Crew of uſeleſs Things of no Worth: 
But now I have no Time to rail, 
Alas! alas! I'm now in Jayl; 
My Wits are rather on the Wrack 
To ſave my own Poetick Back : 
Yet, by the Way, tis very hard, 
Poets, of all Men, ſhould be barr'd 
From lab'ring in their proper Station; 
Why, where's the Juſtice of the Nation? 
Believe me, Sirs, as I am a Sinner, 
I writ that Satyr for a Dinner: 
And ſtampt it with a Parſon's Name, 
Not as I meant them any Shame, 
But ſince I muſt the Matter tell, 
I thought twould make the Paper ſell : 
By all that's Good, and all that true 1s, 
Jever lov d and honour 'd Lewis : 
He's Great and Wiſe : more could I ſay, 
But fear again to diſobey ; 
And for his Prieſts, I here proteſt, 
I value them like all the reſt : 
And tho? I curit them all, what then? 
The Men are honeſt harmleſs Men. 
Next for King Zames and Prince of Wales, 
_ Talways wiſh'd them happy Galee ; 
And for my ſawey naming Mo, 
I own. *twas Impudence and F:lly, 
T ably, for naming the Non- Juror, 
Why tuat was but Pottick furor, 


I know 


, . cm wt i mimec3.. 5 2 


wy. 
[TY 


8 


Tro. Brown's Works, 

I know I have ungrateful been; 

»Twas raging Hunger drew me in 

T abuſe thoſe very Friends that have 

Almoſt preſerv'd me from the Grave; 

They're honeſt Men, mark what I ſay, 
If I love any Prieſts, * tis they, 

I now confeſs *tis highly baſe, 

T' inſult the Gown in ſuch a Caſe : 

And conld the Thing be done again, 

I'd ſtarve before I'd wrong ſuch Men. 
What ſhall I ſay, There recant, 

And own myſelf a Sycophant : 

But, oh! I fear that will not do, 

A thouſand diſmal Thoughts perſue, 

'in all in Pain, and let me tell ye, 
My Back begins to curſe my Belly: 
I'm juſt as if at Cart's-Arſe ty'd, 

With Hangman grinning by my Side, 

And Mob of all Sorts crowding round me, 
Adviſing Kerch to ſwinge me ſoundly ; 

And what torments me worſt of all, 

Methinks that ſome among them bawl, 

Tis he that for a Crown to ſpend, 

Reviles crown'd Heads, betrays his F riend, 

All this, tis true, I well deſerve, 

And yet *tis very hard to ſtarve 
So that if Things were rightly ſtated, 

Part of my Sentence might be bated ; 

I was of Poppin's: Alley Chief, 

Till forc'd from thence to ſeek Relief; 

And to avoid ſome dang'rous Rogues, 

Took Shelter among Pedagogues. 

'Twas then, like the Sicilian King, 

Under ſtrict Laws I Boys did bring; 

And tho' I was but a Vice-Roy, 

I cou'd command the chiefeſt Boy: 

But here a little Time was ſpent, 

Before I left my Government, 

Was charg'd with Male-Adminiſtration, 

and ſo pull'd down from regal Station. 
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Who, tho' I knew ſhe was but poor, 
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To Town again diſgrac'd I came, | A. 
For now tis vain to hide my Shame; Fc 
Where ſince I ſharp'd, and ſpung'd, and tick'd, | W 
Being always ſcorn'd, and ſometimes kick'd. H. 
And yet the worſt is ſtill behind, | 2 Bi 
Oh! hear me but, and you'll be kind. Be 
For three long Weeks my Muſe and I M 
Had been ſhut up in Garret high : H. 
The Cauſe, I think, I need not tell | | A] 
Poet with P=—— convertible; _ Te 
While thus I lay in deſperate State, In 
In comes a Bawd, whoſe Name was Late; I 
A rampant Jade, where once I tabled, 4 O 
Who finding me of Strength diſabled, | Fe 
Not Vows nor Promiſes could ſave me, 14 
But off ſhe tears the Cloaths ſhe gave me. If 
And thus of Coat, e en Shirt bereft, M 
Poor naked Tom in Bed was left. A 
In this moſt ſharp and ſtrange Diſtreſs, Se 


*T was then I thought on truſty Beſs ; 


I always found a faithful Whore : 

To her, without a long Petition, 

J briefly told my ſad Condition, 

But I forgot to tell you how 

With hot Ox-cheek, and Heel of Cow, 
With Trotters neat, and Tripe like Jelly, 
She oft had fill'd my empty Belly. 
And one Thing more I had forgot, 
Hot Furmety and Riſe-Milk hot 

She never let me want; for why, 

It was her Trade the ſame tocry. 

I thought (poor Fool) ſhe'd pity me, 
Who thus reſolv'd to ſet me free. | 


>> >_> > >> 


With Twenty-pence which ſhe had got, 
And Shillings Four, for Loan of Pot, 


To ſome convenient Bulk ſhe hies, 
And there a Coat and Breeches buys; 
The want of Shirt too, to ſupply, 
Sends me her Smock, tho hardly dry. 


And | 


And more, to fit me out compleat, 

For t'other Three-pence buys a Cheat, 

When thus equipp'd, Abroad J venture, 
Hoping on Subjects new to enter; | 
But all my Hopes proves vain, God wot, 

Beſs ſtill muſt want her Porridge-Pot, 

My Belly too grows lank, for ſhe 

Had no Rice-Milk nor Furmety, 

All Friends I try'd, not one was willing 
To credit me with: one poor Shilling : 

In this Diſtreſs, without adviſing, 

I fell to curſed Satyriſing. 

Oh! pity me, or J am loſt, 

Far worſe than when in Blanket toſed ; 
And if this Time I'm ſpar'd from whipping, 
If e er again you catch me tripping, 

May all the Plagues that e'er befel 

A Poet poor, on this Side Hell, 

Seize me at once, and may I be 

A publick Mark of Infamy: / 

May all my Whores and Duns o'ertake me, 
And all my Friends (even Beſs) forſake me: 
And may the P with which J ſtruggle, 
Join'd with the Gout, afflict me double : 
May I at laſt by Inches die, 

Firſt loſe my Noſe, and then an Eye ; 
And when I'm dead, then may I have 
A juſt Memento on my Grave, 
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Then, why the Plague muſt thou on Horſefleſh prey 5 


Aud doſt not xn the Methods of good Feeding, 
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Suppos'd to be written by Stephen Switch, upon 


Dobbin a Coach - Hor ſe, who departed this 
Mortal Life 01 Saturday the th of April. 


H! cruel Death! whoſe Rage without Remorſe is, 

Why ſhould'ſt thou perſecute poor harmleſs Horſes ? 
Whoſe righteous Blood, as faid a Spokeſman wife, 
Againſt thy Malice wilt i in judgment riſe, 


On Courtiers thou'ſt my Leave to be ſevere, 
For now and then T grudge thee not a Peer; 


Spiritual or Temporal, no Matter whether, 
Or a whole Corporation take together, | 
Such Gain, methinks, might thy keen Stomach ſlay," 

Conſidering thoud'ſt a Whale the other Day, 


It grieves my Conſcience, and diſturbs my Quiet, 
To ſee thee giv'n to ſuch Tartarian Diet | 


Poor two leg'd Beaſts thou think it not worth aGroat, 


But into Porter's fooliſh Sport art got, 
And muſt be playing at All- Fours, God wot, 
WereI t'advile a hinner for thy Palate, 


A well-cram'd Prieſt ſhould ſerve inflead of Sallad, 


Fat Draymen's (}.ines ſhould bea ſtanding Duh : 


I' have an Admiral, when 1 din'd on Fiſh. 


If nought bnt tender Morſ-ls wou'd go down, 
Commend me to! ady ot the Town; | 
But for a choice tough Bir or employ the Maw, 
Id take a Scriv'ner, cr a Man of Law. 

Rut thou It, I rnd 17 4 Stranger to £000 Breeding, 


OL! 
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Oh! Dobbin, thou wert hurry'd off the Stage, 
Juſt in the prime and Vigour of thy Age. 
Howe'er, dear Beaft, *tis to thy Friends ſome Eaſe, 
Thou fell'ſt by a Right Worſhipful Diſeaſe. | 
Inſtead of Clyſter, Balls, and Farriers Phyſick, 
Thy Days, alas ! were ſhorten'd by the Pti ſick. 
And all Men know (I ſpeak it without ſcoffing) 
That many an Alderman has dy'd of Coughing. 
But if Heav'ns Juſtice will endure Inſpection, 
What had thy Lungs done to deſerve Infection? 
For I can ſwear thou ne'er had'it the Ambition, 
To talk Profaneneſs, Bawdy, or Sedition. 

Once more farewel, my dear belov'd Qradruped, 
The Loſs of thee has plainly made me ſtupid, 
I knew thy Dad, thy Mother, and thy Grandſir, 
But thou return'ſt to my Complaints no Anſwer. 
No Hug matee, nor Flip, my Grief can ſmother ; 
I loy'd thee, Dobbin, better than my Brother. 
Since then ſo lame my Muſe, ſo dull my Wit is, 
I'll have thy Epitaph compos'd by Petts, 


$585 8b ©0800 $3045 05 VS Dc 
To Mr. Juſtice Higden, upon the ill Succeſs of 


bis Play. 


No longer your expected Play conceal, 

| But to a more impartial Court appeal. 
The Righteous few, true to the Cauſe of Wit, 
Will ſoon reverſe the Sentence of the Pit. 
Why thonld their Cenſure Men of Senſe alarm? 
Thoſe Sons of Mrgg/eton can do no Harm. 
The Wir, that oft their Malice dooms, 
Outlives its Judges, nay, outlaſts their Tombs. 
Thus twas my Fate to viſit once a Friend, 
Whom dire foreboding Omens did attend: 
The Doctor tells him; Sir, your Hour is nigh, 
Send for the Parſon, aud prepare to dle. 
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In vain the help of Phyſick you implore, 15 

Art has been try'd, but Art can do no more. 
With this the angry Patient rais d his Head, 

And, Doctor, do you then conclude me dead *? > 
Peace, you grave Sot, elſewhere your Cant beſtow, 
I'Il bury half the College e er I go. 

And ſpite of that learn'd Phiz, and rev end Beard, 
Will live to ſee your Raſcalthip interr d. 

Thus he run on, and as his Stars Jecreed; 

Was ſoon from his unkind Diſtemper freed : 

Left his vain gaping Kindred in the Lurch, 

And ſaw the Velvet os Arn decently to Church, 


* 


Ge. S s eb 


To the fame, upon his Plays being damr'd, for 


 baving too much Eating and Drinking i in it, 


"Riend 8 ſome prion Pretenders to bi 
wy thy Play 1s incumber d with Eating and Drink- 
ling; 
That too oft in all Confeience thy Table EF, 
And un merciful Healths fl y like Hail-ſhot about. 
Such a merry Objection who e'er could expect, 
That does on the Town, and its Pleaſures reflect? 


Are a Diſh and a Bottle grown quite out of Faſhion 2 


Or have the ſpruce Beaus found a new Recreation? 
Elſe why ſhould theſe Fops be ſo monſtrous uncivil, 
As to damn at a ha # what they like at the Devil *l 


Upen e it with Cat-calls. 


HE N to Moloch of old, by Way of Oblat ion, 
Any Few of tus Son made 2 wicked Donation. 
The 


No more the r of her Eyes is ſeen. 


T HO. BROWN Ss Forks. 329 
The Prieſthood with Trumpets and Drums made a 
(Noiſe, 
To ſtifle his Groans, and ein gui his Cries. 
Thus our fierce modern Heroes, thoſe Zews of the Pit, 
When to damn a poor Author's Attempt, they think fit, 
With Cat-calls ſo Creadful the Houſe they alarm, 
Leſt the Wit of the Play ſhould their Fury diſarm ; 
Howe'er, they may paſs with the reſt of the Nation, 


Tho their Malice I blame, I commend their Diſcretion, | 


For *cis but convenient, you'll readily own, 
That the Beaſt ſhould perform what the Man would 
(di ſowen. | 


nne. 


A Paſtoral on the Death of Queen M A xx. 


H E's Sone the brighteſt Nymph that ge the 
G (Green, 


Who can from Grief's Extremities refrain, 
Or in due Bounds the ſwelling Tide contain? 
Who can behold this diſmal Scene paſs by 
With an unmov'd and unrelenting Eye? 
London thou Pride and Glory of our Iſle, 
Tho? in thy Boſom both the Indies ſmile ;_ 
Oh! neer forget that unauſpicious Day, 
Which thy beſt Treaſure rudely ſnatch'd away. 
Thy buſy Change be for a Seaſon dumb, 
No ſawcy Mirth within thy Manſions come 
Let all thy Sons in mourning Weeds appear; 
tach Face ſhew Sorrow, and each Eye a Tear, 
T*expreſs their Duty, let all Hearts combine, 
And on this black, this ſad Occaſion join, 
Meurn, drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
Thy beſt belovvd MARIA # no more, 
Ye beauteous Virgins, that in moving Strains 
Were uſed to ſing her ee on the Plains : 
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Te Shepherds too, who out of pions Care, 
Tanght ev'ry Tree MARIA's Name to wear 
Your rural Sports and Garlands lay aſide, 
This 1s no Time for ornamental Pride ; 

But bring, oh ! bring the Treaſures of your Fields, | 
That ſhort-liv'd Wealth which unbid Nature yields. 
The mourning Hyacinth inſcrib'd with Woe, 

The beauteous Lillies that in Valleys grow, 

And all the Flowers that ſcatter'd up and down, 
Or humble Mead or lofty Mountains crown ; 
Then gently throw them all upon her Herfe; 
To theſe join laſting Bays and living Verſe. 
Mourn, drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
Thy beſt belovd MALA is no more, 
Ve dauntleſs Hearts, chat for your Country's Goo! 
All Dangers ſcorn, and wade thro? Seas of Blood, 
In heavy Silence mich around her Tomb, 

And then lament your own and England's Doom : : 
For Death has by this ungle Stroke done more 
Than when (ten Thouſand flain) he ſtalks in Gore, 
Ye penſive Matront wio by Fortune croſt, 
In foreign Fields hive fear Relations loſt, 
Now give a free and ohen Vent to Grief, 
Baniſh il Hopes, and think of no Relief; 
That bounteous Princes, who ſo juſtly knew | 
What was to blooming Worth and Merit due, 

Who as ſhe lov'd on Valour ſtill to ſmile, 

| Nefer fail'd to recompenſe the Soldier* Toll; 
Is now (malicious Fate wou'd have it fo) _. 
Hurry'd, alas! to the dark Shades below. 

Mourn, drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
Thy beſt bejovd MARIA is no more. 

Ye miter'd Heads, and likewiſe you that wait 
Upon the Altar in a lower State, 
Bewail the Loſs of ſo divine a Prize, 
And open all the Sluices of your Eyes. 
Nome s gaudy Pomps her Mind could ne'er allure; 
Firm to her Word, and in her Faith ſecure. 
The ſacred Scriptures were her daily Care, 
Her only Exerciſe and Tas Was Prayer, 


Where 
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Where can we now ſo great a Pattern find ? 8 
Where can we meet ſo bright, ſo pure a Mind? 
Motrn, drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Sh 

Thy beſt beloy' M A RIA is no more. 

But tho proud Fate has done her utmoſt Spire, 
And bury'd all her Hopes in endleſs Night; 
Tho' rav'nous Death has ſ*iz'd the richeſt Prey 
That ever did a regal Scepter ſway : 
Her Name ſhall live, and ſtill continue fair, 
Fragrant as rich Arabia's Spices are: 
While Albion in triumphant State ſhall reiga 
Queen of the Iſles, and Goddeſs of the Main. 
While Silver Thames in wanton Folds ſhall play, 
And Tribute to the Britiſh Ocean pay: | 
| While haughty Lewis ſhall remain abhorr'd, 

And Wil:am be by all the World ador'd. 5 
Our grateful Tongues her Vertue ſhall proclaim 
Thro' all the diſtant Provinces of Famse ; 8 
Still in our Hearts ſhall chal MARIA reign, 
- Tho' dead, her Station there ſhe ſhall maintain. 
hen Shepherds leave at laſt your mournful Lays, 
And turn your Songs of Grief to Songs of Praiſe. 


ore, 
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Prologue to a Muſick eh in the Theatre at 
„ . 


989 Ell! for a careful provident Bawd, ſay I, 
Give me my Mother-Univerſity. | 
Bleſs us ! how neatly has ſhe rank'd you here, 
Where drawn in Love's Battalia, you appear 
The Black, the Brown, the Fair, and the not Fair, 
I muſt confeſs the Caſe is alter'd now, 
From what your narrow fulſome Box could ſhow. 
A Mulick-Room, a fitter Name *twould prove, 
Call it a Stove, a Bathing-Tub of Love, 


hore Where | 
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Did not ſuch Malice in your Beaaties reign, 


The ruffling Pantaloon declares the Flame, 
Plain Lovers, like plain Linnen, cer caſſſier d, 

What Hopes then have unhappy we to pleaſe, 
Alas! we hate your gentle ſtinking Water, 


This knew our Fates, and plac'd us in a Town 
Where Beauty is ſo thin, ſo rarely ſown 


Alt ho not act the Fop, yet play the Man. 
_ We'll run ar all, and freely take our Lot, 
From the fair Walcop down. to foul Beſs Scot. 


- ”. 4 
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Where ſweating Scholar faints, and knows not why, 
And melting Tallow-Chandler drips hard by, 
And all this Heat from Love, or elſe 7uly. 
But now you're welcome hither, 1n this Row 
Painting does in its full Perfection ſhow, 
Streter above you, Ladies here below. 


We yet might hope a Golden Age again: 
When Nature taught her untold Tale of Love, 
And Paſſion from a ragged Gown could move. 
Brt now rhoſ? Days are gone, and ſaucy Art; 
Mimick of Nature, acts the nobleſt Part. 

FE en Paſſion is ſucceſsful in this Age; 

Unleſs ſet off by Love's high Equi page. 


And the well-ty'd Cravat-ſtring wins the Dame. 
In whoſe Behalf no Point has e'er appear d: 
Whom niggard Stars made not ſo vain as theſe 2. 


Loath diſtill'd Oils, but thoſe of Mother Nature. 


The Ny mphs o'th' Fleece, and the three Gates go 
1 Ep | (down, 

Like homely Peaſants us'd to wholeſome Meat, 

When Love invites us to your ſplendid Treat; 

We'll gape and gaze, and make no hearty Meal, 

Give us our ſturdy Beef and Mutton ſtill. 

But let us not deſpair, I'll lead the Van, 

And tho I proudly fay't, we Scholars can, 
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A 5 from a darken'd Room ſome Optick Glaſs 
Tranſmits the diſtant Species as they paſs; 
Che World's large Landſkip is from far deſcry d, 
nd Men contracted on the Paper glide, 
Thus crowded Oxford repreſents Mankind, 
ind in theſe Walls Great Britain ſeems confin 0 
xeford is now the publick Theatre, 
nd you both Audience and Actors are: 
he gazing World on the new Scene attend, 
umire the Turns, and wiſh a proſp rous End. 
ford, the Seat of Peace, the quiet Cell, 
here Arts, remov'd from noiſy Bus neſs, dwell; 
onld calm your Minds, unite the jarring Parts, 
nd with a kind Contagion ſeize your Hearts, 
| may its Genius, like ſoft Muſick move, 
d tune you all to Concord and to Love, 
r Acts which has in Tempeſt long been toſs d, 
uld never reſt on ſo ſecure a Coaſt. 
om hence you may look back on civil Rage, 
d view the Ruins of the former Age. 
rea new World its Glories may unfold, 
Id here be ſav'd the Remnant of the old: 
while our Thoughts on publick Cares are bent, 
t IIIs to heal, and future to prevent, 
e vacant Hours allow to your Delight; 
rth is the pleaſing Bus'neſs of the Night, 
King's Prerogative, the Subjects Right. 
re all your Hearts to ſullen Cares confin'd, 
Body would be weary'd by the Mind. | 
Wiſdom's Part, betwixt Extreams to ſteer, | 
30ds in Senate, but be Mortals here, 


Upon 
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Upon Mr. Creech's Tranſlation of Lucretius, 


4 SUPPLEMENT fo 


1. 


ET not the Thracian Bard admire, | 
L Whoſe powerful Strains and liſt'ning Stones inſplre, 
To keep juſt Meaſures with his Lyre; 
Tho taught by his commanding Harmony, 
The Beaſts forgot their native Cruelty, 
And to a univerſal Peace did jointly all conſpire? 


2. 


Thy ſacred Hand does more, 
That does Lucretius again reſtore, 
Who was a mighty Solitude before: 


Nought but a heav'nly Hand could make 
Theſe Atoms their old Nothing forſake, | 


His rolling Atoms now we ſee, 
In Squadrons and juſt Meaſures lie, 
Even in Confuſion now appears juſt Symmetry. 


. 


And a true decent Order take : 


Thy. charitable Hand has greater Wonders done, 
And has Lucret ius his own Errors ſhown ; 
Our modern Atheiſt grieves to ſee 
His belov'd Sins ſo laſh'd by thee, 
That doſt in this deſerve ev'n of Poſterity. 
What Trophies. can thy Victory out- do, 


We 


That triumph | Oer the prelent Times, the paſt, anqhut finc 


. too hat L 
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A penſive Thought at the Roſe Spunging-Houſe 
in Woodſtreet, and left there by T. Brown. 


ON adverſa videns me fraflum fata coarctum, 
N Carcer corpus habet, mens coaperta volat. 


[FEEL LETELIELLIELEEEEEFELT SYS: 


Algern, Sidney's Letter of Advice to his Friend, 
concerning the Education of his Son. By T. B. 


How to diſpoſe of Bob, your Son and Heir, 
[11 give you my Advice, Sir, in this grand Affair. 
If Bob's ingenious, and a Boy of Parts, 
Do not debauch him with the lib'ral Arts. 8 8 
Thoſe jilting Whores, inſtead of Silk and Sattin, 5 


Ince tis your only Study, and your Care, 


quĩ pt in Linſey-Woolſey, Greek, and Latin, 
111 ſpoil his Fortune if they once come at him, 
But if he is mercurially inclin'd, 7 
of Wit ſagacious, and heroic Mind, 

ed beſt perſue thoſe honourable Courſes 
f picking Pockets, and of taking Purſes 

nd I'll preſcribe the Lad a ſafe and true Gate, 
ow to avoid the dreaded Path of Newgate; 
eſt bloody Judge and Jury ſhould tranſport 


he Boy to burn. Send him to the Court; 
here, in a Fortnight's Time he'Il learn his Cue; 
nder! | 8 


o pick the Pockets of a free · born Nation, 
furniſhing two Diſhes for Collation: | 
ike learned Cooks, as all Men grant they are, 
o make the ſelf-ſame Sawce to Peace and War. 
hat better are we for this boaſted Quiet, 
F we muſt pawn our Birth-right for our Diet? 
anqht fince it is by Providence decreed, 
too nat Liberty and Property muſt bleed; 25 
„ 1 
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This only Comfort will their Suff rings eaſe, 
That, like good Chriſtians, they de part in Peace. 


Yon cannot, Sir, do better for your Lad. th] 
Than bind him an Apprentice to this Trade: : 3 
The King's his Surety, and will not negle& him, | * 


But with a Standing- Army ſtill protect him. 
Vet if Bob's Talent lie not in his Brains, 
Make him a Parſon, Neighbour, by all Means, 
His Road unto Preferment, Sir, is chaulk'd, 
In all my Life I ne er knew Blockhead baulk'd. 
As rankeſt Weeds in richeſt Soil are found, 
So Spiritual Hemlock thrives in Holy Ground. 
The Church and State, like Sharpers, cry out Halves, 
ne claims the Fools, the other all the Knaves. 
Thus, Sir, I've ſhewn you how your Son may riſe, 
But do as ſeemeth good in your own Eyes: 
For if your Engliſh Stomach can't digeſt 
The rav'ning Courtier, or the Jackal Prieſt, 3 
Teach him yourſelf, and ler the Son inherit 
His Father's Acres, and his Father's Merit: 
Fer Senſe, that, like Aurora, does make Way 
For brighter Reaſon, the enſuing Day, 
With Noll's great Image fill his dawning Soul, 
His Fancy flatter, and his Judgment rule. 
May's Action's ſuit unto his Country's Fame, 
And keep the Rebel in the Engliſh Name. 
Let him, like me, all Monarchy oppoſe, 
And pluck the Idol by his Reman Noſe, 


Tour Servant, 


— 


Al gernoon Sidne y. 


| P. 55 
vas old Friend Mr. Ludlow's in good Health, 
And hopes to live to ſee a | COMMONWealth. 
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Have at laſt, with much Difficulty, pro- 
cur'd you a Copy of the Character of a 
Latitudinarian, anatomiz'd, which you 
have ſo long, and with ſo much Impor- 
tunity defir'd of me. All I can learn 


from the Paper is, that the Author calculated it for 


the Meridian of York, as I take it, (the Magiſtrate of 
which Place in the Year 44, was a famous Ambidexter ) 
and that it will equally ſerve for any Corporation 
within his Majeſty's Dominions; but I will not de- 
tain it from you any longer.. 3 
A Latitudinarian is a walking Amſterdam of Religions, 


out of whom all the Ancient and Modern Hereſies might 


be eaſily retriey'd, though the Volumes of Epiphanius 
and Roſs were loſt, He thinks no Part of a Church 
ſacred but the Weather-Cock, and honours the Memory 


of him that invented a Windmill, becauſe it can grind 
indifferently with Eaſt, Weſ?, Nortb, and South, He talks 


much 
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much of Mogeration, yet 1s as hot as one of his own 
Cuſtards, and as Cholerick as a Haſty-pudding ; he's as 
Poſitive in his own ſingle Self, as an Aſſembly of ſplay- 
mouth'd Divines; Gerysn and Cerberus were only Types 
of him, but though he has three Heads, viz. An Indepen. 


_ - dant, a Presbyterian, and a Church of England Head, yet 
he has not Brains to furniſh any one of them. By 


his Wiſdom and Gravity one would think he had Long 
Ears; but 'tis certain he has none, for he is deaf to the 
Cries of the Poor, and though he devours Widows and 


Orphans at a Morſel, yet he has no Bowels, His Conſci- 


ence is as unaccountable as a Modern Hypotheſis, which 
ſpares Cockle-ſhels in Noah's Flood, and diſſolves the 
hardeſt Mettals; for it ſtarts at an innocent Ceremony, 
when it makes nothing to digeſt Perjury and Oppreſſion. 


*Tis impoſſible to frame an Oath, but what he'll readily 


ſwallow to gratify his Ambition, He calls them State 
_ Corenters, takes them for his Intereſt, and breaks them 
for his Convenience ; he calls God to witneſs, and yer 
believes nothing of his Exiſtence, like the Fellow in 
 Plantus's Amphritrio, that ſwears by Hercules before he 
was born. Trade, with him, is the Law and the Pro- 
 Fhets ; and, in Oppoſition to the Text, he's reſolved-to 
ſerve Ged and Mammon together. Had he liv'd in the 
Time of Conſtantine, he'd have gone to the Chriſtian 
Aſſemblies one Day to ſave his Bacon, and to the 


Heathen Temples the next, to ſecure a Stake againſt 
a Pagan Revolution. The Men of Gotham are regiſter d 


for a Pack of Fools, far endeavouring to hedge in a 
Cuc tow; is it not then a ſcurvy Reflection upon a cer- 
| tain wiſe City's Care for Religion, to pitch upon a 
Cameleon for its Head, who changes his Colour as often 
as he ſhifrs his Place? Tis pity that our Laws, that 
order ſo honourable a Reward for Plurality of Wives, 
have not made the ſame wholeſome Proviſion againſt 
Plurality of Religions. He rails at Superſtition, and 
pretends to ſtand up for the Primitive Church; but 
though we read that the Apoſtles were Fiſhers, they 
were not Water-men, to look one Way and row another. 

He is very ſevere againſt the Bakers, and puniſhes 
them upon every Occaſion ; not for Cheats, for as ſuch 
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he honours them, but only to ſhew bis Skill in the Hiſto- 
ry of the Bible, where he finds it was one of that Pro- 
feſlion that firſt hanſell'd the Gallows. He deſigns to a- 


dorn the Annals of his Government with ſomething 


5 extraordinary, and to purchaſe a Name, as Heroſt ratus 
did of old, by Inflaming the Church. Stow and Holling /- 


bead, that took ſuch Pains to deſeribe Calves with ſix 


| Legs, and all other unnatural Births, if they had liv'd 
in our Age, what a ſtrange Account wenld they have 


given of this triple-headed Beaſt, that exceeds all the 
Monſters that ever were known in Bartholomew Fair, 


that ever Africk or Holland p roduc d? 


When his Dulneſs is mounted on Horſeback, h _ 


makes me think of ſome ancient Coats of Arms, where 
the Supporters are of the fame Species with the Beaſts 
In the Scutcheon, If the City, to give another Inſtance 
of their Diſcretion, ſhould chuſe Ball to ſucceed his 


Maſter, as we find Caligula once deſign'd his Horſe for 


the Conſulſhip, I dare engage for Ball, that he'll make 


the ſoberer Magiſtrate of the two; and after he has bad 
his Belly full of Hay and Oats in the Morning, that he 


won't kick and winch, and keep a Pother to be carry'd 

to Brewers Grains and chopt Straw in the Afternoon. 
Whatever he may be to the reſt of his Servants, his 

Cook leads a vey eaſy Life with him, and has as little 


to do all the Year round as a Barber in Moſcovy, a Lord — 


Treaſurer in Scotland, or a Taylor under the Line, 
were they all go Naked. He preaches up Temperance 
at his on Table, but is an Hart) incarnate when he can 
devour on Pree- coſt, and hates no Sins but thoſe that 
are expenſive. He ſhews his Charity to the Poor, by 


providing Priſon-room for them; and for fear they 


ſhould die of Surfeits, takes care to let them Blood 
with a Dog-whip. | | 
In his own ſingle Self he out-daes all the ſtrange 


Changes in Ovid's Metamorphoſis, OEdipus. himſelf, 


were he alive, could never unriddle him. Satyr, 


that quarrell'd with the Fellow in the Fable for blow- 
Ing Hot and Cold ſucceſtively with the ſame Breath: 


(3-2 What 
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What would he ſay to our Flea-bitten Magiſtrate, that 
can do both at the ſame Inſtant ? If he vary'd his Body 
as often as his Soul tacks about, no Taylor could fit this 
Foſture Clark in Religion, but he that made a Mantean 
for the Moon, In vain he promotes a Reformation, who 
ought to begin it at Home, and ſtands up'for the Sab. 
bath, which no cone prophanes like himſelf; for he 
teaches more Atheiſm by his Example, than all the 
Parſons in the City can ever hope to preach down. 
He is of ſeveral Churches, but of no Religion, as we ſay 
ot Hermaphrodites, that, by being of both Sexes, they 
are indeed of none, and can neither conveniently receive 
Love as Women, nor act it vigorouſly as Men. He pre- 
tends to hate Diviſions, and yet encourages Schiſm 
which he fooliſhly judges to be expedient for the State; 
as the Women on the other {ide o the Tweed refuſe to 
be cured of the Itch, becauſe, ſooſooth it is wholſome. 
Nebuchadnezzar's Image had a Read of Gold, and Feet 
of Clay, Our Idol has a Skull as ſoſt as Pap to a Face of 
Braſs and Arms of Iron, Having mention f Braſs,com- 
mend me to that Marrs Ahenexs, his Conſcience, which 
has long ſince learnt the Trick NA palleſcere Cupd. 


I wonder with what Pretence he can puniſh Beggars, 


who 1s himſelf the moſt inexcuſable Vagrant in the 
three Kingdoms. If the Pythagorean Syſtem of Tranſ- 
migration he true, the next Remove his Soul makes muſt 
be into an Otter, or ſome ſuch amphibious Animal, for 


one ſingle Element can never contain him. He alters 


his Shapes according to the Company he is in, like thoſe 
experienc'd Sharpers, who when they are at Court 
would paſs for good City Security, and when they are 


in the City, would be thought to have an Intereft at 


Court. When he thinks his Authoirty will bear him 


out, Lucifer is leſs haughty and abſolute 3 at other 


Times he's as ſubmiſſive and humble as a Temple-Bar 
Vintner in the long Vacation, But who would not be- 


ſtow aCudgel upon this fawning Cur, that will leap 9 


ver à Stick for the Pope's Nuncio, and next Minute do 
the ſame for a Crop-car'd Tub-Crubber ? 


He goes to a Sermon with the ſame Intent, as the 


Priſoners in Ludgate go to the Grate, only to ew his 
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Chain 3 Or, as the Beau goes to a Play, not to reform 


his Manners, but hear himſelf expos'd. But tho“ he 


ſees Hypocriſy laſh'd every Sunday, he ſtands all che. 
Fire the Parſons ſhall «ſh at him, like a manag'd 
Horſe : He's convinc'd thar 'tis a cowardly ſconndrel 


Sin, yet he won't part with it, becauſe it brings him 


in Gain: As I knew a Fellow once that had Aches all 
over his Body, which punctually forecold all Changes 
in the Weather, yet could not be perſwaded to be cur'd 
becauſe he would not loſe his Almanach, as he call'd it. 
Had this Linſey-Woolfey Brother liv'd under the Moſat- 
cal Diſpenſationy how finely had he been trounc'd, for 
plowing thus with an Ox or an Ass, and dividing: 
himſelf ſo nicely between a Caſſbek and a Cloak: He 


revives the Story of Penelope, ſtill unravelling what he 


had done before, and unlearning under one Teacher 

hat he learn'd under another. „ 

The poor Cully in He, with his two loving Wives, 
one of which clear'd his Head of the Black, and the 


_ Otherof his grey Hairs, *till art laſt they left him none 


between them, is a true Emblem of him. The diffe- 
rent Churches he goes to will ſo weed and purge him 


by Degrees, that they won't leave him a Rag of Reli- 


gion to cover his Nakedneſs. With him, as in the 
Creation of the World, the Evening ſtill goes before the 
Morning; for tho' he vouchfafes his Morning to the 


Eſtabliſh'd Church, yet in his Heart he's at the Afeeting, 
and his Thoughts ſtill run upon his Afternoon's F- 
eempore Repaſt. Thus he is guilty of Schiſin, even 


when he ſeems to aflift ar the publick Service; like che 
Man that committed Adu/tery with his own lawful 
Wife, by thinking on another, I never ſee him at the 


Cathedral, but he makes me think of an Algerine put- 
ting out Chrijtiax Colours. Indeed if the Churches 


were mut up, ſomething might be ſaid for his going 


to the Barn; for even Horſe-fleſh we know was landable:- 


Diet ar che Siege of London-derry. If he does it for Va- 


riety, 'tis a Sign he has a moſt wretched Palate, Who 
n Smithfield, when - 
tha” 


ut a Coxcomb would go to a Farce i 
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the Play- -houſe is open? Who, that has din'd at Locker's, 
wou'd afterwards ſup among Porters i in a Cellar in the 
Strand? 

This laſt place puts me in Mind of his extraordinary 
Houſe- keeping, tho' ſo great a Gormondizer of Spi- 
ritual Food, which eoſts him nothing, yet very little 
will content him in his own Kitchin. By the Powerof 
good Management he can extract three Meals for him- 
ſelf and Family ont of one ſingle Shoulder of Mutton, 

which Piece of Frugality he learn'd, I ſuppoſe, from 
the Story of the Welſp Sheriff, that converted an old 
Cloak firft into a Coat, then a Waſtcoar, and laſt of all 
into a Pair of Breeches. I have heard of a Gentleman, 
who, purely to ſave his Money, would take a Coach 
that coſt him Twelve=pence, to be trimm'd by a Two- 
penny French Barber in Soho. The City, perhaps, with 
equal Diſcretion, choſe him to huſband their Stock; 

but by ſtarving the Poor, he has put the Pariſhes to fuch 


Charges in Burials, that they are not like to ſave any 
Thing by him; unleſs, as old Chiron was both a Tutor 


and a Pad-nag upon Occaſion to Achilles, ſo they make 

the Beaſt ſer ve them in a double Capacity, that is to 
ſay, both as their Horſe and their Magiſtrate. 

I bave been told of a Man that had a very bad Me- 
mory, ſo very treacherous and unfaithful, that if he 

had made an Aſſignat ion fn the Morning, he was ſure 

to forget it long before the Hour came, Well, ſays he, 


to prevent this for the future, I am reſolv'd to buy a 
Memorandum-Book : But what was he the better for it? 


He ſoon after forgot that he had bought any ſuch Di- 
rector to relieve his Memory. This is the Caſe of our 
Latitudinarian: When thoſe of his Party are under 
Hatches, then all the Diſcourſe runs upon Chriſtian 
Forbearance and Condeſcention, and never à Paſlage 
in the Old or New Teſtament efcapes him that makes 
for that Purpoſe. But when they are mounted, and in 
the Saddle, the Tables are turn'd,and he lays about him 


likeThunder and Lightning,and forgets that Perſecuti- . 


on is the Mark of Antichriſt. *Tis true, all the while he 


deyours you he cants of Modgration, and pretends he 


does 
[a 
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does it unwillingly ; but this is only a Copy of his 
Countenanee. He firſt tears you aſunder, as the ems 
did Iſaiah of old, with a wooden Saw of a dull heavy 
Speech : But who wou'd not rather chuſe to make a 
Breakfaſt for à generous Lyon, than to be eaten by a 
weeping Crocodile? 


For my Part, I wonder that the Prieſts of the diffe- 


rent Churches he repairs to, don't execute a Piece of 
Military Diſcipline upon him, and truſs him up for a 
Spy. But I ſuppoſe he keeps in with all, by telling 
them ſeverally in a Corner that each performs beſt ; 
like the Harlot in the Play, that was kept by three 
Gallancs, and told each of them in private, that he 
was the Perſon that gave her the moſt Satisfaction. 
*Tis next to a Miracle to me that the Prieſthood, who 
are ſo ſharpſizhted upon other Occaſions, don't ſee thro? 
the thin Artifices of this bare-fac'd Impoſtor, and dart 
the Thunder of the Church upon a Wretch who pre- 
tends to be a Friend to all, and yet/is an Enemy to the 
whole Tribe. I hope none of the Prophets have given 
it him under their Hands, that *tis no Sin to go to the 
Temple of Rimmon. But this preſent contending be- 
tween the ſeveral Perſwaſions to ſecure him to their 
Party, gives mie a perfect Reſemblance of an Ant hill, 


| where there is the ſame lugging, and tearing, and 


{truggling about a dead Fly. 
In ſhort, onr Latitudinarian is a Retainer to all 
Churches, but a Member of none; and will never have 
the Benefit of his Clergy, tho' he pretends to make 


his Court to all the various Sorts of them. *Tis an un- 
thinking Sot, that keeps the Streets cleaner than his 


own Conſcience. At laſt, every Body finds out his 
Diſguiſe and deſpiſes him; and as ſeyeral Cities for- 
merly contended who gave Birth to Homer, ſo, in his 


Caſe, all Churches and Congregations ſtrive who ſhall 


diſclaim him firſt, Tho' he has a middle Station here, 
he muſt not expect one in another World. Lucifer only 


can pay him the Wages of his Hy pocriſ. y, in whoſe 


Clutches we leave him, 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
24 T. B. 
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SHERLOCK, 


ON 


Qccation of his taking the Oaths, 1690. 


ND have you now at length reſolv* d to take 
The Oath, ſo long refusd for Conſtience Sake ? 
Se fam d 4 Champion for i the Loyal! Church, 
(So call'd) to leave her, aud her Friends, Oth' Twrch ! 

Decor, in ſhort, yore have amaz'd us all, 
Making that Nethin en Re / gion call. 

Had you comply'd at prſt, *t had been a Feſt, 
And you no more to lame than were the reit; 
But aſter ſuch mature Deliberation, 
(Preaching np Loyalty in Spite © th' Nation) 
At laſt, to tier Apoſi ate on a ſudden, 

Shews, tho' a Church-man, that you are no good One; 
The ſenſeleſs Book y have writ in your ot en. 
Diſcovers more your Guilt than Innocence. 
Each Argument therein does ſeem to ſay, 

Your Reaſon, with Religion, 's fled away. 

New ſome pretend you tempted were by omar, 
Nay, by a Wife, which is a Thing net cemman, 
To fi in againſt the Laws Divine and Human 
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Her Import unity was ſuch, they ſay, 
When you did Preach, ſhe never ceas'd to Pray; 
Until at length, by Force of much been, 
She brought your DoCforſhip into the Faſhion, 
To take an Oath, to juſtify the Reign 
Of William, tig King James retarn'd again. 
But, Doctor, moſt beiteve what ſhe conid ſay, 
Had not prevail'd to make yon go ASray, 
Aud with the preſent Government to Join, 
5 little William had not paſs'd the Boyn : 
Bru now you from your Principles do ſwerve, 
For fear that you aid ymrs fhou'd come to flarye : 
Treiſting to Providence (it ſeems) Yorer Sor, 
Put for your Body, you're not ſuch a Fool, 
Decor, in fine, 50 Il live to curſe weur Fate, 
And then repent, (alas) when "tis too {ate 
Reproachfn! Ruin fill ſich Crimes attends; 
Nur Friends you're made your Foes, your Foes ne Friends, 
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IE RE hes, wihian this Holy Place, | the 
(The Lord have Mercy on him !) = Cla 
The Weeſel, in a Wooden Caſe, _ Bri 
Exempt from Human Plagnes, unleſs Loi 
Tou lay his Wife upon him, Biſ 
| uw = 87 
3 II. Jon 
Seme People think, if this were done, Pu 
Tho' dead, he wou'd be ready | Ia 
| J riſe before his Time, and run | ee 
f The Lord knows where, to fairly ſhun a 
| That Termagant, his Lady, = 
— III. | ſy 
Since he is gone, 'tis hard that ſhe An 
Shou'd be ſo long deſerted, 5 97 
Why Death, ſhow'd ft thou ſo partial be, Þ| oth 
Since all gocd People de agree, 8 | Pro 
| | *Tis Pity they were parted ? | | An 
= 55 8 n 5 the 
Pray bid her, when ſhe comes, not prate, 9 Fol, 
ut hold her teazing Nonſenſe - dd . 
But if the Weeſel Imell a Rat, 8 
He'll fly bis Wife, 1'!I tell you that, Pick 
As he once did his Conſcien ce. 15 
Re 
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ſons of Learning and Quality. With the Life of Lucian, 


2 Diſcourſe of his Writings, and a Character of ſome 


of the preſent Tranſlators, By the late famous Fohn 


Dryden Eſq; in 4 Vols. 
V. The Works of that wiſe Critick, Diony/ius Longi- 
d; or, A Treatiſe concerning the Sovereign Per- 


bection of Writing, faithfully tranſlated from the 


Greek by Mr. Welſied; wich ſome Remarks on Ailton, 


_ Spencer,Shakeſpear, Dryden,the preſent Duke of Bucking- 
bam, Waller, and other Engliſh Poets. 


VI. Aſtrenomi a Carolina; or, A new Theory of the 
Celeſtial Motion: Compoſe! according to the beft 


_ Obſervations, and moſt rational Grounds of Art, yet | 
far more eaſy, expedite, and perſpicuous than any be- 
fore extant 3 with an exact and moſt eaty Table chere- 


unto, and Precepts tor the Calculation of Eclipſes, &c. 


By Mr, The. Street, With his Memorial Verſes on the 


Eccleſiaſtical and Civil Calendar. The ſecond Edition 
withAdditions;the whole carefully corrected. To which 
Is added, an Appendix, containing a Collection of Obſer- 
vations of the Moon and Planets, made by Dr. Edmund 
Halley, Savilian Profeſſor of Geometry at Oxford; and a 
Propoſal how to find out the Longitude at Sea by the Help 
of theſe Obſervations. Printed in a neat Quarto Volume, 

VII. Fpicurns's Morals, tranſlated from the Greet by 
Jebn Digby Eſq; with Comments and Reflexions taken 
out of ſeveral Authors. Alſo I/ocrates his Advice to 
Demonicus. Done out of the Greek by the ſame Hand. 
To which is added, An Eſſay on Epicurts's Morals. 


Written by Monſicur St. Erremont, and made Engliſh by 


Mr, Febnſon. 
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